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KING Henry VI. 


Counteſs of Auvergne. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Duke of Glouceſter, Uncle to the King, ond Protector. 

Duke of Bedford, Uncle to the King, and Regent of France. 

C ardinal Beaufort, os of Wuncheſter, and 3 "great Uncle 
tothe King. | 

Due F Exeter, Brother ro King Hery W. ä - 

Duke of Somerſet. 

Earl of Warwick. 

Earl of Salisbury. 

Earl of Suffol es. 

Lord Talbot. 

Young Talbot, bis Son. 

Richard Plantagenet, N Duke of - Has 1 

Mortimer, E2rl. of March. 1 — 

Sir John Falſtaff, Tt #7 

Woodvile, Lieutenant of the N 

Lord Mayor of London. 

Vernon, ef the White Roſe, or York Faction. 


Baſſet, of the Red Roſe, or Lancaſter Faction. De, 


Sir Thomas Gargrave. 


Charles, Dauphin, and afterwards King of France. 
Reignier,. Duke of Anjou, and 7; tular King of Nerz 
Duke of Burgundy. X | | 
Duke of Alanſon. 

Baſtard of Orleans, 

An old Shepherd, Father to Joan la Pucelle. 


Margaret, Daughter to Reignier, and after ward Dncen 1 to 
K. Henry. 


Joan la Pucelle, a Maid pretending to be inſpir'd from 
Heaven, and ſetijng up fer the Champiokuſs of France. 


Lords, Captains, Soldigrs;, Meſſengers, and 8 
Attendants both on the Engliſh and French. 


The SCENE is partly in England, and perth in France. 
1 Uncle likewife BAD. we” The 
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The Pine Pann of | | 


ACT L SCENE L 


Dead March. Euter the Funeral of King Henry the 5 5 
attended on by the Duke of Bedford, 33 F France; 
| the Duke of Glouceſter, Protector; the Duke of Exeter, 
and the Earl of Warwick, the Bibop NN Wincheſter 
and the Dake, 0 Somerſet. ak 


Brvrond 


EO UNG be th heav'ns with black, pil day 
nuit! | 
Comets, im of times and ſtates, 
| Brandiſh your * /criſped\ treſſes in the ky, 
| And with them ſcourge the bad revolting ſtars 
de. That hw conſented Unto Henry's death! 
| Henry the Fifth, too famous to live long 
England ne er loſt a King of ſo much wortn. 
ral Glow. England ne er had a King until his time: 2 
Virtue he had, deſerving to command. . | 
= His brandiſh'd fword did blind men with its Na * 
22 His arms ſpread wider than 4 Dragon's wings ; ITT LIN 
| "i cryſtal . « eld edit. Warb. emend. 
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His ſparkling eyes repleat with awful fire 
More dazled and drove back his enemies Bo 


What ſhould I fay? his deeds. exceed all e. 
He never lifted up his hand but 


Exe. We mou in black, why mourn we not i blood? 


Henry is dead, and never ſhall revive: = 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; 
And deaths diſhonourable victory r 
We with our ſtately preſence glorifie, 
Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 
What? ſhall we curſe the planets of miſhap,” 
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
Or ſhall we think the ſubtle-witted French 
| Conj'rers and ſorc'rers, that afraid of him 
By magick verſe have thus contriv'd his end? 
Win. He was a King, bleſt of the King of e 


Unto the Frenab, the dreadful ju 1 "al 
So dreadful will not be as was ih fr | 


The battels of the Lord of hoſts he TION 


The church's pray'rs made him fo proſperous. | tag 


= 
<4 


| Glu. The church? where is it? had not ehurch- men 


His thread of life had not ſo ſoon decay d. 


None do you like but an effeminate Prince, 
Whom like a ſchool-boy you may over-awe. 


Win. Gl fter,, whate er we like, thou art n 
And lookeſt to command the Prince and realm 5 
Thy wife is proud, ſhe holdeth thee in aẽWwe. 

{ More than Godꝭ or religious church-men may. 

b Glau. Name not religion, for thou low ſt * geſh, 


Except it be to pray againſt t 


Let's to the altar: heralds, wait on us; 
Inſtead of — 2 well offer up our arms. 


Since arms avail not noi that Heu $ dead. 
Poſterity await for wretched years, 


When © at their mothers moiſt 4 as tal ſack, 


And ne er throughout the year to © "lava oy gol, . 


2 
Bed. Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe 1 jars, Fr oſt your ande ine 
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Henry the Fifth! th 


Let not ſloth 


| King HIN AY VI. 7 

Our iſle be made à mariſh of ſalt tears, 

And mne but wortier left ig wal the dead? e 
ghoſt I inyocate; n 

Proſper this realm, it from civil broils, 

Combat with adverſe | anets in the heavens! 


A far more glorious ſtar thy ul wilt take | 
Than Julius Cæſar.“ | 


8 CEN E II 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mal, My honourable Lords, health to you a 

Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 

Of loſs, of ſlaughter, and diſcomfiture; 

Guienne, Champaigu, and Rheims, and Orliaunr, 

Paris, Guyſors, Poitiers, are all quite loſt,  [Coarſe? 
er What ſay'ſt thou, man, before dead Hewy's 

ſoftly, or che loſs of thoſe great towns 

Wil rale kun burt Mis kad, and riſe from death. C 
Glow. Is Paris loſt; e yielded up? Wy 

If Henry were recalbd to lift 

Theſe news. would cauſe him once more yield the Shock, 
Exe. How were they loſd? what treachery was us d? 
Meſſ. No treachery, but want of men and miony, - 

Amongft the ſoldiers this is muttered, 

That here you maintain ſey*ral factions; 


1 


And whilſt a field ſhould be diſpatch'd and fought, 


Yoo 0s Ce ting of your Generals. 


One dt Eng 
Ae woal ly n NY 4 


A third an thinks, at all. 


prick rape may bir. 
Awake, a N nobilitey) ! 
„„ 
Crop'd are the Flower-de-luces i in your arm, 
Of England's coat one half is cut away. 
. Were ou rey waning ork ba. ls 
A 4 | Theſe 
cane or bright —— ue OO | 


The Firſt Part f 
Theſe tidings a call forth a her flowing tides, + 
Bed. Me they concern, Regent I am of France ; N 
Give me my ſteeled coat, I' fight for France. 
Away with theſe diſgraceful, wailing robes; 
Wounds I will lend — — French, inſtead cl ehe, 7 
To weep their intermiſſive miſeries. r ee 


SCENE Ul. 


Enter to them t Me enger. 


2 Meſſ. Lords, view theſe letters, full of bad mif- 
France is revolted from the Engliſh quite, 153 [chance 
Except ſome petty towns of no import. 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned King in Rheims, 1 2 
The baſtard Orleans with him is join d: 1 
Neignier Duke of Anjou takes“ his part, | 
The Duke of Alanſon flies to his fide, - Ci Exit. 

Exe. The Dauphin crowned King? all fly to him? ＋ 
O, whither ſhall we fly from this reproach 

Clou. We will not fly but to our enemies throats. 
Bedford, if thou be ſlack, 1'll fight it our. 

Bed. Gloſter, why doubr'ſt thou'of my- formrinh 2. 
An army have I muſter*d'in:my thoughts 
Wherewith already France in over run. 6 


SCENE IV. 


Enter 4 third MM n 


3 Meſſ. My gracious Lords, to add to your laments 
Wherewith you no bedew King Henry's hare, ag" 
I muſt inform you of a diſmal fight 
Betwixt the ſtout Lord Talbot and the French. 

Wiz. What! mp Talbot rar ; 2 © 1 antle 

Meſſ. O, no; wherein Lord Talbot w Ger due. 
The — PI tell | > more at hy 
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King HENRY VI. 76 
The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadful Lord bung 
Retiring from Co ſiege of Orleans, 
Having ſcarce full ſix thouſand in his troop, 
By three and twenty thouſand of the FFench 
Was round encompaſſed and ſet upon. 
No leiſure had he to enrank his men; 
He wanted pikes to ſet before his archers; 1 
Inſtead whereof ſharp ſtakes pluckt out of hedges | 
They pitched in the ground confuſedly, = _ | 
To keep the horſemen off from bre in. 1 
More than three hours the fight continued; 0 r 
Where valiant Talbot above human thought 1 
Enacted wonders with his ſword and lance. 910 
Hundreds he ſent to kell, and none durſt ſtand him, 
Here, there, and every where, enrag d he flew. | 
The French exclaim'd, the devil was in arms, 
All the whole army ſtood agaz'd on him. 4 
His ſoldiers ſpying his undaunted ſpirit, TRUCK 
A Talbot | Talbot! cried out amain, | 449 
And ruſh'd into the bowels of the battel. 
Here had the conqueſt fully been ſeal'd up, 
a If Sir 7ohn Falſtaff had not play*d the coward ; 
He being in the /rereward, (plac'd behind 
With purpoſe to relieve and follow them) 
Cowardly fled, not having ſtruck one ſtroak. 
Hence grew the gen' ral wreck and e 
Encloſed were they with their enemies. 
A baſe Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace, 
Thruſt Talbot with a ſpear into the back, _ 
Whom all France with their chief aſſembled ſtrength | 
Durſt not preſume. to look once in the face. 

Bed. Is Talbot ſlain then? I will lay my ſelf, 
For living idly here in pomp and eaſe ; . 
Whilſt ſuch a worthy leader wanting aid, 
Unto his daſtard foe-men is betray'd. 

3 Mey O, no, he lives, bur is took priſoner, 


And 
(a) See ohe note on the fifth Scene of AR z. Pope. 
©: 6 vaward | 


% e Bs of 


And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hangerfordy | 1 
Moſt of the reſt daughter d or took likewiſe. n 
Bed. His ranſom there is none but I ſhall pay. 
I'll hale the Da headlong from his throne, 
His crown ſhall be the ranſom of my friend: 
Four of their Lords I'll change for one of ours. 
Farewel, my maſters, to my task will I ; n 
Bonfires in anne, erben am to make, eee 
To keep our great St. George's feaſt withali 
Ten thouſand ſoldiers with me I will take, 85 r 
Whoſe bloody deeds ſhall make all 4 
3 Meſſ. So you had need; fore Or a 
The Engliſb army is grown weak and faint : - | 
The Earl of Salisbury craveth ſupply,” - tbe | 
And hardly keeps his men from muti "IE att 
Since they ſo few watch ſuch a multivude. \ 4.3 
Exe. Remember, Lords; your oaths o Henry ſom: | 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly, 
Or bring him in obedience” to your yea. 
Bed. I do remember it, and here take leave, 
To go about my preparation.” 
Glou. Pllto the Tower wich all the haſte 1 can, . 
To view th' artillery and ammunition, AE! 
And then I will pred ana. avs King. 
[Exit Gloverſter 
Exe. To Elthim will I, where the Fung Ringig 
Being ordain'd his ſpecial; 1 1 
And for his ſafety there I beſt deviſe. 15 M [Ex 
Min. Each hath his place and fonction to attend? 
Jam left out; for men remains: ö 
But long I will not be thus out of office: 
The king from Eltham I intend to ſend; 


; 


Aud ft at chiefeſt tern of publick w/. Lau. 


7 for Orleans i: 


555 .SCENE 


[Exit Bedford. 
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* ; Haney VI. 11 
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Before Ont Ban in FRAN CB. 11 2 | 


Euer Dauphin Alanſon, nd Reignier, march 
: a drum and Soldiers. 1 FI 1 


a $ his true moving, even as in the beym — 
So in the earth to this re known. 
Late did he ſhine upon the Engliſh fide : * 
Now we are victors, upon us he ſmiles. 
What towns of any moment but we are? e 
At pleaſure here we lye near Orang ro 
Tho? ſtill the famiſh'd' ZEnghf like pale ghoſts | 
Faintly beſiege us one hour in a month. * 
Aan. They want their porridge, and ther farBull 
Either they muſt be dieted like mules © 
And have their provender ty*'d to their mouths, ' 
Or piteous they will look hke drowned mice. 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear: 
Remiaineth none but mad-brain*d Salbe, 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor men nor mony hath he to make war. OS 
Dau. Sound, ſound; alarum : we will ruſh on en; —_ 
Now for the honour of the forlorn Frenths 
Him I forgive my death that killeth me, ag 
When 4 — me go back one foot to fly. Rat 
[Here alarum, they are beaten back 2 thi Fngfiſ: , with 
great n 3 


Inter Dauphin, Alanſon, and Reignier. 


Das. Who ever ſaw the Ike? What men have I? 
cowards, daſtards! I would ne'er have bed, 
Bur that they left me midſt my enemies 
Keig. Sallury is a deſÞ'tate homicide, * 


He Fabeck as. 006 Ea: bs FE > 4.4 
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12 The "Firſt" Part of 
Two other Lords, like Lions wanting food, 
Do ruſh upon us as their hun 5 
Ala. Froyſard à country man of ours Words 
England all Olivers and Rowlands * bred, 5 
During the time Edward the Third did reign: - 
More truly now may this be verified; | 
For nne but & es and 9 /Goliabs now 
It ſendeth forth to skirmiſh ; one to ten} 
Lean raw- bon' d raſcals who would e er luppaſe; 1 
They had ſuch courage and audacity! 474 
Dau. Let's leave this town, for they are hair-brain'd ſlaves, 
And hunger will enforce them be more eager: - . 
Of old I know them; rather with their teeth 1 36.122 
The walls they*ll tear down, than forſake the r | 
Reig. I think by ſome odd gimmals or device 
Their arms are ſet like clocks, ſtill to ſtrike on; 
Elſe, they could ne'er hold out ſo as they do: 
By my conſent we'll eben let them done. 115 
Aan. Be it ſo. 


Br the Baſtard 7 G 


© Baſt. Where's the Prince Dauphin? I have news M him; 
Dau. Baſtard of Orleans, thrice welcome to uus. 
Baſt. Methinks your looks are fad, your chear A, . 
Fath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 

Be not diſmay d, for ſuccour is at hand: 

A holy maid hither with me I bring, 

Which by a viſion ſent to her from heay'n 
Ordained is to raiſe this tedious ſiege, +4 
And drive the Engliſbʒ forth the bounds of France. Jag 
The ſpirit of deep 7 N ſhe hath, a 


Exceeding 
(a) Oliver nd Rowland were two of 50 . amous Warthies in 
the lift of the twelve Peers of Charlemagne, and their exploits are ce- 
lebrated by the old Romantich Writers ta that height of ridiculous ex- 
travagance, and ſo equally, that it is hard 10 ſay from thoſe accounts 
awbich of the two was the moſt wonderful Hero:? and from thence aroſe 
the old Engliſh ſaying of a Rowland for your Oliver to fignifie, the be- 
ing even with one in a tale, or the matching 'one extraordingry thing 
with another, Warburton. 


9 Goliaſſes 
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King) HEN ART VI. 13 
Exceeding the nine * Sibylt of old Rome? Iba 


bot 12 and what”s to come ſhe can . 
all I call. her in? fe Ayres 


The they are certain and infallible. 


Dau. Go call her in; but firſt to try ber «kill, 
Reignier, ſtand thou as Dauphin in my ra ; 
Queſtion her proudly, let thy looks be ſtern : + 
By this means bon ſound what skill ſhe hath. 


8 9 . N E 1 | 


Euter Joan la Pucelle. | 


Reig. Fair 21 ist thou wilt do theſe wond'rous Kats: 


Pun Reignier, ist thou that thinkeſt to 4.50 me'? 9 
Where is the Dauphin? come, come from b e 


I know thee well, though never ſeen before. 

Be not amaz'd : there's nothing hid from me: 

In private will I talk with thee apart: | 

Stand back, you Lords, and give us leave a while. 
Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. - 
Pucel. Dauphin, T am by birth a ſhepherd's daughter, 

My wit.untrain'd in any kind of art: 

Hav n, and our Lady gracious hath it Pleas d 

To ſhine on my contemptible eſtate. 

Lo, whilſt I waited on my tender lambs, 

And to ſun's parching heat diſplay'd my dete, 

God's mother deigned to appear to _w__ 


- 10 * * 
2 * 1 4 
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And in a viſion full of Majeſty 


Will'd me to leave my baſe vocation, i n o 
And free my country from calamity: N 
Her aid ſhe promis'd, and aſſur'd 
In eat glory ſhe reveal'd her ſelf; 
And whereas I was black and ſwart 1 LY 
With thoſe clear rays which ſhe infus'd on me, 
That beauty am I bleft with which you ſee. 
Azk" me "what Wann thou canſt poſſi, 
. Mit 


* Though the Sibyls auere ne more Ry nine, yet the books of 
_ #heit alle which were brought to Rome were but nine, Warburton. 


14 th 5 Pate of 
And I will anfiyer 


My courage try by combat, pared dart, 7 7 9 7 5 
And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my ſen. 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate *# vod 204 


If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. K. f 
Dau. Thou haft aftaniſh'd me with cy high ec terms, 85 
Only this proof I' of thy valour make, 5 
In ſingle combat thou ſhalt buckle with me; EDT: AN vi 
| And if thou vanquiſheſt, thy words are Ives 
4 n renounce x LY 5 
1 Pucel. I am prepar'd; here is m . 'd ſword, 
Deck'd with fins Pools x each ſide, 5 
0 The which at Tourain in St. Cat harine s ch 
S Out of a deal of old iron I choſe forth. oy 
1 Dau. Then come o' God's name, N 
Pucel. And while I live, PF'll neꝰer fly from a man. 


| | Here they fight, and Joan la Pucelle overcomes. _ | 2 


; al 
Dau. Stay, ſtay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, 
And fighteſt with the ſword of Debora. | 
Pucel. Chriſt's mother helps me, elſe 1 
Dau. Whoe'er helps thee, e Tg ne Ho! 


= teopaticntly L bam diiiies = nv: H 4 
WL My heart and hands thou haſt at once ſubdu'd ; Dich oT þ 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be ſo. De 
Let me thy ſervant and not Sovereign be, > 03 *%nA, J 

. Tis the French Dauphin ſueth to thee thus. 14500 No 
3 Pucel. re e h | 

| For my profeſſions ſacred from abov u DW | 
Wien I have chilced allah face Saiktbemte,: dn bak He | 

Then will I think upon a recompence. - dis 5H 


Dau. Meantime look gracious n thy proſtrate tral. 
Reig. My Lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 
Alan. 3 
4 Elf: ne'er could he fo 
Ala. Sl ve ne er ce he keep wo ms — 1 
1 Theſe women are ſhrewd tempters with their tongues. 
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Which Ceſar and his fortune bore at once. 


King HENRY VI. 19 
Reig. My Lord, where are you? what deviſe you on? 


— 


Shall we give over Orleans or no? 
Pucel. Why, no, I fay; diftruſtful recreants 
Fight *till the laſt gaſp; for I'll be your guard. 
Dau. What ſhe fays Ill confirm; we'll fight it out. 
Pucel. Aſſign'd I am to be the Enghfb ſcourge, 
This night the ſiege aſſuredly I'll raiſe: 
Saint Martins ſummer, Halcyon days, 
Since I have enter d thus into theſe wars. 
Glory is like a circle in the water; 
Which never ceaſeth to enlarge it ſelf, 
Till by broad ſpreading it diſ 
With Henry's death the Egli i 
Diſperſed are the glories it included: 
Now am I like that proud inſulting ſhip, 


Dau. Was Mahomet inſpired with a Dove? 
Thou with an Eagle art inſpired then. 
Helen the mother of Feat Conſtantine, 
Nor yet St. Philip's daughters, * were like thee, 
Bright ſtar of Venus fall'n down on the earth, "__ 


How may I reverently worſhip thee ? 5 
nn us raiſe the ſiegeeG. 
Reig. Woman, do what thou canſt to ſave our 

Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz d. 

Dau. Preſently try: come, let's away about it. 

No prophet will I truft if ſhe proves falſe. [ Ereune. 
(a) Meaning the four daughters of Philip, mention'd in the 2% 

chap. the As of the A avbs had all the oi 7 ing; 

Het there 40 called la the Evangeliſt | * Ye cp A f 
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SCENE 
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We do no otherwiſe than we are will'd. 


| Whom Henry our late Sovereign ne'er could brook? 


1 


8 0 * N E vn. 


11.5 


' Before the Teuer. Gates' in i ON DON.. 


+ 043 $4 4 A 


Enter Glouceſter, with bis Serving-men. 3 2 ＋ I 


Glou. Am this day come to ſurvey the Toer; "1 ne 

Since Henry's death I fear there is SHAVE FIG. 4 5 

Where be theſe warders, that they Wait not here? if 
Open the gates. *Tis Gloncefter that calls. 

1 xd , Who's there that knocketh fo imperiouſly ? | 

1 Man. It is the noble Duke of Gloucefter. 

2 Ward. Who-&er he be, you may not be let in. hes 

r Man. Villains, anſwer. you ſo the Lord Protektor f 

1 Ward. The Lord protect him! fo we anſwer him; 


Glou. Who willed you? or whoſe will ſtands but hill 2 2 
There's none Protector of the realm but JI. 
Break up the gates, I'll be your warraritize ; 


Shall I be flouted thus py dunghil grooms? 2 e 


TY WOT 


Sieur e men ruſb at the Tower gates, and Weodyile 
_ the” Lieutenant ſpeaks within. 5 


Woed. What noiſe is this? what traitors have we here?” 

Glou. Lieutenant, is it you whoſe voice I hear? 
Open che gates, here's Glo ſter that would enter. 

MWocd. Have patience, noble Duke ; 3.1 er not open; 
The Cardinal of Wincheſter forbids as” 
From him J have expreſs commandment, In, 346 be | 
That thou, nor none of thine ſhall be let in. 
lou. Faint-hearted Yoedvile, prizeſt him fore me? 
Arrogant Wincheſter, the haughty Prelate, 1 8 


* * of 
5 1 


21 897 
> TREATED 


Thou art no friend to God or to the King: 
Open the gate, or Þll ſhut thee out * . IE 
a) By Conveyance is meant Theft, 4 « clandfine conveyance f 


things away. 


thy #3 er vi 17 


Serv. Open the gates chere to the Lord Protector, N 
&ll A burſt them open if you come not quickly 


Enter to the Proteftor at the Tower gates, Wincheſter 
; aud bis men in tawny coats. © 


Win. How now, atnbitious * Humpbry, what means this? 
Glou. *PiePd Prieſt, doſt thou command me be ſhut * 
Win. I do, thou moſt uſurping Proditor, 

\nd not Protector of the King or realm. 

Glou. Stand back, thou manifeſt confpirator, _ . 
hou that cotitriv*d'ſt to murder our dead Lord, 
hou that giv*ſt o whores indulgencies to {in 
I'll canvaſs thee in thy broad Cardinal's hat, 

If thou pi in this thy inſolence. | 

Vn, Nay, ſtand thou back, I will not budge a foot: 
his be © D be thou curſed Cain, Wes 
o flay thy brother Abel it thou wilt. « Here 


(a) Peel'd, alluding to his Kauen crown, P metaphor from à peed 
range. 


Pope 
(b The publich eas woert formerly oat the Ari the Bibep 


of Wincheſter, - . Po 
(e Damaſcus. VB. About four WR rom Damaſcus 17 « bieb 
hill, reported to be the _ l 1 fle his brother Abel, 
Maundr. Trav. 5. 2 *. Pope. 
(a) —— if thou wil 
low. I will not W but Pl drive thee back: a 
Thy ſcarlet robes, as a thee, bearing cloth, - | 
I'll uſe to carry 'thee ogt of this places. 
Win. Do what thou dar'ſt, I beard thee AL 
Glou. What? am I daj'd, and bearded to my face? 
Draw, men, for alf this privileged Pee. 
Blue coats to tawny. ' Prieſt, ' beware thy beard, 
I mean to tug it, to cuff ſoundly.” © 
Under my feet I'll amp thy N 
In ſpight of Pope or Ggtitieaof ehurch 
Here by the cheeks I I drag thee up and down. 
Win. Glo fty, thou'lt knee this before the Pope. 
Glo. Winchefter Gooſe, I cry a rope, a rope; a 
Now beat them why do you let them ftay ?' | | 
. I'll chaſe wp Ao deb 5 Array. 
ut, tawny-coats ! ſcarlet Poerite! 
Here Glouceſter·— £ 
r emend. ; 
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Here. Glouceſter'a men beat out the Cardinaꝰ and enter in 
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the hurly-burly the Mayor of London, and his officers. 

. Mayer, Fie, Lords, that you, cup e magiſtrates, 
Thus contumeliouſly ſhould break the peace 

Glou. Peace, Mayor, for thou know ſt little of my Wrongs: 
Here's Beaufort, that regards not God nor * | 
Hath here diftrain'd the Tower to his uſe. 

Win. Here's Glo. ſter too, a foe to citizens, 
One that ſtill motions war, and never peace, 


O'er-charging your free purſes with large fines, 
T hat ſeeks to overthrow religion, 


Becauſe he is Protector of the realm; * 
And would have armour here out of the Tower, Ch 
To crown himſelf King, and ſuppreſs the Prince. So, 

Glow. I will not anſwer thee with words, but blows. T} 


Here they skirmiſh again . 
Mayor. Nought reſts for me in this tumultuous ſtrife, 27 
But to make open proclamation. In 


Come, officer, as loud as e' er thou canꝰſt. Ar 


Off. All manner of men aſſembled bere in arms this day, gain I. 

' God's peace and the King's, we charge and command you in T. 
Bis Highneſs s name, to repair to your ſeveral dwelling places, i A 
and not to wear, handle, or uſe any fevord, weapon, or dag- A 
ger henceforward, upon pain of death. - _ If 
Clou. Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law: 

But we ſhall-meet, and tell our minds at large. 

Win. Glolſter, we'll meet to thy dear coſt be ſure ; 

Thy heart. Blood | will have for this day's work. 

cr. I'Il call for clubs, if you will not away: 

This Cardinal is more hau ghty than the devil. | 
Glou, Mayor, farewel : thou doſt but what thou may'lt 
Win. Abominable Glo ſter, guard we, head. 

For I intend to have it ere be long.  [Exeunt. | 
Mayer. See the coaft clear'd; and then we will depart. 
Off. Good God! that Nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomachsbear! 

: me hght not once in forty pw” Was [ Exeunt, 


' SCENE 


H 
9 
D 


2 Theſe two lines to Mayor in old edit. Wark. enen. 
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— — — 
0 . 


Changes to Orleans, in France. 
Enter the Maſter-gunner of Orleans, and his Bty. 
M. Gun.Glrrah, thou know ſt how Orleans is beſieg d, 
And how the Eugliſbß have the ſuburbs won. 
Boy, Father, I know, and oft have ſhot at them, 
How e' er unfortunate I miſs d my aim. | 
M. Gun. But now thou ſhalt not. Be thou rul'd by me: 
Chief Maſter-gunner am I of this town, | 
Something I muſt do to procure me grace, 
The Prince's ſpials have informed me, 
The Englißb in the ſuburbs cloſe intrench'd | Fe 
3 /Watch through a ſecret grate of iron bars, / 
In yonder tow'r, to over-peer the city, 44s 
And thence diſcover how with moſt advantage 
They may vex us, with ſhot or with aſſault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, =—©@&© | 
A piece of ord*nance gainſt it I have plac d, 
And =y ev'n theſe three days have I watch'd 


If I could ſee them. Now, boy, do thou watch, IG 

If thou ſpy'ſt any, run and bring me word, 

And thou ſhalt find me at the Governor's. LEait. 
Bey. Father, I warrant you; take you no care; 

Tl never trouble you if I may ſpy them: 


n 
Enter Salisbury and Talbot on the turrets, with others. 
Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, again return d? 
How wert thou handled, being priſoner ? 
Or by what means got'ſt thou to be releas'd ? 
Diſcourſe, I pr*ythee, on this turret's top, #:4 L ba 
5 i Tal. 


3 Went 


l YM N 
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Tal. The Earl of Bedford had a priſoner, - 

Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile ; 

For him was I exchang'd and ranſomed. 

But with a baſer man of arms by far, 

Once, in contempt, they would have barter'd me: 

Which I diſdaining ſcorn*d, and craved death, 

Rather than I would be ſo +/vile\ eſteem'd. 

In fine, redeem'd I was as I defir'd. | 

But O, the treach'rous Faaff wounds my heart, 

Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, 

If I now had him brought into my pow'r. 


. Sal. Vet tell'ſt thou not how thou wert entertain d. I" 
1 Tal. With ſcoffs and ſcorns, and contumelious taunts, One 
1 In open market- place produc'd they me, Acc 
1 To be a publick ſpectacle to all. 8 Th: 
} Here, faid they, is the terror of the French, int 
4 The Scare-crow that affrights our children fo. Hen 
; | Then broke I from the officers that led me, | Wh 
And with my nails digg*d ſtones out of the ground, His 
To hurl at the beholders of my ſhame. Yet 
| My griſly countenance made others fly, One 
19 None durſt come near for fear of ſudden death. He: 
iy In iron walls they deem'd me not ſecure : ITY If \ 
=> So great a fear my name ar them ſpread, Bea 
x - That they ſuppos'd I could rend bars of ſteel, | Sir 
4 And ſpurn in pieces poſts of adamant. AY Spe 
Wherefore a guard of choſen ſhot I had O £ 
They walk*d about me ev'ry minute-whilez Th 
" And if I did but ſtir out of my bed. > — 
1 Ready they were to ſnoot me to the heart. As 
= Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd, Ret 


But we will be reveng'd ſufficiently. 
Now it is ſupper- time in Orleans: r 
Here through this grate I can count every one, 
And view the Frenchmen how he: 
Let us look in, the fight will much delight ther. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glanſdale, 


| 4 vilde 


— — e ˙¹—m—˙ʃ——ĩ— D 


mts, 


Let 
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Let me have your expreſs opinions, 
Wbere is beſt place to make our batt*ry next? 
Gar. I think at the north gate, for there — 
Glan. And en te bricge.: 
Tal. For ou ee this city muſt be famiſh'd, 
Or with light Lirmiſhes enfeebled. 
| T Here they ſhoot ;, 5 Salisbury and Sir Thomas 
| Gargrave fall down." 
"Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched ſinners ! 
Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, wotul man 
Tal. What chance is this ſuddenly hath croſt us? 
Speak, Salisbury; at leaſt if thou can'it ſpeak , 
How far*{t thou, mirror of all martial men? 
One of thy eyes and thy cheeks fide ſtruck off! 
Accurſed tow'r, — * fatal hand | 
That hath contriv'd this woful tragedy ! 
In thirteen battels Salisbury o ercame: 
the Fiſth he firſt train'd to the wars, | 
Whilſt any trump did ſound, or drum ſtruck up, 
His mai did ne*er leave ſtriking in the field. 
Yet liv'ſt thou, Salisb' y? though thy ſpeech doth fail, 
One eye thou haſt to look to heav*n for grace. 
Heav'n, be thou 4 ng to none alive, 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands! 
Bear hence his body, 1 9, Twill help to bury it. 
Sir. Thomas Gargr ave, haſt thou any life? 
Speak unto Talbot, nay, look up to him. 
O Salisb'ry, chear thy ſpirit with this comfort, 
Thou ſhalt not die, while 
— He beckons with his hand, and ſmiles on me, 
As who ſhould fay, when Tam dead and gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the French. 
Plantagenet, I will; and, Nero-like, 
Ty Oh ny beholding the rovns bam » FA 
B 3 Wretched 
(a) to heav'n for grace. ; 
The ſun with one eye 1 all che * 


' Heay'n, be thou, 


5 and a fall drown, 
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Wretched ſhall France be only in in my name. 

[ Here an alarum, and it tbunders 4 lightens, 
What ſtir is, this? what tumult's in the heavnns © 
Whence cometh this alarum and this noiſe ? 7 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. My Lord, my Lord, the French have gather'd 
The Dauphin with one Foan Ia Pucelle Join'd, head. 
A holy propheteſs new riſen up, hg: 
Is come with a great pow'r to raiſe the ſiege. 
Here Salisbury hifteth himſelf up and groan, 
Tal. Hear, hear how dying Salisbury doth en! 
It irks his heart he cannot be reveng d. 
Frenchmen, I'll be a Salisbury to you. 
Convey brave Salisbury into his tent, 
And then we'll try what daſtard Frenchmen Sie: 
[ Alarum. Exit, 
[They carry out sbb and Sir Tho. Gargrave. 


3 N M K. 


Here an alarum again; and Talbot pur fu the Dauphin, 


and driveth him: then enter Joan la Pucelle, driving 
Engliſhmen e re her. Then enter Talbot. 


Tal. Where is my ſtrength, my valour and my force? 
Our Engliſh troops retire, I cannot ſtay 


A woman clad in armour chaſeth them. 


Enter Pucelle. 


Here, here ſhe comes. I'll have a bout with thee 3 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch, 
Bis 8 give thy = to him thou ſerv t. 


2 23 to you 

hf or Puſſel, Doiphix or Deg- , 
Your hearts I'll ſtamp out 2 27 horſe's heels, 
And make a a e of your mingled brains. 
Convey brave, &c. 


Pucel. 


* , 


Pucel. Come, come, tis only I that muſt diſgrace thee. 


W | [ They fight. a 
Talbot, farewel, thy hour is not yet come, 
I mult go victual Orleans forthwith, K 

A ſhort alarum. Then enter the town with Soldiers. 
O'ertake me if thou canſt, I ſcorn thy ſtrength. = 
Go, go, chear up thy hunger-ſtarved men, | 
Help Salisbury to make his teſtament : +. xt 
This day is ours, as many more ſha} be. [ Exit Pucelle. 

Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel, 
I know not. where I am, nor what I do: 
A witch, by fear not force, like Hannibal 
Drives back our troops, and conquers as ſhe liſts: 
So Bees with ſmoak, and Doves. with noiſom ſtench, 
Are from their hives and houſes driv'n away. 
They call us for our fierceneſs Engliſʒ dogs, 
Now like their whelps we crying run away. 


ren 1 1 A fhort alarum, 
Hark, countrymen, either renew the A og | 
Or tear the Lions out of Englands coat 
Renounce your ſoil, give Sheep in Lions ſtead: 
Sheep run not half ſo tim'rous from the Wolf, 
Or horſe or oxen from the Leopard, | 
As you fly from your oft-ſubdued ſlaves. 
4 + [Alarum. Here another skirmiſh, 
It will not be; retire into your trenches; = 
You all conſented unto Salisbury's death, 
For none would ſtrike a ſtroke in his revenge. 
Pucelle is enter d into Orleans, © 
In ſpight of us, or ought that we could do. 
O would I were to die with Salisþury ! N . 
| a) — t. Ss FR 
Pucet 927 Wb you ſuffer hell ſo to prevail ? 
A My breaſt I'll burſt with ſtraining of my courage, 
| | And from my ſhoulders crack my arms aſunder, 
But 1 will chaſtiſe this high-minded trumpet. 
Fucel. Talbot, farewel, fc, | 


- 


24 me Fe part of © 

The ſhame herecf will ads me hide my head, 

[ Exit Talbot. 
Aurum, Retreat Hlowrifh 


$CENAE XM 


Enter on the wall, Pucelle, prog Reignicr, Alanfos; 
in 0 
Pucel. Advance our colours on the walls, 
-Reſcu'd is Orleans fram the Enplifh Wolves 
Thus Foan la Pucelk hath perform'd her word. 5 
Dau. Divineſt creature, bright Areas Unnghter, C 
How ſhall I honour thee for this ſucceſs !' © * 9 4 
Thy promiſes are like Adonis? * gardens," 4 
That one day bloom'd, and frui were the hex. 
France, triumph in thy glorious Propheteſ! yy 
Recover'd is the town of Orleans; © © 
More bleſſed hap did ne*er befal our Rate, © 
Reig. Why ring not out the bells Ro the town? 
Dauphin, command the citizens make. bonnires, 
And feaſt and banquet in the open ſtreets,” 
To celebrate the joy that God hath vn us. 
Alan, All France will be replete 1 
When they ſhall hear how we have play'd the men. 
Dau. *Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won: 
For which I will divide my crown with her, 
And all the Prieſts and Friars in my realm 
Shall in proceſſion ſing her endleſs Pik 8 
A ſtatelier pyramid to her PH rear, 
Than Rhodope's or r ever was: = _ 


(a) The gardens of Adonis avert never e 8 om bee! 
deſeription, nor is any fuch thing implied in this place. They were only 
bed, earth put into portable caſes of filver or other matter, in 17 
avere raiſed ſuch flawers and herbs as were of quitk growth and bor 
continuance, the production and maturity of them bing alſo ha 125 
by artificial means. Upon this quickneſs © growth the allufion Bere is 

founded : though antitnthy the gardens of Adonis was a proverbial 
expreſſion to ſignifie tranſitory fleeting pleaſures, and perfons th of 4 a 
Fight vrifling account. Coe Eraſmi adagia.” Bentley i Miltda. 

N garden, 


r . „ 


Talbot 
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In memory of her, when ſhe is dead, 
Her aſhes, in an urn more precious 
1 the rich jewel'd coffer of Darius, | 7 07 
rted hal be at feſtivals,” - F vv 
Dry the Kings and- Queens of Fronce: i 
No longer on St. Dennis will we cry, A 
But Joan la Pucelle ſhall be France Saint. 28 


— def er Oy ( 
After this golden d Houriſßb. Exennt: 


40 U. SCENE 1. 


\ Before OA LR AN G. | 
Enter a Serjeant of a Band, with two Centinels. 


SERJEANT, 
IRS, take your — 188 
If any noo er jou pre 
— to the wall, — Gan 
Let us have know 


ne et the court of guard. | c 
Cent. Serjeant, you ſhall, Thus are ſervitors 
9 


(When others ſleep upon their quiet | 
Conſtrain'd to watch in darkn 5 rain, and cold. 


Enter Talbot, Bed ford, and Burgundy, with (cali 
. - ladders, e eee wh 


Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted B 
By whoſe approach the regions of Artois, 
Walloon, and Picardy are friends to us; © 
This ha ppy night the Frenchmen are ſecure, 
Hans all day caroùs d and banquetted. 
Embrace we then this opportunity, 

As fitting beſt to quittance their ee, 
Contriv'd by art and balerul ** JG 


Bed. 
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Bed. Coward of France! how much he wrongs his fame, 
Deſpairing of his own arms fortitude, 

To join with witches and the help of hell! | 
Bur. Traitors have never other company. | 
But what's that Pucelle whom they term ſo pure ? COT: 
Tal. A maid, they ſay. Fol 

Bed. A maid? andbe.fa martial? | 
Bur. Pray God ſhe 2 not maſculine ere long, 


If —— the ſtandard of the French N 
She carry armour as ſhe hath begun. Ma 
Tal. Well, let them practiſe and converſe with ſpirits; W Th. 
God 1s our fortreſs, in whoſe "ring name / 7 
Let us reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks. At 
Bed. Aſcend, brave Talbot, we will follow thee. Glee 
Tal. Not all together: better far I gueſs, Or 
That we do make our entrance ſeveral ways: Imr 
That if it chance the one of us do fail, Thi 
The other yet may riſe againſt their force. nN 1 
Bed. Agreed; Þll to yon corner. Th: 
Bur. I to this, | Did 
Tal. And here will Talbot — or make his grove. A 
Now, Salisbury! for thee, and for the right as! 
Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall this night appear bf We 
How much in duty I am bound to as , 8 


Cant. Arm, arm! the enemy doth make aſſault (Within, K 
e St. George 4 r T 
8 Ef N . . is 


The French leap ver the walls in their ſoirts. „ Fer Abe 
ral ways, Baſtard, Alanſon, Reignier, balf ready * The 


half unready. * 0 
Alan. How, now, my Lords? what all unready ſo? But 
Baſt. Unready? I am glad we ſcap'd ſo well. And 
Reig. Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our beds, Ts. 
Hearing alarums at our chamber-doors. .. | And 
Alan. Of all exploits ſince firſt I follow'd arms, 
Neꝰ er heard I of a warlike enterprize 


More 
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More venturous, or deſperate than this. 
Baſt. I think this Talbot is a fiend of hell. 


Reig. If not of hell, the heav*ns ſure favour him. 
Alan. Here cometh Charles, I marvel how he ſped. 


Enter Dauphin and Joan. 


Baſt. Tut! holy Joan was his defenſive guard: 
Dau. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame? 
Didſt thou at firſt, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain; 
That now our loſs might be ten times ſo much? | 
Pucel. Wherefore is Charles | impatient with his friend? 
At all times will you have my pow'r alike? 
Sleeping or waking muſt I ſtill 
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me ? 
Improvident ſoldiers! had your watch been 
This ſudden miſchief never could have fall'n. 
Dau, Duke of Alanſon, this was your default, 
That being Captain of the watch to-night, 
Did look no better to that weighty charge. 
Alan. Had all our > mr been as ſafely kept, 
As that whereof I had the government, 
We had not been thus hamefully ſurpriz'd. 
Baſt. Mine was ſecure. 
Reig. And ſo was mine, my Lord. 
Dau. And for my ſelf, moſt part of all this night 
Within her quarter and mine own precin&t 


o 


7 I was employ d in to and fro, 
„ ſeve- About re of the centinels. 
. Then how or which way ſhould they firſt break in? 


Pucel. Queſtion, my Lord, no further-of the caſe, 
How or which way ; *tis ſure they found ſome part 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made : 
And now there reſts no other ſhift but this, 

To gather ſoldiers, ſcatter*d and diſperſt, 


And lay new platforms to endamage them, I Exeuns. 


Mor di 
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Wi thin the walls. of Orleans. 


Alarum. Enter p Soldier crying, a Talbot a Tabor 
the French fly, leaving their cloaths behind. 


Sol. I'll be fo bold to take what they have left; 
The ory 0 Lone ans tf 
For I have loaden me with many ſpoils, u e! 
Uſing no other weapon but his name. i 444 wlll. 


Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy. 


Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whoſe pitchy mantſe aver-veil'd the earth. 
Here ond retreat, and ceaſe our hot purſuit. [Retreat. 
Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 
And here advance it in the market - place, 
The middle centre of this curſed town. 
Now have I pay d my vow unto his ſoul. 
For ev'ry drop of blood was drawn from him 
There have at leaſt five Freuchmen dy d to-night. 
And that hereafter ages may behold. 
What ruin happen'd in revenge of him, 
Within the chiefeſt temple I'll erect 
A tomb, wherein his corps ſhall be interr'd : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav'd the ſack of Orleans, 
The treach'rous-manner of his mournful death, 
And what a terror he had been to France. 
But, Lords, in all our bloody maſſacre, 
I muſe we met not with the Dauphin's Grace, 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, f 
Nor any of ;his falſe confederates. - 
Bed. Tis thought, Lord Tathet,. when the age beg, 
Rous d on the ſudden from their drowſie beds, 
They did amongſt the troops of armed men 


3 algen the field. 


Bur. 


began, 


Bur. 
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Bur. My ſelf, as far as I could well diſcern 

or ſmoak and duſty vapours of the night, 

am ſure I ſcar'd ths Dauphin and his trull ; 

hen arm in arm 7 — came ſwiftly running, 

ike to a pair of loving Turtle Doves, 

That could not live aſunder day or night. 
After that things are ſet in order here, A, 

cn eee eee power we have. 


Enter a Me Neger. 


Meſſ. All hail, my Lords! which of this Princely train 

all ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts | 

So much applauded throug h the realm of France? 

po ee m_ — wich him ? 

Meſj. The virtuous oun Auvergne, 

ith modeſty admiring | 

By me intreats, great Lord, —— 

o viſit her poor caſtle where ſhe lyes 

hat ſhe may boaſt ſhe hath beheld the man 

hoſe gloty fills the world with loud report. 

Bur. Is it ev'n ſo? nay, then I ſee our wars 

ill turn into a comick ſport, 

hen Ladies crave to be encounter d with. 

ou can't, my Lord, deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. - 

Tal. „Ney, truſt me there: for when a world of men 

ould not prevail with all their oratory, 

Yet hath a woman's kindneſs over-rul'd: 

And therefore tell her, T return great thanks, 

And in ſubmiſſion will attend on her. | 

Will not your honours bear me ? 
Bed. No truly, that is more than manners will : 

And I have heard it ſaid, unbidden gueſts: - 

Are often welcomeſt when they are gone. 
Tal. Well then, alone, fince there's no remedy, 

I mean to prove this Lady's courteſie. 

Come hither, captain; you pou Ep mind. 0 

Capi. I do, my Lord, 


7 Ne'er truſt me then: 


De 1 * 


SCENE Iv. 


The Counteſs of Auvergne' s Caſtle. 


Enter the Counteſs and ber Porter. 


, remember what I gave in charge, 
And when you've done © b bring the keys to me, 
No Is, exp rae ie 
Count. 3 t is out right, 
J ſhall as famous be by this exploit, 8 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus* death. | 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful Knight, 
And his atchievements of no leſs account : | 
Fain would mine eyes be witneſs with mine ears, 
To give their fire of theſe rare reports. 


Enter Meſſenger and Talbot. 


Meſſ. Madam, according as your Ladyſhip 
By meſſage-crav*'d, ſo is Lord To albot come. 
Count. And he is welcome ; what? is this the man? 
Mell. Madam, it is. 
Count. Is this the ſcourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot ſo much fear'd abroad, 
4 That with his name the mothers ſtill their babes 
I ſee report is fabulous and falſe. 
I thought I ſhould have ſeen ſome Hercules, 
A ſecond Hector, for his grim aſpect, 
And large proportion of his ſtrong-knit limbs. 
Alas! this is a child, a filly — | 
It cannot be, this weak and * wrizledꝰ Shrimp 
Should ſtrike ſuch terror in his enemies; 
Tal. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you: 
But ſince your Ladyſhip is not at leiſure, 
I'll fort ſome other time to viſit you. 
Count. What means he now? Go ask whither he 27 
Me 


Count. 


8 writhled | 
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Meſſ. Stay, my Lord Talbot, for my Lady craves 
To know the cauſe of your abrupt departure. 


Tal. Marry, for that ſhe's in à wrong belief, 
I go to certifie her, Talbot's here. 


| Enter Porter with keys. | 
Count. If thou be he, then art thou priſoner, 
Tal. Pris'ner? to whom 
Count. To me, blood-thirſty Lord: 
And for that cauſe I train'd thee to my houſe, - 
Long time thy ſhadow hath been thrall to me, 
For in my gallery thy picture hangs: 
But now the ſubſtance ſhall endure the like, 
And I will chain theſe legs and arms of thine, 
That haſt by tyranny theſe many years 
Waſted our country, ſlain our citizens, 
And ſent our ſons and husbands captivate. 
Tal. Ha, ha, ha. | __ſ[tomoan. 
Count. Laugheſt thou, wretch ? thy mirth ſhall turn 
Tal. I laugh to ſee your Ladyſhip ſo fond, | 
To think that you have ought but Talbots ſhadow - | 
Whereon to iſe your ity. | | | 
Count. Why? art not thou the man? | 
Tal. I am indeed, | 
Count. Then have I ſubſtance too. 
Tal. No, no, I am but ſhadow of my ſelf: 
You are deceiv*d, my ſubſtance is not here ; 
For what you ſee is but the ſmalleſt part 
And leaſt proportion of humanity : 
I tell you, Madam, were the whole frame here, 
It is of ſuch a ſpacious lofty pitch, 
Tour roof were not ſufficient to contain it. TR, | 
Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce, 
He will be here, and yet he is not here: 
How can theſe contrarieties agree? _ 
Tal. That will I ſhew you preſently. 
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Winds bis horn, drums Brite ut , [= pul of ou. 
* Euter Jo | 


How ſay you, Madam? are you now perſuaded 
That Talbot is but ſhadow of þ himſelf? 
Theſe are his ſubſtance, ſinews, arms and ſtrength, 
With which he yoaketh-your rebellious necks, 
Razeth your cities and ſubverts Ow 
And in a moment makes them 
Count. Victorious Talbot, — ; 
I find thou art no leſs than fame hath bruited, 
And more than may be gather d by * wr 
Let my preſumption not provoke 
For I am ſorry that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 
Tal. Be not diſmay d, fair Lady, nor miſconſtrue 
The mind of Talbot, as you did miſtake 
The outward compoſition of his body. 
What you have done hath not offended me: 
Nor other ſatisfaction do I crave, ; 
But only with your patience that we may 
Taſte of your wine, ſee what cates you have, 
For ſoldiers ſtomachs always ſerve them well. 
Count. With all my heart, and think me e honoured 
To felt ſo gra wer in my houſe. p [Exeunt. 


2 * — 


8 C E N E v. 5 
Changes to: London, in the Temple garden. 


Enter Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, Somerſet, Suffolk, 
Vernon, and others. ' 


Plan. (Gen Lords and gentlemen, what means this 
ſilence? 


Dare no man anſwer in a caſe of truth? 


— 


Siu. 
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Suf. Within the Temple hall we were too loud, 
The garden here,is more convenient. 
Plan. Then ſay at once if I maintain d the truth : 
9 / And was not" Somerſet in th* error? 
Suff. Faith, I haye been a truant-in the n | 
I never yet could frame my will to it, Flank 
And therefore frame the law unto. my will. 
Som. Judge you, my Lord of Warwick, then between us; 
War. Between two hawks,' which flies the higher ow 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, 
Between two blades, which bears the better I 
Between two horſes, which doth bear him beſt, 
Between two girls, which K the merrieſt eye, 
I have perhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit —— 
But in theſe — ſharp quillets of the law, 
Good faith, I am no wiſer than a da w. 
Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly 3 
The truth appears ſo naked on my ſide, 
That any pur- blind eye may find it out. 
Som. And on my ſide it is ſo well a 


* 


* 
'. 


. 
So clear, ſo ſnhining, and ſo evident, 3 
| That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 
Plan. Since you are tongue-ty*d, and fo loth to rok, 
In dumb ſignificance proclaim your thoughts: 
Let him that is a true-born gentleman” * ' 
And ſtands upon the honour of his birth, 
If he ſuppoſe that I have pleaded truth, 
From off this briar plack a white roſe with, me. , 
Som. Let him that is no coward, rn. 1 
But dare maintain the party of the truth, E 
Pluck a red roſe from off this en mas. +. 
War. I love no colours ; and nn all colour | 
Of baſe inſinuating flatte ks P 


I pluck this white roſe wi l Plantag enet. 


$ this Suf. I pluck this red NG wks young gane, * 
5 And ſay withal L think he held the right. 

| Ver. Stay, n and plck no more, | 
Cup. Yo L, IV. Till 


E 9 or elſe vu * 


34 me Biff "Part of 

"ik ou conclude that he upon whoſe fide | 

1 _ are nw the tree, 
right opimion. 


2 way — — fi well objected; 1 
If 1 have fewelt, 1 fubſcribe in Hence. | 
"Plan. And I. 


Ver. Then or the ug and phinnck of th e. 
I pluck this pale and maiden bloſſom here, 
Grving my verdict on the white roſe ſid e:. 

Som. Well, well, come on, who elſe? - 
22 Unleſs my ſtudy md r ay boots be RI | 
The ment you was Wrong in Yo Somerſe. 

In 201 wh 1 — — 2 

Plan. Now, Somerſet, where is your argument? 
Som. Here in my ſcabbard, * 

Stall dye po e Hoang t 
Plan. E 

(a) — the white roſs ids; 55 
Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it of, 


Leſt bleeding you do paint the white roſe red, 
And fall on my fide ſo againſt your will. 
Ver. If I, . Lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion ſuall· be ſurgeon to my hurt, 
And kee = on the yo when Aon. 
Som. Well, well, & 


6) ==: # Mandt oat | 98 
Plan. Mean time yr checks gegen. 
For pale they lo wid fer as wieneSing 110 


The truth on our ſide. | 
Som. No, Plantagenet, © | A 
»Tis not for fear, ws re l heir 157-62 


- Bluſh for pure ſhame to counterfeit our roſes, 
And ran, 
Plan. Hath not thy roſe a canker, Somer/et ? _ 


Som. Hath not thy roſe a thorn, Plantagentt ” 

Plan. Ay, ſharp and piercing to maintain his „ 
Whiles thy E cats his falſhood. | 

Sem. Well, Ill fn cad 10 wear g rl 


That ſhall maintain what I have faid is true, 
Where falſe Plantagenet dare not be ſcen. 
this maiden =o 


= Plas. Now by 


I ſcom 
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ches and, thy *faftion," peeviſh boy. 
14 Turn not thy ſcorns this way, Plantagemet. -| 
Plau. Proud Pole, I will, and porn both = WY 

Sf. Tl turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Saw. Away, away, good Milan & la Het : 
We grace the Leman by conyerſing with him 

3 Now, by God's will, thou wrong ſt him, gamen. 

His grandfather was Lionel Duke of Clarence. 

Third ſon to the third Edward King of Are U bag 
Spring creſtleſs Yemen from ſo 1 n Lr 
Plan. e 


v3 


Os: BOY ung u denden. 
Was not thy facher, Richard, Earl of C 


For treaſon 'headed in our late 
Con SY 
rru 3 om ancient gentry 

N 5 r y blood, 
* « ou 
Sebi ane? ary 3 
Cond to die for treaſon, but no — 
And that I'll prove on better men than — 
Were n 
For your Pole, and you _ ſelf, 
Ne don FrnSonk = 
To you for this * 'repret an; 
Look to it well, and ſay ye A 
Som. Ah, chou ſhale id ws ready for thee till; 
And know us by theſe colours for thy foes: 
ror S900 hy y friends in- -— 5d: ee 
And by my ſo e an EL”. 
As cognizance of my blogd-c hate, ; 
Will I tor ever and my Aion wear, 
Until it wither with me ta my grave, © 
nn n 
1 anion, ; 5 ; ol dit. Fleck rf, 3 55 e 62 
2M apprehenſion; . . old edit. Theob. mend. 
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Suf. eee AF AVNET 
And ſo farewel until I meet thee next. © [ Exit. 
Som. Have with _ Po: ; farewel, ambitious 1 2 
Exit. 
Pla. How Lam brav'd, and muſt perforce endure it 
. War. This blot that they objett againſt your houſe, | 
Shall be wip'd out in the next Parliament. 
CalPd As truce of Wincheſter and e 
And if thou be not then created Tork, 1 
J will not live to be accounted Farwick, 
Mean time in ſignal of my love to thee, $41 
Againſt proud Somerſet and William Pole, MS 454k 
Will I upon thy wear this roſe. 1 
And here I propheſie; e ee, Ne 
Grown to this faction in the T 2 
Shall ſend between the red roſe and the 
4 


1969635 a 1 
1 
- 
8 lea Ms | 
„ EF —— FEF SF BY * - "4 » bes 4 4 AS4 44 5 
; : . 
* o 


. E N 2 V. 5 | 2” oP 


— 
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- y F 


A Piiln.” _ 8 | = 1 
Enter Mortimer, brought i in a thair, 2 2 5 
Mor. C Ind keepers of my weak decaying age, A K* 
Let Oy Mea heeg el ante, &A © 


Ev'n like a man new haled from the rack, 
So fare my limbs with long impriſonment :'- 
Aud d lacks. n 
n, be an ven 134d ww 


(2) — d an deadly night. :._ 
Plan. Good miſter Vernon, I am dere 
That you on my behalf would 
Ver. In your behalf ſtill w 
Lawyer. And ſo will J. 
- Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. ; 
Come, let us four to dinner ; 1 ate fay 
This quarrel will drink 2 * ee. 
8 CEN E 12 | go ee #4 5 1+ $5 


E xennt. 


And anſwer was return'd that he will come. 
Poor gentleman, — 
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Argue the end of Ednund Mortimer. vt 
Theſe eyes, like lamps whoſe waſting oil is ſpent, 

Wax dim, as f bn 
Weak ſhoulders over-born with b 


to their 


exigent. 
NG 


And pithleſs arms like to a wither d vine 

That droops his ſapleſs branches to the ground: 
Yet are theſe feet whoſe ſtrengthleſs ſtay is numb, 
(Unable to ſupport this lump of clay) pen 
Swift · winged with deſire to get a grave, 

As witting I . other 1 have. 


But tell me, k per, wa nephew come ? rd 
Keep. Richar Plantagenti, my ns Todd; will come z 
We ſent unto the Temple, to his chamber, 


Mor. | my foul then ſhalt be Sun d. 
doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmout began to reign, 
(Before whoſe glory 15 was great in arms,) 
This loathſome e have I had; 
And ev'n ſince then hath Richard been obſcur d, 
Depriv*d of honour and inheritance. 
But now the arbitrator of deſpairs, 
Juſt death, kind umpire of men's miſeries, 
With ſweet enlargement doth diſmiſs me hence. 
I would his troubles likewiſe were expir d, 
That ſo he might recover what was loſt 
Euter Richard Plantagenet. 
Keep. My Lord, your loving nephew now is come. 
Mor. Richard Plantagenet, * friend,“ is he come?. | 
Plan. I, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd, 
Your nephew, late deſpiſed Richard, comes. 
Mor. Direct mine arms I may embrace his neck, | 
And in his boſom ſpend my lateſt gaſp. 
oh „ lips do touch 1 
I may y give one fainting 
And now declare, er fem from Tire gran lack, | 
| A 3 ; 34 


- 3 my friend, 
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Why didſt thou ſay of late thou wert deſpis d! 


"Plan Furſt lean thine back again mine ar 
And in that eaſe I'll tell my diſpleaſure. - ane 
This day, dame und u caſe 


Some words there grew *twixt Somerſet and mes 
Amongſt which terms he us'd his laviſh tongue, 
And did upbraid me with my father's _ 
Which obloquy ſet bars before my tongue, 

Elſe with the like I had requited hum. 


Therefore, 2 uncle, for TP father's ke, 
a true 


In honour o 
And for alliance * een ax 
loſt his head, 


* 17. Tha — fair a 
Mor ca nephew, that impriſon'd 
And hath detain'd me all my rr me 
Within a loathſome dungeon, there to pans 
Was curſed inſtrument: of his deceaſe. 
Plan. Diſcover more at large what cauſe that was, 
For I am ignorant and cannbt 
Mor. I will, if that my fading breath 
| And-death approach. not ere my tale be done. 
Henry the Fourth, to this King, 
Depos'd his couſin Richard, Edward's Son, 
The firſt-begotten, and the awful heir 
Of Edward King, the third of that deſcent. 
During whoſe reign the Perries of the north, 
Finding his uſurpation moſt unjuſt 
Endeavour'd my advancement to che throne. 
The reafon movꝰd theſe warlike Lords to this, 
WORE for-that young King Richard husremor'd_. 
Lo no heir by end his body, 
e next e 
| Fork by my 2 
From Lionel Duke of Clarence, ag third fon] 
To the Third Edward; whereas Bolingbroke © 
From Jobn of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, | 
Being but the fourth of that heroick line 
wor "arſe as in this OP great amp 


"Y 


They 
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They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 
J loſt m liberty, and they their lives. 
Long aller th this, when Henry the Fifth. 
re his father Bolingbroke did reign, 
Thy father, Earl of Cambridge, (then derivd 
From famous Edmund Langley Duke of York, 
Marrying my ſiſter that thy mother was 3) 
Again in pity of my hard hay den 
Levied an army, weening to redeem 
And re-inftal me in the diadem : 
But as the reſt, ſo fell that noble Earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Adortimers, 
In whom the title reſted, were ſuppreſt. 
Plan. Of which, my Lord, your honour 1 is the laſt. 
Mor. True; and thou ſeeſt-chat I no iffue have, | 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir; the reſt I wiſh thee gather: 
But yet be wary in thy ſtadious care. 
Plan. Thy grave admoniſhments prevail with me : 
But yet methinks my father's execution | 
Was nothing leſs than bloody tyranny. 
Mor. With ſilence, nephew, be thou politick : 
Strong-fixed is the houſe of Lancaſter, 
And like a mountain, not to be remoy*d. 
But now thy uncle is removing hence, 
As Princes + /from\ their courts when they are dera 
W * continuance in a ſettled place. 
uncle, would ſome part of my young years 
Might but redeem the paſlage of your 
Mor. Thou doſt then wrong me, as - a doth 
Which giveth many wounds when one will kill 
earns not, except thou ſorrow for my good; 
we order a; funeral. 5 
aud fare wel ; and fair 5 befal thy hopes, 
And 0 PU be thy life, in peace and war! [I Dies. 
peace, no war, befal thy parting ſoul! 
In priſon haſt — ſpent a de 


\ They 4, | 5 be a 5 „ 3 Theab. emend.” 


„ 


And 
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And like a hermit over-paſt thy days. 
Well I will lock his — 72m my breaſt, 
And what I do imagine let that reſt. 
Keepers, convey him hence, and I my rar 
Will ſee his burial better than his life. 

Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, | 
Choak'd with th' ambition of a meaner ſort. * 
And for thoſe wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries 

Which Somerſet hath offer'd to my kouſe, | ; 
J] doubt not but with honour to ? /redreſs them.? 
And therefore haſte I to the Parliament; | 
Either to be reftored to my blood, 


Or make my * ill th? advantage of my good. [Ex 
ESE A {Op LVF N . — N 
A CT E303 * 1 

The Parliament. 
agg, Exer Thy! e N. Ws 


Plantagenet. Glouceſter offers to put up @ bill: Vr 
* ſnatches it, and tears it. 


Wen unn enn. | 


* M 3T thou with deep premeditated lines, 
With written pamphlets ſtudiouſly devis*d ? 
| Humphry of Glo'fter, if thou canſt accuſe = 
Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, 
Do it without invention ſuddenly ; FA 
As I with ſudden and extemporal ff 


Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt deck [patience, & 
Glou, Preſumptuous Prieſt, this place commands buy Tho 
Or thou ſhould'ſt find thou haſt diſhonout*d 1 me. 5 my 
(a) Being eds a tool by the Percies and others to countenance thii 8 
rrels, Warburton. 


; 6 the 7 redreſs. 8 will old edit. Theob; emend. 
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Think not, although in writing I prefer*d | 

The manner of thy vile outragious crimes, 

That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able 

Verbatim to rehearſe the method of my pen. 

No, Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 

Thy leud, peſtif rous, and diſſentious 

The very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a moſt pernicious uſurer, 

Froward by nature, enemy to peace, 

Laſcivious, wanton, more than well beſeems 

A man of thy profeſſion and degree. 

And for thy treach'ry, what's more manifeſt? 

In that thou laid*ſt a trap to take my life, 

As well at London-Bridge, as at the Tower. 

Beſide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were ſifted, 

The King thy Sovereign is not quite exempt 

From envious malice of thy ſwelling heart. [3] 
Win. Glo'fter, I do defie thee. Lords, vouchſafe 

To give me hearing what I ſhall reply. 

If I were covetous, perverſe, ambitibus, 

As he will have me; how am I ſo poor? 

How haps it then I ſeek not to advance 

Or raiſe my ſelf, but keep my wonted calling ? 

And for diſſention, who preferreth 

More than I do? except I be provok'd. 

No, my good Lords, it is not that offends, 

It is not that which hath incens'd the Duke : 

It is becauſe no one ſhould ſway but he; 

No one but he ſhould be about the King; 

And that engenders thunder in his breaſt, 

And makes him roar theſe accuſations forth. 

But he ſhall know I am as good 


ti Clou. As good? 
e mi Thon baſtard of my grandfather 


Thi But one imperious in another's throne 

5 Clou. Am not I then Protector, ſawcy Prieſt? 
urton. in. And am not I a Prelate of the church? 
10. 14 5 


1 Glee. 


. 
1 
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Glou. Yes, as an out-law in e ta 
And uſeth it to patronage his theſt. 
Win. Unrev'rend Cl er! 
Glou. Thou art reverend » - 


* Touching thy ſpiritual function, not. thy if, 


Win, This Kome ſhall remedy. 

' 9 /Glou. Go thither then. | 

mar. My Lord, it were your duty to forbear. |. - 

[To Wincheſter. 

Sam. 'N ſee the Biſhop be not over- born: 

Methinks my Lord ſhould be religious, | 

And know the office that belongs to ſuch, 

War. Methinks his Lordſhip ſhould be humbler then, 

It fitteth not a Prelate fo to plead. _ J 
Som. Yes, when his holy ſtate is touch'd fo near. 
War. State holy or unhallow'd, what of that? 

Is not his Grace Protector to the King? 
Rich. Plantagenet I ſee muſt hold his tongue, [Afde 


Left it be ſaid, Speak, firrab, when you ſhould ; 
Muſt your bold verdift enter talk with Lords? 


Elſe would I have a fling at Wincheſter. N 
K. Henry. Uncles of Gloſter and of Wincheſter, 2 
The f watchmen of our Enghſh weal; 
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail, 
To join your hearts in love and amity. 
Oh, what a ſcandal is it to our crown, 
That two ſuch noble Peers as ye ſhould jar! 
Believe me, Lords, my tender years can tell 
Civil diſſention is a vip'rous worm, 
That gnaws the bowels of the common-wealth. af, 
[4 noiſe within, Down with de can 
K. Henry. What tumult's this? 
War. An uproar, I dare warrant, "ey 3 
. through malice ofthe s men. 
bs has noi ſe Kain. Stones, Stones 


9 War: 1 Ay 


SCENE 


43 


Mayor. O my good Lords, and virtuous Hewy, 
Pity the City London, pity us; 
The * /Biſhop* 6 and the Duke of che- men, 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon, 
Have fild their pockets ſull of pebble ſtones ; 
And banding thernſelves in contrary parts, 
Do pelt ſo faſt at one another's pates, 
That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 
Our windows fre broke down in ev*ry ſtreet, Fay 
And we for fear compell'd to hut our thops, 


Enter ſeveral in skirmiſh with bloody pates: | 
egiance to our ſelves, 


K. H : ie on all 
To hold ng hands and keep the Pee: 


Pray, uncle 85 mitigate this ſtrife. | 
1. Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden ſtones, wel fall to it 
with our teeth. 

2 Serv, Dd what ye dare, 2 
Chu. You of my houſhold, leave this peeviſh broil, | 
And ſet this unaccuſtom'd fight aſide. . 
Serv. My Lotd, we know your Grace to be a man 
Tull d uprights and for your royal birch | 

Inferior to none. but his Majeſty: N. 

And ere that we will ſuffer fuch a Prince, 

So kind a father of the common-weal, 
To be diſgraced by an Inkhorn- mate, | 
We and Gar wives and children all will fight, 
And have our bodies flaughter'd by thy foes. 


1 Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we grins of { Begin apain. 
Glou. Stay, *'/ſtay,* 
And if you love me as you f you do, 


2 Biſhop 3 but to his Des. Fas 
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Let me perſwade you to forbear a while. 
K. Henry. O, how this diſcord doth afflict my foul! 
Can you, ,my Lord of W7 mcheſter, behold 
My ſighs and tears, and will not once 1 
Who ſhould be pitiful,” if you be not?: 
Or who ſhould ſtudy to prefer a | peace, 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils? 
War. My Lord Protector, yield: yield, 79 ; 
Except ſen mean with obſtinate repulſe. 
To ſlay your Sovereign and deſtroy. the realm. - 
You ſee what miſchief and what murther too 
Hath been enacted through your enmity: 
Then be at peace, except ye thirſt for blood. . 1 its 
Win. He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never axe n 
Clou. Compaſſion on the King commands me ne ſtoop, 
Or I would ſee his heart out, ere the Prieft 
Should ever get that privilege of me. J 
War. Behold, m 9 of Wincheſter, the Duke 
Hath baniſn'd m diſcontented fury, 
As by his ſmoothed brows it doth appear. 
Why look you ſtill ſo ſtern and tragical? 
Glou. Here, Wincheſter, 1 offer thee. my . 
K. Henry. Fie, uncle Beaufort : I have heard agg preach 
That malice was a great and grievous ſin : boy 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach, 
But prove a chief offender in the lame? | 
War, Sweet King! the Biſhop hath a * gid: 
For ſhame, my Lord of Wincheſter, relent ; | 
What, ſhall a child inſtruct you what to do? as hn 
Win. Well, Duke of Glo fer, eee, 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give. | 
Glou. Ay, but I fear me with a hollow bean. 
See here, my friends and loving countrymen, | 
This token ſerveth for a flag of truce | 
Betwixt our ſelves and all our followers: ” . 
So help me God as I difſemble not! - | 
Win. ¶ Afide.] So help me God as I intend 6 noel; a1 
K. Henry. Oh N uncle, ob Duke of ca 
o 
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ow joyful am 1 made by this contract! | 
way, 1 maſters, trouble us no more, 

But join in 2 your L Have done; 
1 Serv. Content, Pll to the {urgeon' 8. 
12 So will I. 22 

9 And Til oe what poytek de tavern affords.” 


" [Exeunt, £2 


1! 


ne; CE N E 108. 


War. A this 984 moſt aradous Sovereign, 

hich 5 71 expe th of Richard Ne cod ” 

We do exhibit to your Maj e N (Pente. 
Glou. Well urg'd, my Lo of Warwick ; For, ſweet 

if your Grace mark ev'ry circumſtance, . 

ou have great reaſon to do Richard right: j 

Eſpecially for thoſe occaſions - _ - 

At Eltbam-place'T told your Majeſty. 

K. Henry. And thoſe occaſions,” uncle, were of force: © * 

herefore, my loving Lords, our pleaſure | eat 

hat Richard be reſtored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be reſtored to his blood, | 

d ſhall his father*s wrongs be recompens'd. 

Win. As will the reſt, ſo willeth Pinchefter. 

K. Henry | If Richerd will be true, deve 

But all Ss whole inheritance I give 

That doth belong unto the houſe of York, 

From whence you ſpring by lineal deſcent. | 
Rich. Thy humble ſervant vows obedience ' © 

And faithful 2 the mage of . ark t 
K. Henry. Stoop then, and ſet your againſt m PA 

And in des: of that duty — 8 

I gird thee with the valiant ſword of York. 

Riſe, Richard, like a true Plantagenet, 

And riſe created Princely Duke of York. 
Rich. And ſo thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall! 

bat A as my duty ſprings, fo periſh they 

er, That 

Ho 5 in the right | 


46 u. Bel Bas of 


That grudge one thought againſt your 
All. Welcome, high Prince, the 
Som. Periſh, baſe Prince, — 


Glou. Now will it beſt avail your Maj — 


To craſs the ſeas, and to be cen d in France: 
The preſence of a King engenders love 


Among his futjets a and his loyal friends, 
As it his enemies. 


K. Henry. When Gl fer ſays the word, King _ 

goes; 
For friendly counſel cuts off many foes. . 7 4 
_ Glow, Your ſhips already are in readineſs, | [Exe 
q 1 OI Manet Exeter. 


Buy. Ay, we may march in England or in bau. 
Not ſeeing what is likely to enſum 

This late diſſention grown betwixt the Peers 
Burns aper e 
And will at laſt break out into a flame. 
As feſter d members rot but by degrees, 
Till bones and fleſh and ſinews fall away: 
So will this baſe and envious diſcord breed, 
And now I fear that fatal propheſy 

Which in the bg n Je the b 
Was in the mouth of ev'ry ſucking babe; 
That Henry bom at Monmourb thould: win all, 
And Henry born at Windſor ſhquld loſe all- 
Which is.ſo plain, that Exeter doth with 
His days may finiſh ere that hapleſ time. {Ew 


SCENE 


Changes to Roan in France. 


Enter J oan la Pucelle diſeuis'd, and four Soldiers with 
acts upon their Backs. : 


cel. HESE aue che city gates, the gates of Ras, 
le e 
e you our 

alk like the d. ſort of COS 

hat come to gather mony for their corn. 

we have entrance, as I hope we ſhall, 

nd that we find the ſlothful watch but weak, 

Il by a ſign give notice to our friends, 

hat Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

Sol. Qur facks ſhall-be a mean to ſack the city, 

d we be lords and rulers over Roan; 

herefore we'll knock. ___ [Kmucks, 
Watch. Qui va la? 

Pucel. Paiſans pauvres gens de France. . 
oor 1 that come to ſell their corn. 
Watch, Enter, go in, the market - bell is rung. 
Pucel, dt Row, ru ſhake Py bulwarks to the ground. 


| [Exeunt. 
Enter De Baftard, 20 Reignier. 


Dau. St. Dennis bleſs this happy ſtratagem 12 
And once we'll ſleep ſecure in Raan. | 
Baſt. Here enter d Pucelle and her . 

ow ſhe is there, how will ſhe ſpecifie 

here is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in? 

Reig. By thruſting out a torch from yonder tow'r, 
hich once diſcern d, ſhews that her meaning is 

o way 0 that (for weaknes) which the enter d. 


NE 
ue 
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Enter Joan la Pucelle on the top, thruſting out a torch 
burning. 

Pucel. Behold this is the happy wed torch, 
That joineth Roan unto her 8 
But burning fatal to the Tallotines. . 

Baſt. See, noble Charles, the beacon of our friend, 
The burning torch in yonder turret ſtands, _- 

Dau. Now ſhines it like a comet of revenge, 
A 8 tall of nay 

Rei no time, delays have dangerous , 
r cry, Tbe Dauphin, preſentl, 
And then do execution on the watch... 
[An alarm, Talbot in an 3 
Tal. France, thou ſhalt rue this treaſon with oy _ 
If Talbot but ſurvive thy 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned ſorcereſs, 
Hath wrought this helliſh miſchief unawares, 
That hardly we LL f r= * N of France. 
; | * 


8 C E N E V. 


An alarm: excurſions. Fedde brought in fick 15 a > FN 
Enter Talbot and Burgund 9 el within Joan | 


Pucelle, Dauphin, 2 = ? /Alanſon) on the wall. 


Pucel. Good om gallants, want ye on * bread! 
I think the Duke of Burgundy will faſt, - 
Before he'll buy again at ſuch a rate. 
*Twas full of darnel; do you like the taſte? ' 
Burg. Scoff on, vile fiend and ſhameleſs courtezan: 
I truſt ere long to choak thee with thine own, © 
And make. thee curſe the harveſt of that corn. 
Dax. Your Grace . wu 
Bed, Oh, ler not words but deeds revenge this treaſon! 
Pucel. What will you do, good grey- beard ? break 4 
And run a tilt at death within @ chair? 75142 01 * 
| 6 Talbenites. 7 the ; __ . old edit. Theob, . g Reignic 
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Tal. Foul fiend of France and hag of all deſpight, - 
compals'd with thy luſtful paramours, 
comes it thee to taunt his valiant age, 
nd twit with cowardiſe a man half dead? | 
damſel, I'll have a bout with you again, 
dr elſe let Talbot periſh with his ſhame. | 
Pucel, Are you ſo hot? yet, Pucelle, hold thy peace; 
Talbot do but DAY 12 will follow. | 
They whiſper together in counſel, 
od ſpeed the 5 who ſhall be the ſpeaker? 
Tal. Dare ye come forth and meet us in hs, field? 
Pucel. Belike your Lordſhip takes us then for fools, 
o try if that our own be ours or no. | 
Tal I ſpeak not to that Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alanſon, and the reſt. 
u ye like ſoldiers come and fight 1 it out? 
—7 ron ira no. 
hang then :\—baſe muleteers of France ! 

ke ptr ae $:46:boje do they keep the walls, 

not take up arms like gentlemen. 
Pat Captains, «ba let's get us from the ws. 
or 7. albot means no goodneſs by his looks. 
od be wi you, my Lord; we came, Sir, but to tell you 
That we are here. [Exeunt from the walls. 
Tal, And there, will we be too ere it be long, L 
Or elſe reproach be Talbot's greateſt fame! 
ow, 5 by honour of thy houſe, 
Prick'd on by publick wrongs ſuſtain d in r 
<ither e tom again or die. 

\nd I as ſure as Eugliſb Henry lives, 
n and as his father here was conqueror, 

all As ſure as in this late betrayed: town 
T7 reat Cæurdelion's heart was . 
So ſure I ſwear to get the town or die. 
Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy vows, 
Tal. But ere we go, regard this dying Prince, | 
- valiant Duke of RIO come, my . 2 * 
Vor. Ty 1 We 


wow: 


Th > 1 4 «.F 1 1 4 Fg * © 3-3 i 4 
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80 The Fr Part of 
We will beſtow you in ſome better place, 
Fitter for ſickneſs and for crazy age. | 
Bed. Lord Talbot, do not fo ſhonbur me: N. 
Here. I will fit before the walls of Roan, © 
And will be partner of your weal and woe. 
Burg. * Bedford, let us now perſwade you. 
Bed. Not to be gone from hence: munen 
That ſtout Pendragon in his litter ſick 


Came to the field and vanquiſhed his foes. | 
Methinks I ſhould revive the ſoldiers hearts, 
Becauſe I ever found them as my felt. 

Tal. Undaunted ſpirit in a dying ying breaſt! 

Then be it ſo: heav*ns keep old Bedford ae 1 
And now no more ado, brave e | , 
But gather we our forces out of hand, 

And ſet upon our boaſting enemy. | Lees 


Au alarm: excurſions : + Enter Sir John rale and 
4 oY " 


Cap. Whither away 3 in n haſte 
Fal. Whither 1 to ſave ve why” * wap fight, * du 


We are like to have the overthrow 


Cap. What! wil you iy and leave Lord rale 
Fal. Ay, 


All ch· Tabats in the world to fave! my ©! \ i 
Cap. Cowardly Knight, ul fortune low thee 1E 


n 


Retreat: excurfrons.. Alanſen; ary Dauphin 
Bed. Now, quiet ſoul, depart when heav'n ſhall mr 


For I have ſeen our enemies overthrow: © 
What is the truſt or ſtrength of fooliſh man? 
They that of late were daring with their ren. 


Are glad and fain a fight to ſave themſelves. 
: K e 22 i carried off i in 7 cba 


ce SCE N 
05 pallaßt; as a bam * ** My he at in Henry 
Fifth, Ad 2, Scene 3; the occafion whereof in, that: _ Play u 


"avritten by Shakeſpear 21855 Hen. 4, or | Hen. =. See. the * — 
„ . © 19 Pof 


A 4, n 


King HENRY Vi. - 


s C E N E VI. 


9 Euter Talbot, Burgundy, and the reſt. 


Tal. Loſt and recover'd in a day again? 
This is a double honour, Burgundy ; 
Yet heav'ns have glory for this victory! 

Bur. Warlike 1 martial Talbot, Burgundy _ 
Inſhrines thee in his heart, and there erects 
Thy noble deeds as valour's monuments. 
Tal. Thanks, gentle Duke ; but where is Pucelle now? 
think her old familiar is aſleep. 
ow where's the baſtard*s braves, and Charles his g ? 
hat, all a-mort? Roan hangs her head for gel K 
hat ſuch a valiant company are fled. 
ow we will take ſome order in the town, 
Placing therein ſome expert officers, 
And then depart to Paris to the King; 
* 1 young Henry with his Nobles lyes. 
g. What wills Lord Talbot, pleaſeth erg. 
ro But yet before we go let's not forget 
The noble Puke of Bedford, late — - oy 
But fee his .exequies fulfill'd in Roan. 
A braver ſoldier never couched launce, 
A gentler heart did never ſway in Court. 
But Kings and mightieſt Potentates muſt die, 
For Ut FRE Fon OH WOE I: -  [Exeunt, 


8s E N E VIL. 


Enter Dauphin, Baſtard, Alanſon, and Joan la Pucelle. 


Pucel. Diſmay not, Princes, at this accident, 

Nor grieve that Roan is fo recovered. 

Care is no cure, but rather corroſive, 

For things that are not to be remedy d. 

Let frantick*7albot triumph for a x. © 

Aa ie Pacrk erf long mal, | WA 
. e 


52 The Fifi Part of 
We'll pull his plumes and take away his train, 
I Dauphin and the reſt; will be but rul'd. 
Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence, * 
One ſudden foil ſhal ſhall never breed diſtruſt, - . 
Baſt. Search out thy wit for ſecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the world. 
Alan. We'll ſet thy ſtatue in ſome holy place, 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed Saint, 
Employ thee then, ſweet virgin, for our Fs 
Pucel. Then thus it muſt be, this d Joes eat: : 
By fair perſwaſions mix'd with ſugar'd words 
We will entice the Duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 
Dau. Ay RT * if we could do that, 
France were 8 warriors ; WR 
Nor ſhall that 2 bene it ſo with. us, 
But be extirped from our t vt 
Alan. For ever ſhould province be expuls'd om France, 
And not have title of an Earldom here. 
Pucel. Your honours ſhall perceive how I will work, 
| To bring this matter to the wiſhed end. 
* [Drum beats had off. 
Hark, by the ſound of drum you may perceive Frag 
Their powers are marching unto Part- Ward. ; 


10 ere beat an Engliſh ac. 
There goes the Talbot with his' colours ſpread, 


And all the troops of Exgliſb after him. * march, 
Now in the rereward comes the Duke and his: | 
Fortune in favour makes him lag behind. 


Soap a perky, we wil ** with him. 


1 und a ' parkey 
"ge" E N E VIII. Fr 
Enter the Due of Burgundy He * ns ip 
Dau. A parley with the Duke of Burgundy. 
1 a Who crayes A $ PREY. Ve 155 the 3 E Ang 


75 Pace! 


4 


D Humkv VI 8 
Pucel. The Princely Charles of France, th y countryman, 


Dau. Speak, Pucelle, aind! enchant him with thy: words, 

Pucel. Brave Burgundy, undoubted' hope of France, * 

Stay, let thy humble hand-maid ſpeak to thee, Bi DOA. 

Burg. Speak on, but be not 'over-tedious. 9 

Pucel, Lock on thy country, look on fertile France, | 

And ſee the cities and the towns: defac cd 

By waſting ruin of the cruel foe. 

\s looks the mother on her lowly. babe, W 

hen death doth cloſe his render. dying ey eyes; ee 

See, ſee the pining malady of France. K n 

Ze old the wounds; the moſt unnat'ral wound, | 

hich thou thy ſelf haſt giv'n her woful brealt. - 

Oh, turn thy edged ſword another way, 

Strike thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that 1 1 

One drop of blood drawn from thy country's boſom 

Should grieve thee more than ſtreams of common gore; 

Return thee therefore with a flood of tears, 

And waſh away thy country's ſtained ſpots. 

Burg. Either he hath bewitch'd me with her words, 

Or nature makes me ſuddenly relent. | | 
Pucel. Beſides, all French and France exclaim on a 

D oubting thy birth and lawful; progeny... .._ _ - 

Whom join inſt thou with, but with a lordl nation 

hat will not truſt thee but for profit's ſake? 

hen Talbot hath ſet footing once in France, 

And faſhion'd thee that inſtrument of ill! 

ho then but Engliſß Henry will be Lord, | 

\nd thou be thruſt out like a fugitive? _ | 

all we to mind and mark but this for proof; eln 

as not the Duke of Orleans thy foe? | 

And was not he in England priſoner ?. 

But when they heard he was thine enemy, 

They ſet him free without his ranſom re 

In ſpight of Burgun dy and all his friends. A . 

See then thou Ache inſt thy country-men, Satt 

r And join'ſt wich them will be thy flaughter-men. 

Pucel . D 3 OS Corce, 


* 
e: 


Burg. What ſay ſt thou, Charles? 1 F 


54 | The: Birſt Part of 


Come, come, return, return, thou wand' ring Lord, K. 
Charles and the reſt will take thee in their arms. + That 
Burg. I'm vanquiſhed. [Theſe haughty words of hers Gl 
Have batter*d me like roaring cannon- hot, K. 
ow made me almoſt yield upon my knees. 878 
e me, country and ſweet countrymen; _ FTP 
ORD , accept * hearty kind embrace. A ſt 
My forces and my pow'r of men are yours. Long 
So farewel, Talbot, I'll no longer truſt the. Lou 
Pucel. Done like a Frenchman : turn, and turn Vet 
Dau. Welcome, brave er thy friendſhip m u Or b 
Baſt. And doth beget new courage in our breaſts. [freſh MY Beca 
Alan. Pucelle hath ES y | play'd her part in this, rhei 
And doth deſerve a coronet * 1 K* 3 We. 
Dau. Now let us on, my L and join our powers And 
And ſeek how we _y _ the foe. | ran = 
| pl, Boil "vp BY 
8 E N E 8 f * 
PE A R I 8. | _ 
Enter King Henry, Glouceſter, Wincheſter, York, Suffolk 3 The 
1 Warwick, Exeter, &c. E7 them, Talboſ Aga 
with his Soldiers. | 4 
Tal. Y ous. Prince and 3 ys 
M me of your arrival in this realm, " 
I have a while giv'n truce unto my wars, B 
To do my duty to my Sovereign. Tha 
In ſign whereof, this acts that hack ed up 
To your obedience fifty fortreſſes, | But 
Twelve cities, and ſev*n walled towns of kane. 1 
Beſide five hundred priſoners of eſteem; Wh 
Lets fall the ſword before your Highneſs W 7 
And vith ſubmiſſive loyalty of heart 4 


Aſcribes the glory of his conqueſt got, 
Firſt to my God, and next unto your Grace. 
HEE K. Hem) 


King HEN RY VI. 55 
K. Henry. Is this the fam'd Lord Talbot, uncle Glo fers 
That hach Io long been reſident in France ? RED 

= Glow. Yes, if it pleaſe your Majeſty, my Liege. 
EK. Henry. Welcome, brave Captain and victorious Lord! 
When La was young (as yet I am not old) 
I was remember d' how my father ſaid, 
A ſtouter champion never handled ſword. 
Long ſince we were reſolved of your truth, 
W Y our faithful ſervice and your toil in war; 
Lxet never have you taſted our reward, 
or been reguerdon'd with ſo much as thanks, 
9 Becauſe till now we never ſaw your face: 
Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe deſerts,” 
= We here create you Earl of Fry ag Ee” 1:1 
And in our coronation take your place, [ Exeunt. - 


Manent Vernon and Baſſet. 


Ver. Now, Sir, to you that were ſo hot at ſea, 
Diſgracing of theſe colours that I wear 
n honour of my noble Lord of York; _ 
Dar'ſt thou maintain the former words thou fart: ? 
Baſ. Yes, Sir, as well as you dare n 
The envious barking of your ſawcy ton 
Againſt my Lord, the Duke of Somer +" 
Ver. Sirrah, thy Lord I honour as he is. 
Baſ. Why, what is he? as good a man as York. 
Ver. Hark ye: not ſo: in witneſs take you that. 
[Strikes him. 
Baſ. Villain, thou know'ſt the law of arms is ſuch 
That whoſo draws a ſword ?tis preſent death, _ 
Or elſe this blow ſhould broach thy deareſt blood. 1 
But I'll unto his Majeſty, and crave 
I may have liberty. to venge this wrong, 
When thou ſhalt ſee I'll meet thee to thy coſt. 
Ver. Well, miſcreant, I'll be there as ſoon as you, 
And after meet you ſooner Fan you Fo. I Exeunt. 


2 I do remember 1 
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PARTS. 


Enter King Hinty, Glouceſter, Wincheſter, York; Suf- 
folk, Somerſet, Warw ick, Talbot,” Exeter, and Gt 
vernor of Paris, 


Grovers Tz. 


ORD Biſhop, ſet the crown upon his "Ih 
Win. God ſave King Henry, of that name the Sixth! 
Glou. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath, 
That you elect no other King but him; 
18 none friends but ſuch as are his friends, 
And none your foes, but ſuch as ſhall PID 
Malicious practices againſt his ſtate. _ 
This ſhall ye do, ſo help you righteous God 1 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. My gracious Sovereign, as I rode * Calais,” 
To haſte unto your coronation, 
A letter was deliver*d to m hands, . 
Writ to your Grace from th* Duke of Burgundy. 

Tal, Shame to the Duke of Burgundy and thee! | 
I vow'd, baſe Knight, when I did meet thee next, 
Jo tear the garter from thy craven leg, 

Which I have done; becauſe unworthily 

Thou waſt inſtalled in that high d 
Pardon, my Princely Henry, and the reſt: 
This daſtard, at the battle of Poictiers, 
When but in all I was ſix thouſand ſtrong, 
And that the French were almoſt ten to one; 
Before we met, or that a ſtroke was given, 


Like to a truſty ſquire did run away. 
(a) See the note on the fifth Scene of At 3, Pope. 


King HANAY VI. 57 
In which aſſault we loſt twelve hundred men, F 
My {elf and divers gentlemen beſide 

Were there ſurpriz d and taken priſoners. 

Then judge, great Lords, if I have done amiſs; 

or whether that ſuch cowards ought to wear 

This ornament of knighthood, yea or no? | 

Glou. To ſay the truth, this fact was infamous, 

And ill beſeeming any common man; * 
Much more a Knight, a captain, and a leader. | 
Tal. When firſt this order was ordain'd, my Lords, 
nights of the garter were of noble birth, 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage, 
uch as were grown to det by the wars; 
Not fearing death, nor ſhrinking for diſtreſs, | 
But always reſolute in * 'worſt\ extreans. 
He then that is not furniſn'd in this ſort 
both but uſurp the ſaered name of Knight, 
EProphaning this moſt honourable order; 
And ſhould, if I were worthy to be judge, 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-born ſwain 
That doth preſume to boaſt of gentle blood. [doom, 

K. Henry. Stain to thy countrymen !'"thou hear ſt" thy 
Be packing therefore thou that waſt a Knight; 

Henceforth we baniſh thee on pain of death. Exit Falſtaff. 
And now, my Lord Protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy. 

Clou. What means his Grace that he hath chang'd his ſtile ? 
No more but plain and bluntly, 7% zhe King. | Reading. 
Hath he forgot he is his Sovereign? a 
Or doth this churliſh ſuperſcription 
Portend ſome alteration in good will? er 
What's here? I have upon eſpecial cauſe, Reads. 
Mov' d with compaſſion of my country's wreck, 
Together wells the pitiful complain: 
Of fuch as your oppreſſion feeds upon, 
Forſaken your permcious fattion, 
And join'd with von yo "es, King of 8 

DU mon. 


3 moſt 
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O monſtrous treachery | can this be ſo! 


That in alliance, amity; and oaths, 
There ſhould be found ſuch falſe diſembüng 


K. Henry. 


ile? 
What! doth my uncle ö nfo 
5 - doth, my Lord, and is e our foe. 

. Is — worſt this lettef” doth contain? 

Gi 15 is the worſt, and all, my Lord, he writes. 
K. Henry. Why then Lord: albot ＋ ſhall talk with hin, 
And give him chaſtiſement for this abuſe. 3.2 
My Lord, how ſay you, are you not content? 


Tal. Content, my Liege? yes: but that I'm prevented 


1 ſhould have begg'd I might have been employ d. 
K. Henry. Then gather ſtrength, and m 
'Let him perceive how ill we —— his treaſon, 
And what offence. it is to flout his friends. 
Tal. I go, my Lord, in heart deſiring ſtill 
11 7 Talbs 


unto. 


| You may behold confuſion 1 your ney, 


85 if E N. . IL 


"A Erle, Vernon and Haltet. 7 
5 ver. Grant me the combat, gracious Sovereign... 
Baſ. And me, my Lord, me the combat too. 
Dort. This is my ſervant, — „ noble Prince. 
Som. And this is mine, ſweet Henry, favour him. 
K. Henry. Be patient, Lords, e nen leave co fp | 
Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim? 
And wherefore crave you combat? or with whom ? "og 
Vier. With him, my Lord, for he hath done me wrong. 
Baſ. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong. 


K. Henry What is the wrong whereon you both complain 


Finn fte me know, and then I'l-anſwer you. 18 
Baſ. Croſſing the ſea from England into _ 

This fellow here with ſharp and — 

Upbraided me about the roſe I wear; 

Saying the ſanguine colour of the leaves « r 3 

Did repreſent my maſter's bluſhing checks ; as 

When ubbornly he did repugn the truth 


. 
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About a certain queſtion in the law, N 
Argu'd bet wit the Duke of 7ork and him; 
With other vile and ignominious terms. | 
In confutation of which rude reproach, | | 
And in defence of my Lord's worthineſs, . ; 
I crave the benefit of law of arms. 
Ver. And that is my petition, noble Lord; 
For though he ſeem with forged quaint conceit 
To ſet a gloſs upon his bold intent, 
Yet know, my Lord, I was provok'd -4 him, 
\nd he firſt took exceptions at this 
WPronouncing that the paleneſs of this flow'r 

e wray' d the faintneſs of my maſter's heart. 
= York. Will not this ies, Somer ſet, be left ? * 

Som. Your private grudge, my Lord of Nor, will out, 
hough ne*er ſo cunningly you ſmother it. men! 

K. Henry. Good Lord! what madneſs rules in brain-ſick 
When for ſo ſlight and frivolous a caulc 

Such factious emulations ſhall ariſe !. " OR 
Good couſins both of York and 3 
Quiet your ſelves and be again at peace. 

York. Let this diſſention firſt be try*d by — 
And then our Highneſs ſhall command a peac 

Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us 2 
Betwixt our Ges let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge; accept it, Somerſet. 

Ver. Nay, let it reſt where it at firſt. 

Baſ. Confirm it ſo, mine honourable Lord. 

Glau. Confirm it ſo ? confounded be your ſtrife, 
And periſh ye with your audacious prate!! - 
Preſumptuous vaſſals, are you not aſnam'd 
With this immodeſt clamorous outrage 
To trouble and difturb the King and us? 
And you, my Lords, methinks you do not well 
To bear — their perverſe objections: 
Much leſs to take occaſion from their mouths 
To raiſe a mutiny betwixt your ſelpv es 
Let me perſuade you take a better courſe. | 


Exe. 
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Exe. It 


Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour, 

Quite to forget this quarrel and the cauſe. 

And you, my Lords, remember-where we are, 

In France, amongſt a fickle wavering nation : 

If they perceive diſſention in our loo 

And that within ourſelves we diſagree, 

How will their grudging ſtomachs be provoke 

To wilful diſobedience, ogy rebel! | 

' Beſide, what infamy will there ariſe, 

When foreign Princes ſhall be certify 

That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 

King Henry's Peers and chief N | 
Deſtroy*d themſelves, and loſt the realm of Rae . 
O, think upon en een WI. 6+1 

My tender years, and let us not 

That for a trifle, which was bought Wich * 

Let me be umpire in this doubtful ſtrife: 

I fee no reaſon, if I wear this roſe/, 

That any one ſhould therefore be ſuſpicious 

I more encline to Somerſet than York : 


ds; 


Both are my kinſmen, and I love chem bot. 


As well they may u me with my crown, 
Becauſe, forſooth, the King of Scots is crown'd. 

But your diſeretions better can Pre, 
Than I am able to inſtruct or teach: 
And therefore as we hither camé in peace, 
So let us ſtill continue peace and love. 
Couſin of York, we inſtitute your Grace 

To be our Regent i in theſe parts of France: 

And good my Lord of Somerſet, unite » 

Your troops of horſemen with his bands of foot 1 
And like true ſubjects, ſons of your een, ! 
Go chearfully together, and digeſt . * | 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 
Our ſelf, my Lord Protector, and the . 
After ſome reſpite will return to Calais; 


grieves his Highneſs : good my Lords, be friend; 
K. Henry. Come hither you . 1 would be combatant 


From 


om tl 
o be p 


ith CE 
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om thence to England, where I hope ere long 


> be preſented, by your victories, 


ith Charles, Alanſon, and that trait'rous rout. [ Flouriſh. 
[ Exeunt. 


Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon. 


War. M 3 I promiſe you the King 

oft , methough dd play ed orator. 

= 7 ork. aut io be dd, 4 et 'I like it not, 

that he wears the badge of Somerſet. 

ar. Tuſh, that was but his fancy, blame him not; 

2 reſume, ſweet Prince, he thought no harm. . 

ort. An if I */wis,* he did. But let it reſt; | 
ther affairs muſt now be managed. [ Exeunt. 


Manet Exeter. 


Exe. Well didſt thou, Richard, to ſuppreſs thy voice: 
or had the paſſions of thy heart burſt out, 

fear we ſhould have ſeen decypher'd there 

Wore ranc*rous ſpight, more furious raging broils, 

han yet can be imagin'd or ſuppogd. 

ut howſoe' er, no ſimple man that ſees 

his jarring diſcord of Nobility, | 

his ſhould' ring of each other in the Court, 

his factious bandying of their favourites; 

ut that he doth preſage ſome ill event. 

Tis much, when ſcepters are in childrens hands; 

ut more, when envy breeds unkind diviſion, FT 

hen comes the ruin, there begins confuſion. [ Exit, 


4 wiſh, hal „ ofd edit, Theob. emend. 
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BOURDEAUY. 

Enter Talbot with trumpets, and drum. _ 

(3? to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter, 

Summon their General unto the *. [Sound | 

Enter General aloft.” * : 


* Jobn T, albot, captains, | calls you forth, 
Servant in arms to Harry King of England; 
And thus he would: open your city gates, 


Be humbled to us, call my Sovereign yours, | 
| And do him homage A 


ſubjects, 
And Fl wich me Fad my wha 78 pow'r. 
| Y | But if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 


You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 

Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing fire, 0 

Who in a moment even with the earth u Y 

Shall lay your ſtately and air-braving tow'rs, 

If you forſake the offer of 5 our? love. C1 
Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, 

Our nation's terrour, and their bloody — | 

The period of thy tyranny approacheth. OS?! 

On us thou canſt not enter but b death: 09 77: 

For I proteſt we are well fort. | 

And ſtrong enough to iſſue out and fight. 

If thou — by the Dauphin, well appointed, 

Stands with the ſnares of war to tangle thee. 

On either hand thee, there are ö uadrons pitch*d 

To wall thee from the liberty of flight z - - 

And no way canſt thou turn hs for redreſs, 

5 85 death oth front thee with apparent ſpoil. 


wy their 
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d pale deſtruction meets thee in the face. 

en thouſand French have ta en the ſacrament, 

ro rve their dangerous artill 4 

pon no chriſtian ſoul but Engliſh 7. albot. 

o! there thou ſtand'ſt a breathing valiant man, 

Of an invincible, unconquer*d ſpirit: 

his is the lateſt glory of thy praiſe, 

hat I thy enemy dew thee withal; 

x ve the aleld-thet dow: beakio-ah.oun 

Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour, 

heſe eyes that ſee thee now well coloured, 

Shall ſee thee wither d, bloody, pale and dead. ä 

[Drum afar off. 

Fark, hark, the Dauphin's drum, a warning bell, 

Sings heavy muſick to thy tim rous ſoul; 

And mine ſhall mg thy dire departure our | 
[Exit from the walls. 

Tal. He fables not. I hear the enemy: | 

On ſome light horſemen, and peruſe their wings. * 

t and heedleſs diſcipline! of 

How are we park*d and bounded in a pale? 

A little herd of England's tim'rous Deer, 

Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs. 

If we be Engh/þ Deer, be then in blood; 

Not raſcal-like to fall down with a pinch,” 

But rather moody, mad, and d St 

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of cel, 

And make the ea ſtand aloof at bay. a 

God and St. George, Talbot, and England's right, | 

Proſper our colours 1 in this N cht! 1 


5 — aloof xe bay D er rd T7: 
every man as car as mine, 
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 Anther- part of FA es 


Enter a Meſſenger that meets York. Enter York with 
| trumpet and many Soldiers. ' (© 


York. \ R E not the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd again, | 
That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin? 
Nel They are * my Lord, and give it out iſ 

That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his rr, 

o fight with Talbot; as he march'd along, | 
By your eſpyals were diſcovered _ _ _ = 
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin hed, eau | 
Which {end with him, and made their march for Bon- 

York. A plague. upon that villain n. 1 
That thus delays my promiſed ſupply 
Of horſemen that were levied for this ſes! 
Renowned Talhot doth expect my aid, 

And I am lowted by a traitor villain, .. 
And cannot help the noble chevalier: 5 

God comfort him in this neceſſi | 2 
If he miſcarry, farewel wars . TY Tu "RY 


Enter Sir William Lacy. x 


Lucy. Thou Princely leader of our bn. 
Never ſo needful on the earth of ar eps * 

Spur to the reſcue of the noble Talbot 1 
ho now is girdled with a waſte of iron, 
And hemm'd about with grim deſtruction :. . 
To Bourdeaux, warlike Duke, to Bourdeaux, York! 1 
Elſe farewel Talbot, France, and England's honour. 
York. O God! chat Somer;et, who in proud heart 
Doth ſtop my cornets, were in Talbet's place | 
So ſhould we ſave a valiant gentleman - 

By forfeiting a traitor and a coward : 


King Hu tv VI. 6s 


ad ire and wrathful fury makes me weep, | 4. 

hat thus we die while remils, traitors ſſeep. 

Lucy. O, ſend ſome ſuccour to the diſtreR'd Lord. 

York, He dies, we joſe; I break my warlike word : 

Ve mourn, Francs ſmiles : we loſe, they daily get: 

11 long of this vile / traitor Somerſet. 

Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot”s ſoul, 

nd on his ſon young Jobn, whom two hours ſince 

met in travel towards his warlike father ! 

his ſev'n N did not Talbot ſee his fon, _ 

nd now they meet, where both their lives are done. 

York. Alas! what joy ſhall noble Talbot have, 

o bid his young ſon welcome to his grave! 

way | vexation almoſt ſtops my Feld, 

hat ſundred friends greet in the hour of death. 7 

Wu, fatewel! no more my nnr . 

| ut curſe the cauſe, I carini6t aid the man. ; 

a 88 Blois, PoiBitrs, and Tours are won away, 3 
ng all of Somerſet and his delay. T Exit. 

Lucy. Thus while the vulture of ſedition | . 

Needs in the boſom of ſuch great commanders, = 

leeping neglection doth betray to loſs _ 

be conqueſts of our ſcarce cold conqueror, . 

hat ever-living man of memory, 

Jenry the Fifth. While they each other croſs, 

ves, honours, * and all, Oy to loſs. tra. 
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Be buckled with. The over-daring, Talbot 

Hath ſullied all his 81 of former bone. e 

By this unheedful, nz rate, wild adventure: 

York ſet him on to fight and die in name, i 

That, Talbot dead, — Yerk might bear the name. 
Capt. Here | is Sir Witham Lucy, who with me * 

Set from o our of er- match d forces forth for aid. 


Enter Sir William Lucy. 


Sem. How now, Sir William, whither were you ſent! 

| Lucy, Hither, my Lord; from bought and oo. Loi 

Who ring'd about with bold adverſity, ._ 1 ah, J 

Cries out for noble York and Somerſet, _. 

To beat aſſailing death from his weak legions. 

And while the honourable captain there 

Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, 

And in advantage ling'ring looks for reſcue 

You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of England's le, 

Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation. 

Let not your private diſcord, keep away _... : - 

The levied ſuccours that ſhould lend him We . 

While he, renowned noble gentleman, |. 

Yields up his life unto'a world of odds. 

Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundy, | 
Alanſon, Reignier, compass him about, TATA > 

Ag —_ iſheth by your default, 


x. » 


ork ſet him 4. 7 ork ſhould have FP Hmm aid, 
oe York. as faſt upon your Grace enclaims, 
Swearing that you with-hold his levied 2 hole,” 
Collected for this expedition. 
Som. York lies: he might have ent, and had the hort 
I owe him little duty and leſs love, 
And take foul ſcorn to fawn on him by e 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of Fran 
| Han now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot? .; ' 1 
Never to England ſhall he bear his life 
But dies bey d to W 0 your ry 
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Som. Come go, I will diſpatch the horſemen ſtrait: b/ 
Wichin ſix hours they will be at his aid, 

Too late comes reſcue now: he's e or lain, | 
or fl he could not, if he would have fled : | 
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot then adieu! 


Lucy. His fame lives in che world, his ſhame 1 m [in 
& Loch 


7 
* 2 3 4. ed. F 1 1 1 3 pE1 1 »* a. af * 1 


yr Wi . ee. 8 | 


1 Talbot and his. Son. or it 


al. Young John Talbots 1 did ſend for tes 
T n tutor thee in ſtra of war, 

hat Talbots name might be in thee r; 

hen ſapleſs age and weak unable limbs | 

Pbould bring thy father to his char,” * 

4 But, O malignant and ill-boading of * 

Now art thou come unto a feaſt of dea, 

terrible and unavoided danger. 

herefore, dear boy, mount on thy ſifteſt bore, 

\nd I'll direct thee how thou ſhalt eſcape + 

By ſudden flight. Come dally not, be gone. 

John. Is my name Talbot? and am I your ſon? 

ind ſhall I fly? O! if you love my mother, 

Diſhonour not her honourable name, 4 

To make a baſtard and a ſlave of me. 

The world will ſay he is not Talbot's blood, 

That baſely fled Per noble Talbot ſtood. * 


J 


Fran Tal. Fly, to revenge my death if I be lain. 

+ Jobn. Lie that flies 15 will ne'er return again. 
4 Tal. If we both ſtay, we both are ſure to die. 
un ©: John. Then let me ſtay, and, father, 485 fly: 
„ Your loſs is great, fo your regard ſhould be ; 


E 2 6. My 


/ — 
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My worth unknown, no Joſs is known i in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boaſt: 
In yours they will, in you all-hopes are loft. 
Flight cannot ſtain the hongur you haye won, o ad. vil 
But mine it will, that enn done 
You fled for vantage, ey ry ay ay Wear If un. 
But if I bow, they Il ſay it was for feer. 
There is no hope that ever I will ſtay, 
If the firſt hour I ſhrink and run away. 
Here on my knee I beg mortality, * 
Rather than life preſerv d with infamy. 
Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lye in one tomb? 
John, Ay, rather than I'll ſhame my mother's womb. 
Tal. Upon m * I command thee go. 
John, To igh Fn but not to fly the foe. 
25 Part of thy fat er may be ſav' d in thee. 
John. No part of bimtbu will be ſhame in me. 
Tal. Thqu never hadſt renoun, and canſt not loſe it. eme 
Jobn. Yes, your renowned name; ſhall flight abuſe it W cpo 
Tal. Thy fuher's charge ſhall clear thee from the fta m. 
Juobn. 9 — deins flain, _ we 
If death be ſo apparent, then both fly. ich 
Tal. And leave my followers here to cht and die? = p 
My age was never tainted with fuch ſname. me! 
Jobn. And ſhall my youth be guilty of fuck blame: rr no 
No more can I be ſever'd'from your ſide, ut th 
Than can your ſelf. Youn fi n der- 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like-da [ > 1 | 
For live I will not, if my father die. ! 
Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, CY 
Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon: 
Come, ſide by fide together hve and die, 
And foul with ſoul from France to heav* hall hy. [Ex 


Aurum. excurfions,, wherein Talbot's $ on 1s bens 
g about, and albot reſcues bim. 


Tal. St. George, and victory! fight, ſoldiers, fight : 
The Regent! -t his word, 0 
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and left us to the rage of Prante's ſword. | 
here is Jobn Talbot? pauſe, and take thy beam; 
gave thee life, and reſcu'd thee from death. = 
Jobn. O twice my father, twice am I thy fon : 
The life thou gav*ſt me firſt was loſt and done, 
Till with thy warlike ſword, deſpight of fate, | 
To my detertnin'd time chou gav'ſt new date. [fire, 
Tal. When from the Dauphin's creſt thy ſword ſtruck 
t warm' d thy father's heart with proud deſire 
df bold - fac'd victory. Then leaden age, 
Quicken'd with youthful ſpleen and watlike rage, 
dat down Manſon, Orleans, Bun gundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia reſcu'd thee. 
he ireful Baſtard Orleans that drew blood 
rom thee, my boy, and had the'maidenhood 
f thy firſt fight, 1 ſoon encountered; 
And interchanging blows, I 8 ſhed 
dome of his —— blood; then in diſgrace 
&ſpoke him thus: Contaminated, baſs - 
Ind miſ- e blood J. ſpill of thine, 
ean and 4 poor, for that pure blood of mine, 
bich thou didſt force from Talbot my brave boy —— 
| cre purpoſing the Baſtard to — | 
| ame in reſcue, Speak, thy father's care, 
Art not thou weary, John? how Joſt thou fare? 
ut thou yet leave the battel, boy, and fly, 
Now thou art ſeal'd the ſon of chivalry? | 
ly, to revenge my death Hen I am 5 
he help of one ſtands me in kttle 
Ph, too much folly is it, well I wo 
0 hazard all — — in one ſmall 
f to-day die not with Frenebmens rage, | 
o-morrow I ſhall die with r 
.me they nothing gain; 
Gh fl Fel my life one Gay... | 
= thy ah 3 our houſhold's name, . + 
y death youth, and Eyland's ſame : 
| theſe and more we 1 by 17 a ; 
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All theſe are ſav'd if thou wilt fly away. 


John, The ſword of Orleans hath not made me - Sl | 


Theſe words of yours draw life-blood from my heart, 
Oh! what advantage bought with ſuch a ſhame, 
To fave a paltry life, and Nay bright fame! 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 
The coward horſe that bears me fall od die, - 
And * /leave* me to the peaſant boys of France, 
To be ſhame's ſcorn and abject of miſchance! 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, 
An i 1 fly I am not Talbot s ſon: 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot: &; 
If fon to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy deſp'rate ſire of Crete, 
Thou Jcarus! thy life to me is ſweet : 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's ſide, 


And commendable prov'd, lets s die in pride. ¶ Zxeun f | 


T0 E N * VII.. 


Alarm. Excurſions. E nter old Talbot 2 


Tal. Where is my other life? mine own is 
O! where's young Talbot? where is Noun Jobs ? 
Triumphant death ſmear d with ca 7 —— 0 
Young Talbot's valour makes me ſmile at 7 
When he perceiv'd me ſhrink and on my en 
His bloody ſword he brandiſh'd over me, 
And like a hungry Lion did commence 491 0 
Rough deeds of rage, and ſtern i impatience; 0 


But when my angry guardant ſtood alone, 
Tendring my ruin, D of none, 0 


Dizzy-ey'd fury and . mage of heat. rs og 
om my [ warn 


Suddenly made him 
Into the duſt ring battel of — French: 


And in that ſea of blood my boy did _— | 
His over-m 


ounting ſpirit ;-and 8 
My Larus, y bom, in his pride! 


1 was. * = a * 


7 On that advantage or out on that —_—_ | bes 15 


1 Soldie: 


OW I 


335 7; 


a) — 
rave « 


"as John Tabbot, born.” 
Serv. O my dear Lord! lo where your ſon is born. 


\non, from thy inſulting tyranny, eee, om, 
oupled in bonds of perpetuity, | 


a Two Talbots winged ae, the lither sky, 
In thy deſpight ſhall ſcape mortality. 
WO thou, whoſe wounds become hard- favoured death, | 


Speak to thy father ere thou yield 5: thr breath. a 
ome, come, and lay him in his father's arms, 


Ny ſpirit can no longer bear theſe harms. 
WS oldicrs, adieu! I have what I would have, 


ow my old arms are young * Talbot's Fs. (Der 


eu 


K SCENE E. 


Continues near Bourdeaux. 


, Daiphin, Alanſon, Burgundy, Batard and pucele. 
DAUPHIN. 


N | AD York and Somerſet brought reſcue i in, 
| We ſhould have found a bloody day of this. 
Baſt. How the young whelp of Talhot's raging 
Did fleſh his puny ſword in — blood! I brood 
Pucel. Once I encounter d him, and thus I ſaid : © 
hou maiden youth, — vs gn * 
But with a proud, me — {corn 


He 
a) — yield thy breath. | 
Brave death by ſpeaking, whether he will e nfl; 4, 
magine him a 33 — and thy foe. 152 
Poor boy, he ſmiles, methinks, as who 10 ſhould ſay, 


ad death been French, then death pad died to-day, | 
ome, come, De. , 441 141 1 3534 
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Tal. Thou antick death, which laugh'ſt us here to 
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72 
He anſwer'd thus: : my oung Talbot was not born 
To be the pillage of - a giglot wencb. 


So, ruſhing in the bowels of the French, 
He left me Feeder, as unworthy fight, 

Burg. Doubtleſs he would have made a noble Knight: 
See where he lyes inherſed in the arm 
Of the moſt bloody nurſer of his harms. . 

Baſt. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones aſunder, 
Whoſe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Dau. Oh, no: Febear: for that which we have fled 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 


Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin's tent, 5 
Who hath obtain d the glory of the day. 

Dau. On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent? : 

Lucy. Submiſſion, Dauphin? *tis a meer French word: 
We Engliſh warriors wot not what it means. 

I come to know what priſoners thou haſt ta en, 
And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead. 

Dau. For priſoners ask*ſt thou? hell our priſon is, 
But tell me whom thou ſeek'ſt. 

Lucy, Where is the great Alcides of the field, 
Valiant Lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury ? 33 
Created for his rare ſucceſs in arms, : 
Great Earl of Waſbford, Waterford, and Valence, 8 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield; _ 

Lord Strange of  Blackmere, Lord Verdon of Alton, ; 
Lord — of Wingfield, Lord Furnival of 7 ; 
The thrice victorious Lord of Falconbridge, 


« 
+ 
6 
. 
f 
ö 
1 | 
d 


Knight of the noble order of St. George, ' | . He 
Worthy St. Michael, and the Gallen Flexce, 11 

Great Marſhal to our King Henry the Sixth 7's & Glo 
Of all his wars within the realm of France. They 
 Pucel. Here is a ſilly, ſtately ſtile indeed: To hz 
The Turk, care ad if king 


oms hach, Ky 


Writes not ſo tedious 8 le es this 
9 Cendack me to the Dauphins tent, to know 
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Hel. that thou magnify ſt with all theſe titles, 

tinking and fly-blown lyes here at our feet. 
9 Is Talbot ſlain, the Hyadbeeacrenly @untrge, 
our kingdom's terrour and black-Nemefs? 

Dh, were mine eye · balls into bullets turn d. 

| hat I in rage might ſhoot them at your faces ! 
n, that I could but call theſe dead to life 

W: were enough to fright the realm of France. 

ere but his picture left among you here, 

t would amaze the proudeſt of you all. 

ive me their bodies that I may bear them hence, 
nd give them burial, as beſeems their worth. 
Pucel I think this upſtart 3 is old Talbot's ghoſt, 

e ſpeaks with ſuch a proud com ſpirit : 

or God's fake let him have em; to keep them here, 
hey would but ſtink and x trifie the air. 

I * Go take their bodies hence. 

= Lacy. I'll bear them — *. 

Hut from their aſhes, Dauphin, ſhall be rear'd 
Phenix that ſhall make all France afcar'd. 


n rer 


: e ee 


8. Dau. So we be rid of them, do what thou wilt: 
\nd now to Paris in this conqu' ring vein; 
11 will be ours, now bee Talbat a al; | Exemnt. 
8 0 E N E u. 
„ | Changes to. England. | 
fila, Enter King Henry, Glouceſter, and Exeter. | 


H. AVE you perus' d the letters from the P 
— The Emperor, and Earl of Armagnac 
Clou. I have, my Lord, and their intent is this; * 
They humbly ſue unto your Excellence, | 475 
To have a godly peace concluded of, An 9:1 ede 
Between the realms of England and of Frince. \ yah 
K. Henry. tan cage 
low. 


# 


1 Him 


— — — — — 2 _ — 
1 ——— r Ä . wm w _ 
— 


1 4 - — 
— — ——— 


. — 


r r ⅛¼eðt. ann tr _— 


Coo ume Wang” wn 4a 


— 


_ bh. 


— 
—— 998 — 1 . 
5 Rr — — — 
2 — — — ——— (· * MID * = 22444 
— 44S 2579 : \ 


— — — ——— 2 — —— 


_ De Firſt Part of - 
Glou. Well, my good Lord, and as the only meam 
To ſtop effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, 
And ſtabliſh $ on ev'ry fide. 
K. Henry. Ay marry, uncle, for I aways thought | 
It was both impious and unnatural, 
That ſuch immanity and bloody ſtriſfe 
Should reign among profeſſors of one faith. 
Glou. Beſide, my Lord, the ſooner to effect 
And furer bind this knot of amity, 
The Earl of Armagnac, near kin to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France, | 
Proffers his only daughter to your Grace 
In marriage, with a large and ſumptuous dowry. ? 
K. Henry. Marriage? alas! my FRET yet too young 
And fitter is my ſtudy: and my books, 
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Yet call th* ambaſſadors, and as'you pleaſe, 
So let them have their anſwers ev*ry one. 
I ſhall be well content with any choice 
Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal. 


Enter Wincheſter, and three Dae 


Exe. What, i 1s my Lord of- choir, inſtald 
And call'd unto a Cardinal's degree? 2 
Then I perceive that will be verify cc. 
Henry the Fifth did ſometime eſie 2 | 
F once he come to be a Cardi 

| He'll make his cap coequal with be crown. 

K. Henry. My Lords ambaſſadors, your ſev*ral ſuits 
Have been conſider'd and debated on: 
Your purpoſe is both good and reaſonable; = 
And therefore are we certainly axe F 
To draw conditions of a friendly | 
Which by my Lord of Wi — 2 we — 
Shall be tranſported — to France. 

Glou. And for 1 proffer of my Lord your maſter 
I have inform'd his Highneſs ſo at large. 
As hking of the Lady's virtuous Fw 


Her 
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m | er beauty and the value of her dower, 


Uits 


ter, 


Her 


> | e doth intend ſhe ſhall be England's Queen 


K. Henry. In argument and proof of which contract, 


; gear her this jewel, pledge of my affection. 


and ſo, my Lord Protector, ſee them guarded, 
\nd faely fu to Dover, where inſhipp*d _ 
ommit them to the fortune of the ſea. 
[ Exeunt King and 7. rain. 
Win. Sta , my Lord Legate, you ſhall firſt receive 
he ſum o mony which 1 promiſed | 


Fould be deliver'd. to his Holineſs, 


or cloathing me in theſe grave ornaments. 
Legate. I will attend upon your Lorſhip's leiſure. 
Win, Now Wincheſter will not ſubmit I trow, 


| j Or be inferior to the proudeſt Peer. 


umphry of Glofter, thou ſhalt well perceive 
That nor in birth, /nor\ for authority, 
he Biſhop will be over - born by thee; 


ll eicher make thee ſtoop and bend thy knee, 


Or ſack us ee with a mf. | | Exeunt. 
IJ 0 E N E II. | lurk 


Eater Dauphin, Burgund L Alanfon, Baſtard, Rei er, 
f and Oy la Pucelle. cg 
| Des * ion” news, my Lords, Who car theo 
ſpirits; ' 
Tis faid the — Pariflans do revolt, 3 
And tum again unto the warlike Frenckbbd. 0 
Alan. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of Frater, 
And keep not- back your r in dalliance. * 
Pucel. Peace be amon | them if they tum to us, ny 
Elſe Ruin combat with Ar palaces? ? Franc: 15 


2 or 


* 1 The — Fart of 
2 Scout. 


Scout. Succels unto our valiant 
And happineſs to his accomplices! | = 

Dau. What tidings ſend our ſcouts? I pr yhee, ſpeak 

Scout. The Engliſß army, that divided was | 
Into two parts, is now conjoin'd in one, 
And means to give you battel preſently. 

Dau. Somewhat too ſudden, Sirs, the warning is; 
But we will preſently provide for them. 

Burg. I truſt the ghoſt of Talbot is not there; 
Now he is gone, my Lord, you need not fear, 
; Pucel. Of all baſe paſſions fear is moſt accurſt. 
Command the conqueſt, Charles, it ſhall be thine : 
Let Henry fret, and all the world repine. 


Dax. Then on, my Lords, and France be fortunate! > 


[Event 


Alarm: excurfions, - Emer Joan la Pucelle. 


Pucel. The Regen egent 1 and the Frenchmen fly. 
Now help, ye charming ſpells and ts; 
And ye = ſpirits that OT Ts, 4 I: 
And give me ſigns of future 5 [T hund:r Wi 
You ſpeedy helpers that are ſubſtitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the North, 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprize ! 


16 852 Euter Hundi. | 

This ſpeed quick. appearance argues roof 

Of your 2 diligence to me. * 

Now ye rn = that are gas 

Out of the pow' & 4 

Help me this once, | 8 y get the field. 
[They walk, and ſpeak wn 


Oh, hold me nor whatk: Glance! over long! 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
I'll lop a member off, and give it you 

In cameſt of a further benefit: 
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o you do condeſcend to help me now. 

[They hang their heads. 
VJ hope to have redrchf my body ſhall 
ay recompence, if you will grant my ſuit. 
| [They _”_ their heads. 
. anot my body nor blood - ſacrifice | 
treat you to your wonted furtherance ? 
hen take my ſoul; my body, ſoul and all, 
fore that England give the INE the foil. 


Nee, they forſake me. Now the time is 3 

: hat — muſt vail her lofty plumed creſt, 
And let her head fall into Exglaud's lap. 

. ancient incantations are too weak, 

und hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with : 

Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the duſt. (Exit. 


Excurfions. Pucelle and York. fight hand to hand. 
Pucelle is taten. The French fly. 


Tork. Damſel of France, I think I have you faſt. 


nchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling 1 
\nd try if they can gain your £1 N — 
ä WA goodly prize fit for the devil's Grace! N. 

Erb | 
As if, wi ce, would change my ſha 0 
a Pucel. C . (o 2 — 
ort. Oh. Charles the Dauphin is a proper man; 
No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. | 
= Pucel, A miſchief light on Charles and thee, 
And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpris d . 

Bð bloody hands, in ai, on your 
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"Ther Firf Part of 
812 E N E 1v. 


1 Ent Suffolk with Margaret i in his hand 
© Suf.. 'Be what thou wilt, thou art my priſoner. 


er on ber 
on Set bear 80 not fear 'n nor fly, . 
For I will touch thee but with reverent hands: 
I kiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender ide. 
Who art thou? ſay; that I may honour the. 
Mar. Margaret my name, and daughter to a he 
The King of Naples, -whoſoe'er thou art. 

Suf. An Earl I am, and Suffolk am I cid. . 
Be not offended, nature*s miracle, _—_— 
Thou art allotted; to be ta en by me: * | 
So doth the ſwan her downy .cygnets fave, 
Keeping them pris ners underneath her wings. 
Yet if this ſervile uſage once offend, 

Go and be free again, as Suffolk's friend. [She of goin 
Oh ſtay! I have no pow'r —— hk a 
My hand would free her, but my heart ſays no. 
As plays the ſun upon the ſtreams ; 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 

So ſeems this g beauty to mine . 
Fain would I'woo her, yet I dare not 

I'll call for pen and ink, and write my ky 
Fie, De la Pole; diſable not thy ſelf: = 

Haſt not a tongue? is ſhe not here thy ba 
* be daunted a a woman's fight? ert 
O uty's princel majeſty is W257 | 
Confounds the - and ee bench 

| Mar. Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy * a 
3 muſt I pay before I paſs? 

For I perceive am thy priſoner. 
Suff. How canſt thou tell ſhe will deny us ſuit, 
Before thou make a tryal of her love? mo 


. nies et r 
— 


9 A = 89 
: 
91 
v 11 3 rough. 
. 


Mar. Why ſpeak*ſt.thou not? what ranſom muſt I pay? 
Suf. She's beautiful; and therefore to be wooed: ah 
dhe is a woman; therefore to be won. Lid. 
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranſom, yea KISS jt 

Suf. Fond man, remember that thou haſt a wife; 

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? Ast. 
Mar. Twere beſt to leave him, for he will not hear. 
Suf. There all is marr'd; there lyes a cooling card. 
Mar. He talks at random; ſure che man is mad. 

Suf. And yet a diſpenſativn may be had. | 
Mar. And yet would that you would anſwer me. | 
Suf. T'll win this Lady. Margaret. 1X whom? 

ys for my King: * | 

Net fo 2 may be ſatisfy d, 

A nc ed 3 theſe realms. 

Hut t * a ſcruple in that too: 

or though her father be the King of Wee 

Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet he is ©, TENT. 
And our Nobility will ſcorn the match. [ Afede. 
Mar. Hear ye me, hen the are ye not at leiſure? 
Suf. It ſhall 4 2 diſ ne er ſo much: 

enry is youthful, and will quickly yield. 

Madam, I have a ſecret to _—y 

Mar. What tho' I be inthrall'd, he ſeems a Knight 


[ 4fiae. 


Ind will not any way diſhonour me. 
* Lady, vouchſafe to liſten what I fay. 


Perhaps I ſhall be reſcu'd by the French, . 
: Rey + then I 22 not crave his courteſie. 


Suf. Sweet Madam, give me hearing 1 na cauſe.” 22 
Mar. Tuſh, women haye been captivate ere now. b 


LA. 


(a) Ws. dw King; Toſh, that's a wooden. 3 eee, 


Mar. He talks of wood: it is ſome N , 
Saf. Yet ſo my fancy, Oe. 2 


(b) —— captivate ere no. ld vi ben At 9 

2 a ol 
882 cry you mercy, tis nia 130+ 

be Say, * men . * 


* ny «4 % 3 
: b . y* a 
„ SS 1% 4 [4 — eee ME # * 
* 
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 Suf. Say, gentle Pririceſs ; would you nor ſuppoſe” 
. 
o be a in 
Than ien elt . 
For Princes ſhould be free. 
Suf. And fo' ſhall 


If happy Epgland's nt be he. ty | 
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me?” 
Suf. I'll undertake to make ther Henry's Queen. * 

To put a golden — * in thy hand, 


And ſet a th head. 
If thou "wilt Sonder to 2 


my — 

Mar. What? he | 

Saf. His ore. yea 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 

Suf. No, gentle Madam, I unworthy uy be 

To woo ſor fairs dime to be lis wiſe”! YORI 
And have no portion in the choice my ſelf. | 

How lay Atl 792 Fe are you ſo Lr 

n aer pleaſe Lam content. 

Saf. Then call our captains and our colours fork | 
And, 3 — at your father's caſtle walls 

We'll crave a parley to confer wit him,” el 


1 M$ -N . 


Sound. as Reignier en ithe l 
Suff. See, N ſee dale riſo 
Reig. To whom? | 0 5 755 
Se To me." t 
Keig. Suffulk, ben e 
Jam a ſoldier and unapt to weep, 
75 3 Ne. fortune's fickleneſs.” - 
u es, there is remed) enough, m 

— and for thy ns. ve 8 
Thy daughter ſhall be wedd 17 my King 
Whom I with pain have woo a nd wn Ke, 
* this her eaſie- held „ * 1 


„ 
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in' d thy daughter — ee ue. Hen 
Neg. Speaks 3 — * 
S.,. Fair Margaret knows ; 
What Suffolk doth not flatter, faces: or ene 
Rar. Upon thy Princely warrant I deſcend, | 
thee anſwer af thy juſt demand. 


55; And hr I: will xpedt thy coming, 
Trumpets ſound. Enter Reignier. 


| Reig. Welcome; brave Earl, into ee 
ommand in you — — | 
Sf. Thanks, Reignier, A weet a child, 
it to be made com 
hat anſwer makes — oy fe? « } 
EKeig. Since thou doſt 70 Wos her little worth, 
| o be the Princely bride _ Loads: tet tact £ 
pon condition I may quietly 1 f 
WW njoy mine own, the country Maine and , 
Trce from oppreſſion or the ſtroke of war, 
y daughter ſhall be Henry's, if he pleaſe. _ 
= Sf. That is her ranſom, I deliver her; 
nd thoſe two counties I will undertake 
our Grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 
Reig. And Fagam'in Henry's Royal name, 
\s deputy unto that gracious King, 
ive thee —.— je oh 2 faith. 
= Suf. Rei ance, I give than 
: 131 this is in traffick of a King. e * 
nd yet methinks I could be well content 
| To be mine own att — — — N 
| 'l oyer then with this news, | 
to be ſolemmiz d: 
in Ge fac. 


gelen Par rg AS. „ 
8 erben Lon i en yrs” 

g Vor. W. les 2 i Nr e _ 
Had 4 An. Wh 50 
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Shall Suffolk ever hae of 
Suf. Fare wel, rays Porwagh hack you; 
No princely commendations to my King? 
Mar. Such commendations as become a mad, | 
A virgin and his fervant, fay to him; = 2: 
Suf. Words ſweetly plac'd, and "modeſtly dived, 
But, Madam, I muſt trouble you again 3" ff 1202.4 
No loving token to his Macy: 


Le ir gan did 
3 3B er 
28 g he 


Mar. Les, „ a unſj tied heart, 
Never ee | 

Suf. And this Withal. ITY Luhe | 

Mar. Thar for thy felf—1 will-nox fo pref, 1 
To ſend ſuch peeviſh tokens to-a King 

Syf. O vert thou ſor thy ſelf but, ebe, aa, 
Thou may ſt not wander in that 


There minotaurs and ugly treaſons lurk.” 


Sollicit Henry with her wond' vou Ptaiſe, a0. 
H W 4 — 

er nat' ral graces G | 
Repeat For borate art PONY Monet 
That when thou com'ſt to kneel ati H feat, 
Thou may'ſt r him of his wi. wich wonder. ba. 


'7 2X18 I ac! 


— 


n . 


Enter York, Warwick, 4 eber and Pucelle 


F, r 

Have I ugh — Abnts far and 2 ag 
And now it is my chan te find che o nt 
Muſt I behold-thy*timnelels crueb death) 
Ah, Joan, ſweet daughter, I will die wich ther. 

Pucel. Decrepid Mͤiſer, . 7 
Lam deſcended of ageatier Blond. 
— of mine. - ag wk; 
bep. Out, out my Lowds, an pleaſe you; ue 
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War. Grage\efs, — 5 
York, Thivargin EET 
——— fo death concludes, - 
.. Fie, : odd, that thou wil 
od knows thou art a cop ef my fleſh, - 
A nc for ty Tun, a a ceary C 
Deny me not, 1 pray gen 1401 
I Plan Peaſant, wu n! Y ou: fuborn'd chi mn 
Of purpoſe to obſcure.my noble birth, | 
Sep. 'Tis true, Ide 4 noble to the prieſt, 
3 * 1 
| down-and bleflingg,, good m 1 
Wilt thou not ſtoop? nom curſed be the time 
Of thy I would the mik 
Thy nete er thee wheo de ack lt her beat, 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy fakes 
Or elſe when thou did'ſt keep my Lands a-fild, - 
WI wiſh ſome rav'nous'wolf had eaten-thee. 
ODoſt chouideny thy farket, TR | 
O, burn her, burn her, hanging is tov 2 
erl. Take her away, for ak 19 66 long 
To fill the world with vicious! 


Pucel. win een pert = pr you have condemned, 


= But iſſuld „ packs * 
Virtuous and holy, che from above, 
By inſpiratiom of celeftial em - 
To work exceedirig mis ont. vr 
bre _ is 6 

ut you that are poliuzed — 
og with the bool of innocents, 
PT or are ern 

e you want the — AN 


Ten judge it ſtraight a * ſſible 
To compaſs wonders, but by Kelp of devil 


4% 


3 


„m. n of 
No, miſconcebved Juan of Arc hath been 


A virgin from her tender infancy, agel ; 

Chat «nd m [13 aps pon t 
Whoſe maiden blood thus rig rouſly elta, 1 
Will cry for vengeance at the r $4 ron 


Dork. Ay, ay; away with her to execution. 


War. And hark ye, Sirs; becauſe the is amaid, * 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enow: 1 2 York 
Place pitchy barrels on the fatal ſtake, | Whou f 


That ſo 23 torture may be ſhortened. 


Pucel, Will nothing — joor nckncng hears? 

Then, Joan, diſcover thine infirmity, 

That warranteth by law thy privilege. 

I am with child, ye bloody homicides: A N! 

Murther not then = fruit within my 3 n! 

Although ye hale me to a violent death. 1 q 
York. 1 1A heav'n forcfend! the holy maid with child or 
War. I ateſt miracle er you wrought: 5 

Is all e reciſeneſs come to this? 14 
York. She and the Dauphin haye been juggling fure, 3 


I did imagine what would be her refuge. es 
War. Well, go to, we will have no baſtards live, | = 

Eſpecially ſince Charles muſt father it. 1 
Pucel. —— my child is nove of hs, * 

It was Alanſon that enjoy d my love. 


York. lt dies, an if it had a thouſand lers. | d fi 
Pucel. O, give me leave, I have deluded Wl 
Tas neither Charles, nor yet the Duke 1 dm d. 
But Reignier King of Naples that 
War, e that's. 8 . 
York, Why, here's a girl; I think ſhe Koga wel a # 
(There. were ſo many) whom ſhe may accuſe. . 
Maar. It's ſign ſhe had been liberal and free. : * 
York. And yet forſooth ſhe is a virgin pure. 
Strumpet, . words condemn thy brat and thee, 
Uſe no intrentys: for it is in vnin. Y; 


| (a York. Manſon! that notorioys Machiavel! | a 
t dies — ; 
5 to be thy 


Pact Da 


1 
well 
p 


Pace! 


Way never glorious ſun reflex! his beams © 
von the country where you make abode; 
| r = 


York. Break K W r 
hou foul accurſed miniſter of hell! 


eee Nth. 
r 


Car. Lord Regent, 1 d f ur S 
ith letters of commiſſſon es 


E 2 Ws 1a 2325 the ſtates of en 


ah Ser" implor'd:3 
* our nation and ch. | 

Ind ſee at hand the Dauphin i 
\pproaching, to confer aboyt Pell matters, 
York. Is all our travel turn'd to this cen: 


— - * 
"Oe 4 w 
- 

* 


entlemen, and foldiets, 


ball we at laſt conclude effe e 
Ut ke per 
bene and by treachery . 
= x gy great progenitors kr wel Pot mo? 
» 


: The ur kn of al the reltfof France. " * 
Har. Be A i we conclude u p. , 
t ſhall be with fach 15 and ſevere cov ants, | | 
bade ſhall the Forer thereby. oe 


Enter Daupbin, Mee and | 


hag 


peaceful truce 


King HZNRN VI. 85 
Pure). Then lead me hence; wich whom Lee my curſe, 


eig 0 [Exit guarded. 


NR pros bro, OY 


r the ſlaughter of fo many Peers. 1 N 


. 1 N. $ Ls a g ha 


* - K d * — . 2 —— 
8 — — 2 - wor - Jn owes A 
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5 Warwick; I foreſee SIN ener ai iis 


— 
"Ki Fit 1115 1 f_} p 4 
. | a | 


Dau. Since Nang e h ahus l. 0 


Sos. php 1 2 
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— 
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| 
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We come to be informed by your lad T hon! 

What the conditions of that league 8 I n 
Zork. S Wincheſter, "Ap bole choler choſe 

Ii dns rt wier, . 88 


ee of i rr e 


e 
| nl ud he KDE aut” 


That in regard King Henry conſen 
Eg a (503 #2572 [5 | 
To eaſe your country of e tur 


And ſuffer you to breathe 
You ſhall LE true Bogen 3 We Se 
And, 7 hm ibs N — 


To pay Fr "4 Wa 
Thou Fb ad ns thy e PI, 
And fil ne . 1 
e, brat bin 


Adorn his 9 55 Io ONS. 


And Sten ep r 
Shall J for luere „ 


York. Inſu 
Us'd i — 


f 
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mur. How ſay ſt Gesche. ſhalt out Cohditiorr tand 
Dau. It all! 


dal nerv d ver S , ral 
n dy of Gf covey of 


2... 12 Ane to his Majeſty, 


thou are Kiiight, never to 

or be rebelious ts the erb wn of England: © 
Thou, 1 plaid. 

o now your army wer you pleaſe: IG 030⁰¹ 


} Iijs * 43 


23 +1 411.3 4 F I INES 


1 * vill. 


de PX England. 

Enter Suffolk f in conference wie Kin Henry obe. 
and Exeter. 

K. Hany. 


Her virtues ternal gifts, 

Do breed love's ſettled paſſions ir my heart. 

And like as rigour 6f guſts 

Provokes-the rmightielt eee | 
4 


Rei My Lord; e 
* e 
| o cavil in the courſe of 'this 
once it be n ten to oe : 
Ve ſhall not find like ef ity.” Wa 
Ales. To ſay the truth, it WyGar p 1 
o ſave your ſubjects from ſuch m » bal! 
und ruthleſs 3 a rey den H 10 ; 
our proceeding in 1 
| * r 0 
though you break it whit 5e pkaure ſerves. : 
abe 


up ſet your drunk be f,. 
or hrs we een fern EACt Lung. 


—— cc r— — r —— — — — - mY be 
Le. cede ed ät! — 
A — I % - S - 


| 
| 
| 
| 


CAR Grad — 


— 
—— 22 — — 


— —ä 
— — - — 


OO . ——— — —— — 


— — — + -» Moan 5 — — 
- <2 — Ce AS cc... etc 


—— —— 7—¾E——— wy . * — — — — — — —_ 


2 —— 


— — 


— 


— — 


ö 


+ Unto another Lad 
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So am I driv*n hy breach of her renown, 3 
r wreck, or arrive Ms 


So full rd. with IR of all deli 
But with as humble lowlineſs of min 
She is. content to be at your command: 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaſte i intents, 
To love and honour Henry. as her Lord. or bv 
K. Henry. And otherwiſe will Henry ne'er. preſume: 
p | herefore, my Lord Protector, give. conſent 
That Mag ret may be England's Royal Queen. 
Clou. So ſhould I give conſent to flatter ſin. 


You know, e gh $05 Highneſs Od 


How ſhall we thay Alete with the. . 


And not deface your honour with 
Suf. As doth a ruler with hp pre 


Or one that at having vowd----.. 

To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the liſts 
By Trang 4 his mee dds 1 2 
A poor Earl's daughter is unequal odds, 
And therefore may be broke without offence. : 
SGlou. Why, wht I pray, is Marg'ret more than r 
Her father is no better than an Earl. * 15 213 far 


1 


Although in glorious titles he excell. 
 . Suf. Les, my e Then 
The King of Naples and Sram, N hat 


And of ſuch great authority in France 
That his alliance will confir onfirm our peace, 
And keep the Frenchmen. in allegiance 

Glou. And the Ea of Gee may do, As 


. 
ann P 


Nang HEBMNX VI. 89 
-auſe he is near kinſman unto bark. ü 


I Exe. Beſide, his wealth doth: warrant lb 'ral aon, 
nile Reig nien ſooner will receive than give. 3 


— — by 
— — - — 
—— — 


= zz 3 „ at 4 — b 


0 Suf. A dow r, my Lords been fo Ling, | 
i” wy ſhould be ſo abject, baſe and poor, your 


o chuſe for wealth, and not for A love. hs eh 
-nry is able to enrich his Queen, M4 pt 1 


Foot to ſeek a Queen to make him nch. : 3022 OT | 
> worthleſs peaſants bargain for their wives | 
market-men for Oxen, Sheep or r 2107 46 | 
t marriage is a matter of more. worth, bo Dd | 
han to be dealt in hy attorneyſip: r 9 
lot whom we will, but whom. his Grace * 1 j\ 
uſt be com of his nuptial bed, n | 
nd therefore, Lords, - ſince Ne affects hee moſt, 1 


moſt of all theſe reaſons bindeth us, 


our opinions ſhe ſhould. be —. * 3 e eit F 
u or what is wedlock forced, EY” 4 bot [ 
kn age of diſcord and continual ſtrife?  . -.-.; 1 ö 
WF hereas the contrary bringeth forth bliſs, e | 
Wand is a pattern of celeſtial 2 | 
= hom — match Henry being a ws Nu. | 
. 25 PP | 
or | 


? 


1 
| 


conquerors, 
f with a Lady of ſo high reſolve 
\s is fair Marg ret, he be link d in love. 

Then yield, my Lords, and here conclude with me, 


* 


4 
hat Marg rei hal be Queen, and none but ſhe. 
K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your report, 
y noble Lord of Suffolk, or 4 that 
My tender youth was never yet attaint 
= | ich any paſſion of * love, 


I can- 


go The dapper of, we 


I cannot tell; but this I am aMir'd; © 

1 feed hack Map diMention in ey bieat,- 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear, 
Az T am fick wan of try thoughts. | 
Take e pork my Lord, to Phone, 


Agree to any 
That Lats 4 7 ret do 21 * 


To croſs 460 Dy land, and be crown'd 
King Henry's fd df inbitued Queen. , 
For your and fizfficient charge, 
Among the pore ne up a tefith. 
Be gone, I ſay; for tit you do return, 
I am with a thoufand cares. 
And you, good uncle, baniſh all offene: 
If you do cenſure me hy what you were, Tas 
Not what you are, IKH¹E it wilf excuſe 
This ſudden execution of my Will. 
And ſo conduct me Where from company 
I may revolve and rurrinate' rrry my gfiet. 

Glou. Ay, grief F fear me, GY, 

Suffolk thith COPS, 2 585 F 

Suf.. Thus Suffe Cera an Soes, 
As did the youthfut Paris once to Srae, 
With hope to find the like event mr ve, 
But proſper better tha the in did s = 
Marg'ret ſhall now be Queen, ant} rule the King: 
| But M che Ring, We en. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


KING Bon VL 
Hum e of Glouceſter, Uncle to the Kin 


ing. ; 
Cardina Baue Jam of Gran, Wincheſter 8 to King Henry 1 
natural Son to ; 
Duke o 4 Engine to the Crown. ; | 


Duke of A 
po the King's Party. 


Duke of Y — 2 
3 
2 775 Warwie, bf the York Fan. 
Lord Clifford, of the King's Party. 
170 800 G of the T 

es, Governor of the Tower. 

Sit John Stanley. 1 

- umphry rd. 45 

Young Stafford, his Brother. | 
Alexander Iden, a Kentiſh Gentleman. 
Young Clifford, Son to the Lord Clifford. | 
Edward Plantagenet t, J Sens to the Duke of York. 


Vaux, A Sea Captain, and Walter Whitmore - Pirates. 
Hume and Southwel, ---- two „ 
Bolingbrook, an Agraluger. 

A Spirit attending on Jordan the Witch. 
Thomas Horner, an Armorer. 
Peter, his Man. 


Mayor of St. Albans. 
Simpcox, an Impiffor, 


Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, Jon E Holland, Dick the Butcher, 
Smith the Weaver, and ſeveral others Reben. 


Margaret en is Ki Fleary Nl, fecreth. Love: with tk 
"Db 70 tx 3 % =_ #121013 
Dame E eanor, Wife to the Duke of Glouceſter. 


Moth rdan, a Witch d by the Dutch 
Fir dang OY TIT nate. 


Kaige Aldermen, a Bedel, Sheriff and Offers, Gi 
Faulconers, Guards, Bare nd and ther dle. * 


The SCENE is laid very difperſedly in ſora Par 
of England. 


The 
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ACT 1 NE "a 


The Pane. 


wriſt of meet 2 Bure King Henry 
Duke Humphry, Salisbury, Warwick, and Cardinal 5 on 


the one fide. The Queen, Suffolk, York, een 
Buckinghany'6s"(Þ0 ee ri 


surrorx.“ 1 u 


18 
. 


n 
16 


9 
„ 


2 =. . 


a ” ww 
* 0 


SEP \ = \ \ . 3 0 — 
= - — I i er << | 


— - 
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23 Pa 1 
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; . 
9 
ith th * 
* 9 
11 
eſter, ings i 
he Dukes of t Orleans, Bretagne, N es oH 05 
=_ n 8 5 
l taye perform d my task, ee W | 
a) Bis — the. third rt were frf 9 F obs Title 
Paris Wc Contention of York 5 Lancafter : 3 * 1600; but 4 
afily improved by the Author. : | Pope. 
(b) Fe Hall's Chron. Fol. 66, Har 23. Iait., id, 1501 - p. 
a 0 Orleans, Calaber, Bretagne, 


is gave, 
1 5 THI 8 


K. Henry. Suffolk, ariſe. Welcome, Home, Queen Marg 
Tean expyco th kinder gn of ove | 7 J 
bin this kind'kifs. O Lord, that lend me life, 


Lend me a heart repleat with thankfulneſs: 
For thou haſt giv'n me, in this — face, 


A world of earthly bleſſings to my ng 8 | 

If iy 9 love unite our though IL hon 
Q. Mar. Great King of E nnd my gracic K. I 

The mutual conf rence that m n Bath * 

BY day, by night, waking, and in my dreams, 
In courtly company, or at m beads. \nd g. 


Wich you mine _alder-liefeſt Sovereign; 5 \ 3h 
Makes me the bolder to ſalute my Ring dat 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my wit — 

And over Joy of heart doth miniſter. Cloer 
EK. Hemry rr ed 
Her words 1 with wiſdom's majeſty, 

Make me from = 


7 


Such is the 1 8 "eoritent. as Ar. 5 Come, 
Lords, with ee love. To ſee 
| An —4 | 
2 505 
1 ar ** I he ae 
Between our Sovereign 
or eighteen wee Nc | * Glas 
"Ghz Reads.] 18, it is yon 5 the 7 Lo yo 
Fog Charles, 1 uliam de la Pole, Marui of 5 Your | 
2 for Haney King. of 2 that | What 


M HR KAY; - _ 


1 De 
4 


12 of. May 
xt enſuing. 1) C HM 
Item, bat the Dutcly 9 Anja, ined e, G of 


nd ard ito the' king ber father. 
* W 


Glou. Fanden ma, — v 2 
bone ſudden qa ch iruck me tothe har, 
A NC dimm*d — . 


K. Henry. cle of # Winebeſter, I pra 
Car. Item, That the Ditebies of 45555 


rend on. 
"and Maine foal 


vero the King of England's wan rofer ui and charges 
vithout having am dem. bau, — 
K. Henry, "They fle us well Lend Mari knee 

you downs / Doo E 

ie ere eren de the bun Duke of bag, 

nd gird theg with the ſwond. Couſim of der. 

e here diſcharge your Grace fromm being R ds 
Ech parts of france, till term of — mach | 
ie full expir d. Thanks, n 
Glofter, Tork, Roekinghans ee 


Salisbury and War wi. ohn! } 
ee 
In entertainment ta m prince Qn. w I 


Come, zer vn d. abdwith. al ee provide. = 
To ſee hgr-corgpation: be-peffiern'd. 
H [Ext Katy, Qyron, and Sufi 


ot c. * No B . n"vig Gad 
Ore . T7 207 On, 
| ö * gfe? 7 jag 470 f erg 
Glou. Nruwe Poems of England, — of hs ſtakes. 
To you Duke Fun mutt untathispriefio7 512 
Your grief, the.common, grief oft alt che hne a 
What! did my brother Henry ſpend his yvνj,‚ ; 
His valourgs cow, and people in the war ? 
Did 


l 


ze releaſed and aplivertd is the King ber father, and ſbe ſent 
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96 ' The Second Part „ 
Did he in often! in open field,” Www, . 
To pungoer France, his true '* + oy, r 
by R et 
Fong Ar -your-ſelyes, Somerſet. A Buckingham, 23M 
ow York, and Salisbury,” viftorious' Warwick, 
Receiv'd deep ſcars in Hyde and Ni 9 * 
Or hath mine uncle Beaufort, and my ſelf, 1 
With alb the learned council of the ft U fr. 
Studied ſo long, fat Ry bs Vr 
Euhy and late, ae | 
And as lis Highneſs in IL > 
Crowned in Paris, poor "wg ig wand 
And ſhall cheſe labours and theſe honours die? * 
Shall Henry's conqueſt, Bedford's vigilanee, 
Your deeds of war; and all our counſel die? 
O Peers: of \England, ſhameful is this league, - 
Fatal this marriage, cancelling our kn 2 
Blotting your names from 1 
Raſing the characters of your renown, 
monuments of conquer d im. 
Undoing all, as all had never been. 
This ' wih Tach circum 
For France; — ans om | 
Glow. Ay, uncle, dh tr bebo 
But now it is impoſſible we 
Suffolk, the new-made Duke that rules the * 
Hath giv Ern E en and Maine 
Unto the poor King Kegmer, whoſe : ſtyle i 
A not with the leanneſs of his ar 


Sal. Now by the death. of him 
Theſe counties were the keys of Nor 
But where fore weeps Warwick, „ 
War. For grief that they r 
E20 we 


ſe ? 


pr ſhed hoe: blood, mine 
2 provinces Hows fr bg did conquer. - 

a e ien 

livered up again with peaceful words? _-/ 
York. Frauce ſhould have torn and rent e heath 
41 e | 

ever read but England's Kings have BG 
2 9 | 
d our King Henry gives away his own, 

o match with her that brings no vantages. 

Glow, A jeſt, and never heard = op 
hat Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, 
or coſt and charges in tranſporting her: 

« ould have fad in Franc, and far a in France, 
fore w— 

Car. My Lord of Glo'fter, now ye 2 too hot: : 
was the pleaſure of my Lord the King. 
Cu. My Lord of Wincheſter, I know your wes, 
is not my ſpeeches that you do miſlike, 

t tis my preſence that doch trouble you. 


no tears. 


2 * X 


crings. 
ordings, farewel, and ſay when I am gone, 

propheſy d, France will be loſt ere long. leur 
Car. So, there goes our Protector in a nge: 

5 knotm da peu he in mine nem; | « 

ay more, an enemy unto you all. oe 
1 no great friend, 1 fear Me, to che King. var 1 
der, 1 Lords, he is the next bf blood. 
d heir apparent to the Engliſh crown. | 
al Henry Bot an empire by lis marriage, 
I all the wealthy nk 3571 


Vo 1. IN. 15! 


(a) — — ater K 1 1 oy 
l. For Su fh Dake, may he be be, "09s ed 6d 
at dims the honout'of this Wärlike il.eeds2? 
ence ſhould Sc. 
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New. 


There's reaſon he ſhould h- Hliſplæas'd at it!): 2 
Look to it, Lords, let not His — 
Bewitch your hearts, be wile - and circumfpect. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him Humphry,"the good Dake of Glotfiet, 
Clapping their hands and: vithJoud Voice, . . 
eſu maintain your . Rayal Excellence, t blitov | 
ith, God preſerve:the good Dale Ai * - 
I fear: me, Lords; for: all this Hattering giom, 
He will be found a dangerous Protector. 
Buck. Why ſhould he chen protect our e 
He being of age to govern of himſelf? 
Couſin of. Somerſet, join you with me, 
And all together wich the Dulce of Feet, 
We'll quickly hoiſe Duke Hampbiy from his Par. 
Car. This weighty buſineſs will not 8 N 
I'Il to the Duke of preſently. E 
Som. Couſin of Buokingbum, deln Tip l $ pride 
And greatneſs of his »4 —#. Lens FN v, 
Yet let us watch the haughty AD * 
His inſolence is more incolebthle 1 
Than all the Princes in tim a bebide- 
If Glo'fter be diſplac'd, he'll be — 
Buck. Or Somerſaror-Lowilt be — 
Deſpight Duke Hampi, br the Cardinal: 
101 I  Ewelon Buckingham nd Se 
Sal. Pride went eferd, Ambition follows nc 
While theſe do labour for their: own; 
Behoves it us to labour forthe realm 1 K 
I ney. toy but & Duke of Glo!, 
Did m noble gentie man!: 
Oft have I ſeen thettawptiry: Cardinab 4591 [4 
More like a ſoldier" than à man d' ch EY 5 
s ſtout and proud/'as he werd lord of all. 
like a ruffian, and demean himſelf 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. - 
Warwick my ſon, the comfort of my "1 ws 297 
Thy deeds, iy plainneia, and. thy -houle- 


» > 4 6] er 
* 171 


Heil 


: Bag HBRNRT VI. | 0 


Have won the greateſt" favbur of 3 
Excepting none but god Duke { 
And brother Turi, tfy acts in Ireland, 
In bringing them to civil diſcipline . Is ob) 
Thy late exploits done in the hears of Fran, 02 Wenn 
hen thou wert for our Sovereign; 1 » K 
ave made aliew-foart and honour*d of the people. 

oin we together for the publick good, N. | 
n what we can to bridle and ſuppreſs 0 OO 
The pride of Suffolk, and the Cardinal, IL? I F317) 2 
With . 8 and Buckingbam'”s ambition ” bel K12 © 

hile chey ow the profit Sf the land. * 1 
War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the PrP ( 
And common of his country ! ern * ien & 


York, And 0 lays: York, for he hath ireateft uſe: | 
(Ex Sel, Then It's make haſte and look unto'the'tjiain.'a 
$ prick ¶ Ereunt r Star, 
n $i 0 E N R 6 
. ' Manet Lock. 110 rh 139 7 
York. a and” Male low given to the French, 
Paris 155 the ſtate of M 


Stands on a tickle point, now they are goo: 3 
Suffolk concluded on the alan Ax 1! 
The Peers agreed, and H. as well pleas'd d 4 
To change two Pukedoms ral 2 Duke's fair dau 
cannot blame them all, what ist to tbem? 
Tis thine they give away, and not their wn. 
Pitates may mane oh cheap penn worths of ter pgs, 
And purchaſe fri and to courtezans, 

Still rer like Loch all POS: 
MF G2 14/55 ++ TOSS Wu 


% 
[ 


| (a) ——= unto the main. 
er. Unto the main? Oh father, Maine is loſt, 
That Maing, which by main force Warwick did win, 
_ would Wav ve kept, ſo long as breath did laſt ; 
Main chance, father, you meant, but I meant Maine, 
Which I will win from France, or elſe be flain. 
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While as the dil owner of che goods, Sf. 
W over them, wrings nN 
Ad ne trembling pe hace 1 
While all is ſhar'd, and all is born away; 
Ready to ſtarve, and dares — touch his own. 
So York muſt ſit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 
While his own lands are bargain'd for, and fold. - 
Methinks the realms of England, Frame, and Ireland, 
Bear that proportion to my le and blood, 

As did the fatal brand Alibea burnt, 

Unto the Prince*s heart of Calydon. 


Anjou and Maine both given unto the Bab 5 

Cold news for me: for I had hope of France, 

Ev'n as I have of fertile England's ſoil. & 

A day will come when York-ſhall claim his . 

And 8 I will take the Nevilli part 1 

And make a ſhew of love to oud Duke . 

And when I ſpy advantage, the crown; 

For that's the 12 mark I ſeek to hit. 

Nor ſhall proud Lancaſter uſurp my right, 

Nor hold the ſcepter in his childiſh fiſt, 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whoſe church-like 3 fits not for a crom. 

Then, York, be till a while, till time do ſerve : 

Watch thou, and wake when others be aſleep, 

To pry into the ſecrets of the State; 

Till Henry, ſurfeit in the joys of love, 

With his new bride and England's dear 4 Queen, 

And Humphry with the Peers be fall'n at jars. 

Then will I raiſe aloft the milk-white roſe, 5 

With whoſe ſweet ſmell the air ſhall be N L ; 

ak in my ftandard bear the arms of York, _ 
4 ut the houſe of Lancaſter ;_ | 

act —_— rce I' make him yield the crown, 

-Whoſe boo h rl hath _ fair England down. 


; [Exit York. 


N 4 


2 lade in | . 
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5 K. * „ E . 
The Duke of Glouceſter's houſe. INT 


Enter Duke Humphry, and his Wife Eleanor. 
an. Wear Y droops my Lord, like over. ripenꝰd corn 


nd, Dr the aA with Ceres lenteous load ? 


yny doth the great ba. Humphry knit brous, 

Ws frowning at the favours of the world?ꝰ) 

Why are thine eyes fixt to the ſullen eartnmnm 

azing at that Which ſeems to dim thy f eri ah bal. 

hat ſeeſt thou there? King Hemy's diadem 

chas'd with all the honours of the world? 25 vod 

f ſo, gaze on, and grovel on thy face, | 

ntil thy head be circled with the ſam. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold :- | 

hat, 18't too ſhort? J l lengthen it with mine. 

\nd having both together heav'd it us. 

ell both together lift our heads to rn. 

\nd never more abaſe our ſight ſo loõẽwwWw. 

\s to vouchſafe one glance unto the. ground, o. 

Clou. O Nell, ſweet Nell, if thou doit love dy Lond. 

baniſh the canker of ambitious thoughts : 

ind may that thought, when I imagine ill 

\ganſt my pod ew virtuous Henry 

te my laſt br menalworld 1. og 
{it 


y troublous dreams dan 
ord? tell me, ater 


3 


192 Tir bunden 


Elan. Tut, chis was nay but an argument 
That he that breaks a ſtick of Ci 2 s grove, 
Shall loſe s head for his ;refurripiion, 2 arcs. 
But liſt to me, my Hum my oo Duke : 
Methought I ſat in ſrat Uf r A NN 
In the Cathedral church of Weſtminſter 


And in that chair Where and Guetns are) era! 
Where Henry and kneel d to mei WW 
And on. my > Read did fotos dad, af! VV 


Glou., Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide OW 
Preſumptuous dame, ill- hatur d Eleanery 1: +: gif vc. 
Art thou not ſecond v] Wan in the realm, ls Is \ 
And the Protector wile, helov'd of: um? ny 
Haſt thou not wordly;-pleaſure: at command: 
Above the rech: or compaſs of ere thoughe? 
And wilt thou ſtill be hammeting 5s 4 
Io tumble down thy hutbend, as and thy 17 zl » 

From top: of honour to diſgrace's feet i» 
* 8 and let me hear no — i} oh 14. 

an. What, what, my Lord, are you ſo lenk 
Wich Eleanor, for telling but her dream; 
Next time I'll keep b. dregins unto my li, 1 
And not be check 7. ; 

Col. Nay, be not andri; Lain phaſe again. 

. 1 En ; mer Meſſenger,” gs 3 4 


KOT Err; 
Mef. a Lond Prorector, 'tis his Tlighneß pkeaſure 
You do prepare to'Hde-am” St. H, Ii 
Wheregw ſs King and Queen do mean tu hae. 
Uu. 1855 ene Mul 32 too wilt Ale with 
e BAIT! Ss! n 18): {£xir:Glouceſts 

Ebi Yes; my good Lord, PI: follow preſentiy. 
Follow I miſty" I canhôt. 


Before, NW of 2; 2 og 6 
While Glo'ſter besrd chis baſe and Rumble mund 
Were Ja man, a 


a Duke, and next of ec? 20 
I would remoye theſe tedious ſtumbli [1 


Db M SOV ind 903 260 
5 A thou wilt 


Aug HE wr? * 


and being n woman, I will not be ſlach 
To play my part in fortune's ” 

here are you there? Sie Jabs! nay, fear not, man, / 
e are alone, . here's ven: bar des 0. > 


w 1; Pe 5 1471: 
15 Eee, Hume | 


ume. Jeſus — ur Roz yal Maje 
— What fay'ſt oh Majeſty 5 20 but Grace. 
Hume. But hy the grace of God, and Hume's advice, 
You Grace's title ſhall be multiply'd. 
Elan. What ſay ſt thou, man? haſt thou as yet conferr'd 
_ Margery Jordan the cunhing witch, 
. er Bolingbrook the conjurer? 
they undertake to do me good? © © 
1 The oy _ — —2 ſhew your or Hightef 
raid d from r ground. | 
Th oa make anſwer to ſuch — — 1 
\s by your Grace ſhall be — him 
Elean. It is enough, I'll think upon the en 
Vhen from St. Albans we do make retum, 
ell ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 
ere, Hume, take iis reward, ' make merry, man, 
ith thy confederates in this weighty cauſe, [Exit Elean. 
Hume. Hume muſt make merry with the Dutcheſs' gold: 
arry and ſhall; but how now, Sir John Hume; 
Seal up your lips, and give no words, but mum 
e buſineſs 2 ſilent 
Dame Eleanor gives gold: to bring the witch: 
old cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a devil. 
et have I flies from another coaſt : 
dare not ſay from the rich Cardinal, 
And from the great and vew-made Due of Sflt 
rm urs for to be plain, 1 
(knowing Eleanor s aſpiring humour 

Pei — 7 — brain. 
They ſay, a crafty knave does. need no broker; 
Yet am 1 Suffoll's and the Cardinal's broker. | 
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Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go near ain; 
Mee en, pn k-y ra ag Ut 7 
Well, ſo it ſtands; and thus I fear at laſt, 
Hume's knavery will be the Dutcheſs? 
And her attainture will be Zumphry's fall: 
Sort how it will, 1 ſhud have gold for _ 


_ 


k 2 
a - 
— — —_— 1 * —— — A LE 
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1 N E F. 
The PALACE,” 


E ner three or . 9 the Armorer's Ss man 
| er 


I bun. M maſters, let's ſtand cloſe; my Lord Proter 
tor will come this way by and by, and the 
we may deliver our ſupplications 1 in quill,* + 


2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protect _ Lak he” s a go 
man, Jeſu bleſs him! 


Enter Suffolk, and 255 


1 Pet. Here a' comes methinks, and the Queen with 
him: I'll be the firſt ſure. 


2 Pet. Come back, fool, this 3 is the Duke of Suffol, 
and not my Lord Protector. 22 


Suf. How now, fellow? 1 bld'ſt; any thing with me? 


1 Pet, I pray, my Lord, * me; rn 


** 


my Lord Protector. 
Q. Mar. To my Lord Rua 2 [Read 
(PP cations to his Lordſhip ? let me ſee 


1 Pes. Mine is, art pleaſe your Gems, ant Jol 
Goodman, my Lord Cardinal's man, for keeping my houk 
and lands, and vile, and all from me.. 

Suf. Thy wife too? that's ſome indeed. What 
yours? whats here? Fan ra We 765 * 


RSG, 


2 Are you 
z what 


5 in the quill. | " 8 255 


Ving HENRY VI. 105 
Jllk, for 1 the Commons of Melford. How now, 
Sir Knave | 
2 Pet. Alas, Sir 1 am but a poor Petitioner of our 
yhole townſhip. + 

3 Pet. Againſt my maſter, Thinks Horner, for ſaying, 
bat the Duke of York was rightfMt heir to the crown, © 

Ln What! did the Duke 'of York tay he was 

heir to the crown ? | 

Pet. That my miſtreſs was? no, forſath ? my maſter - 
id that he was; and that the King was an uſurper. 

Suf. Who is there? — Take this fellow in, and ſend 
or his maſter with a thine; preſently ; we'll hear 
more of your matter before the King. [Exit Servant. 

Q. Mar. And as for you that love to be protected 
* the wings of our Protector's grace, | 
gin your ſuits anew, and ſue to him. 

[Tears the ſupplications. 
\way, baſe cullions: Suffolk, let them go. 
All. Come, let's be gone. [Exeunt. 
Q. Mar. My Lord of Suffolk, ſay, is this the Suiſe? 
Is this the faſhion in the Court of England? 
Is this the government of Britain's Ile ? 
And this the royalty of Aion's King:! 
What, ſhall King Henry be a pupil fil, 
Under the ſurly 22 s governance? 
Am I N ſtyle, 
And muſt be made a ſubject to a Duke ? 
| tell thee, Pole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'ſt a tilt in honour of my love, 
And ſtoPſt away the ladies hearts of France; 
| Rouge King Henry __ reſembled thee 

n courage, courtſhip, and proportion : 

But al bs 3 mind is bent wrt 
To number Ave Maries on his beads ; | 
His champions are the and apoſtles, 


[Exit 


What His weapons holy ſaws of writ, 
of Su His ſtudy is his tilt-yard, and his loves 
| Are brazen images of * ſaints. 


1 would 


106 The Second — 


I would the college of the Cardinals 
Would chuſe him Pope, 
7 5 {et the triple crown upon his head! 
hat were a ſtate fit for his holineſs. 
Suf. Madam, de patient; as I was the e 
Tour Highneſs came to England, ſo will I 
In. England work your Grace's full content. bn © 
Q. Mar. Beſide ww proud Protector, have we Beaufm 
_ imperious 29 z Somerſet, . 
And grumbling Lorꝶ; atid not tlie leaſt of theſe 
ut can do mare in Eland than the King 7 . 
Fuf. And he of theſe; that can do moſt & of all, 
Cannot do more in England than the Neævill;, 
Salis ry. and Warwick are no ſimple Peers. 
Q. Mar. Not all theſe Lords qo vex me half ſo muck 
Ns that proud dame, the Lord Protector's wife: 
She ſweeps it through the court with troops of Ladies 
More like an Empreſs n 
Strangers in Court do take her for the n „ 
She bears a Duke's, revenues on 2 
And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our pov 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd. on her? 
Contemptuous baſs-batn callat as ſhe 1 Wy oh t 
She vaunted *m her minions t other d. 2 
The very train of Ber worſt wearing gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands, 
Till Suffolk gave two — for his F 
Suf. Madam, my ſelf have lim'd a buſh. for her, tho? 
And plac'd a quire-of ſuch * 1. £1 & Ant u 
That ſhe will light to liſten to their lays Y 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So let her reſt; 2747 r. 
For I am bold to counſel, you in this; ? 
Although we fancy not the Cardinal, 
Yet muſt we join with him and with: fo LE: 3 2 
Till we have brought Duke ZHumphry in —. ＋ 
As for the Duke of vrt, this late 1 ut 
Will make but little for his benefit. |. 810 7; : 
. blizos *? 


N 
and carry hirn to R. 14 


| King, HRNANT M. 
Je your Ef Gail dee dete 


1 373 il Vi 15 Vn Wen e 


| 
S C N EB VI. ag 
4 el > % rn 5: t 2 2 


To them enter Nin Henry, Duke Hamphry; Genn 
Buckingham, Tork, Somerſet, Ny Warvict, 


"and: the 0. * nt y* LS LL fe 3% © n tr 7 


K. Henry, Fot my part, noble Lords, I End bor lch, 
0 Femerſel, or York, all's one to me. Yi: 
York. If York have ll demean'd himſelf in 14th 
hen let be deny d the Re egentſhip. OY a 
Som. If Somerſet be unworth TY the Place, 2 1 1 5 
t York. be Regent, I will yield to 19 e e e : 
Mar. Whether your Grace be wotthy,”) yeaor w 
Diſpute not that; Tek is the worthier. 5 
Ex. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters Peak. 7 — 
far. The CardinaP's not my better in the flel. 
Buck. 2 in this preſence art > hy betty * 


War. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 
Sal. Peace, ſon; and ſhew ſome reaſon, Buckinghan, 
Why Semer/et ſhould be ny: err d in this. 
2 Becauſe the fotſooth will have it b. 
4. Madam, che King is is old enough himſelf 
70 give his five : theſe are no woman's matters. 
Q. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Protector bf his Excellence ? ©} 
Glou. Madam, I am Protector of the Realm, 
And at his leaſure will reſign my plact. 
Suf. Reſign it ens and leave thine inſolence. 
Since thou wert (as who is King but thou?) 
The common-wealth hath daily run to wreck.” © 
The Da hin hath preyail'd beyond the ſeas, | 1 
all the Peers apa Nobles of the Reim | 
Have been as bond-men to thy ſo” reignty. 
Car. The Commons halt thou rack*d, the Clergy cg 
Are ha and lea with thy exert 3 7 
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Som. Th e * ATE. 
Have coſt 7 fk of \s for rt any 

Buck. Thy cruelty in — rag 
Upon offenders hath exceeded law. 
And left thee to the mercy of the Bo | 

Q. Mar. Thy fale of offices and towns in France, 
If they were known, as the ſuſpect is 
Would make thee quickly hop without thyhead. [ ExitGlg, 
Give me my fan; what, minion? can ye not? 

(She gives the Dutcheſs a box on the mm wu 

I cry. you mercy, adam; was it you? 

Eleau. Was't I? yea, I it was, proud French-woman: 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
I'd ſet my ten commandments in your face. 

K. Henry. Sweet aunt, be quiet; twas againſt her wil 

Elean. Againſt her will, good King? look to't in time, 
She'll hamper thee and dandle thee like a baby: 
Though in this his plc moſt Maſter wears no breeches, 
She ſhall not ſtrike dame Eleanor unrevenged. 


[Exit Eleanor 
Buck. Lord Co. P'll follow Eleanor, 
And liſten after H „how he proceeds: 
She's tickled now, her me can need no ſpurs, 


She'll gallop faſt enough to her deſtrution. , 
[Exit een 


5 & E N E vi. 


Re-enter Duke ange. 


Chu. Now, Lords, my choler 
With w once about the Quadrangle, 
come to talk of common- wealth affairs. 
As for your ſpightful falſe ohjections, 
Prove them, and I lye open to the law. 
But God in mercy deal fo with my foul, 
As I in duty love my King and Country! 
But to the matter that we have in hand : 


being over bion 


] fay, 


King «FT N R VI. to 
Gay, my » York is meeteſt man 5.1 
o be your Regent i in the Realm of Nuance. 
Suf. Before we make election, give me leave 
o ſhew ſome reaſon of no little force, A 
hat Zork is moſt unmeet of any man. OO 
York. I'll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unmet : 
it Glo irſt, for I cannot flatter thee in ride = 21 

er, if I be appointed for the p 

Wy Lord of Somerſet will keep me here 
ithout diſcharge, mony, or furniture, 6 
[ill France be won into the Dauphin's hands. 
aſt time, I danc'd attendance on his will, 
Till Paris was beſieg 


d, famiſh'd and loſt. 
War. That 1 can witneſs, and a fouler fact 
id never traitor in the land commit. 
Suf. Peace, head-ſtrong Warwick! | 
War. Image of pride, why ſhould LAs fo teins? 


Enter Horner the Armorer, and bis Man Peter, 
guarded. 

Suf. Becauſe here is a man accus'd of treaſon. 
ray God the Duke of Zork excuſe himſelf. 
ort. Doth any one accuſe Jork for a traitor? ſtheſe? 
K. Henry, What mean' ſt thou, Suffolk? tell me, perm 
Suf. Pleaſe it your. Majeſty, this is the man 
That doth accule his maſter of high treaſon : 

is words were theſe; that Richard Duke of York 
5 rightful heir _ the Engliſh crown, 

that your Majeſty was an uſurper. 

K. Henry. Say, man, were theſe thy nk 
Arm. An't ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty, I never ſaid nor 
hought any ſuch matter; God is my witneſs, I am fallly 
ccus'd by the villain. 
Peter. By theſe ten bones, my Lord, he did ſpeak 


Lord of York's armour, 
Zork. Baſe d villain, and mechanical, 
Ill have thy head for this thy traitor's ſpecch: 


] fay, 


them 
o me in the garret one night, as we were ſcow'ring my 
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wo The Second fart "fs 
I do beſeech your nor Ma 


words. My accuſer is my 


x 28 77 7 . 899 
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Let him have all the rigour che lw. 
Arm. Alas, an Lord, bens me i ever L pace EF 
c__ him for 5 be di uc 
pon his knees he would be even with me!. I ba 
— 4 witneſs of tius ; therefore I beſcech your 
zeſty, do nor caſt away. an hoveſt man for a wilt 


cuſation. H re { Um W 

K. Henry. Uncle, what ſhall we-ſay nien aw? ume. 

Glou. This doom, my Lord, if 1: 8 3 | 
Let Somerſet be KM o er the Frruch, it Bolt 
Becauſe in York this breeds ſuſpicioan. er La 
And let theſe have a day appointed tem Hun 
For ſingle combat in convenient place: Bol 
For he hath witneſs of his {rvant's malice. 1 1 vinci 
This is the law, und this Duke s doom. hat yc 


K. Henry, Then be it ſo: my Lord of Somerſet, 
We make your Grace Regent Ther the French. 

Som. I humbly thank your royal Majeſty. 

Arm. And T'accept the combat willingly.” 

Peter. Alas, my Lord, I cannot for Gol 


7 8 7 \ | 
EF 1 ” A . 
$7 4 405 - JQTL 5 2 MI G4 i\s Io D 


Take pity my caſe; che ſpight of man prevaileth ag Elea 
me. O Lord, have. mercy upon me I ſhall neva this ge, 
IS to fight a boy: O Lord, my heart! Bol: 
Glou. Sirrahs or yo mult Ring or elſe be hang d. Deep: 
K. Henry. Away 2 and che be ti 
of combat mal be the laſt "the "De" man The tit 
Come, A en waa . Rn = rey. When 
| Pour That t 

dor bind n 1 * 95 1 19's b f 1 Madan 
hu mn I tome vim 055 2 797 We wi 
5 2 | e a e 5 5 | [He 
iS Shot i att hott wi ed mort yet ons B 
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* room v prepared for the intended Bekennen, 
Enter Mother Jordan, Hume, 8 Soul, ard wan 


N69 0 ll : 


(OM, ME, n my, maſters ;; the Dutcheſs, Luhn, 
xpects performance of your promiſes. 
Boling. Maſter Hume, we are therefore provided: - will 
er 23 behold and hear our eorciſms ?: 
Hume. Ay, what elſe? fear not her courage. F 
Boling. II ave heard her reported to be a woman a 
invincible ſpirit; but it ſhall be convenient, Maſter Hume, 
What you be by her aloft, while we be buſie below; and ſo 
pray you, go in God's: name, and leave us. {Exit 
Hume.] Mother Jordan, be proſtrate and grovel on the 
earth; Jahn 8 read you, and let us to our Pork. 


Enter Eleanor above. in 


Elan. Well laid. my maſters, and welcome to J's 
this geer, the ſoouer the __ 

Beling. Patience, good Lady, wizards know thei KA: 
Deep night, dark EE the 6 


The time of — 


r E —_—_— 


9 bn 
— ſit you and fear not; of tk raiſe Nan 


We will make faſt within a halle wd verge. 
(Here they perform. the ceremoutes. and make the circle; 
Bolingbrook or Southwel reads, Conj "tent uro te, Sc. 

> 


It thunders and Aan terribly; * e 


riſeth. * ; 
1 Adſum. . 452 © Nn * 13% 70 wy 
Mt. J . by the ena God, whole name 
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And power thou trembleſt at, tell what I ask; 

For till thou ſpeak, thou ſhalt not paſs from hence. 
Spirit. Ask what thou wilt. That I had faid, and done. 
Boling. 22 of the —— 5 — ſhall of him become? 
Spirit. yet lives, Henry ſhall d 

But bum out-live, die a violent death. - me: 

| [4s the Spirit ſpeaks they write the anſwer 
Baolag Tell me what fates await the Duke of Suffol? 
5 it. By water ſhall he die and take his end. | 
oling. What ſhall befall the Duke of Somerſet ? 

Spirit, Let him ſhun caſtles. 

Safer ſhall he be on /the plains,* 

Than where “ /a caſtle mounted ſtands." 8 

Have done, for more I hardly can endureeG. 

Boing. Deſcend to darkneſs, and the burning lake: 

Falſe fiend, avoid! ¶ Thunder. and lightning, Spirit deſcend, 


Emer the Duke of Vork, and the Duke of Buckingham, 
with their Guard, and break in, 


"York Lay hands upon theſe traitors and their traſh: 
Beldame, I think we watch' d you at an inch. 
What, Madam, are you thete? the King and Realm 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pain 
My Lord Protector will, I doubt it not, 
See you well guerdon*d for theſe good deſerts. 
Elean. Not half fo bad as thine to England's King, 
Injurious Duke, that threat'ſt where is no cauſe. 

Buck. True, Madam, none at all: What call you this: 
—_ r them, let them be clap'd up cloſe, 


ept a Tou. Madam, ſhall NY u us. 
geh Ford, n 


We'll be your anke be here forth-coming all 
Sen [Exeunt Guard with Jordans Sue, A 
4a) —Southwel, er. 
Vr. Lord Buckingham, methinks you be . | 
A pretty plot well choſe to build upon. 


Now, pray, my Lord, let's ſee * writ. | 
What have we here ! 33» 8 1 


: Di 6 the ſandy plains, 7 = 2 mai | and, 


Vor. 


* 


Ng HIZNRAT VI. 123; 


e King is now in towꝰ' rds St. Albans, 
ch hon end of the loved Lacy: - | 


2 as faſt as horſe can carry . 


* _- — 18 — 12 — — - 
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done! alt for my Lord Protector. 

me? 8001 Your Grace ſhall we me leave, my Lord of York, 

fe: ¶ be the poſt, in hope of his reward. [there? 

0 rt. Len at your good pleaſure, Who's within 4, 

eur, | 8 1 

folk | * Enter a Serving-man. | | 

| rite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick, 5 

ſup with me to-morrow night. Away! A. | 9 

Duke yet . hat Henry Ball lego * NR ee 1 
him out-live, and die a wiolent x ERS % 
dy, this is jull,” 4 is Eacidem Romano wincers poſt 1 
ll to the reſt: 1 

ce: | me what fate awaits the Duke of Sufolke es eau 1 

ſcend, water ſhall he dit and take his end. © nn | 4 
at ſhall betide the Duke of e . 

ham, him ſhun 73 ler. 4 

| er ſhall he be * en the plains," © 
n where * 2 caſtle pit land.. 

iſh: ne, come, my : 4 0h, 

11 ati d, 


d hardly underſtood. 
oy 0 pr hich is altogeth 
his repetition of the prop >" WHICH Is ether annece af- 
3 ſpetators 22 heard in the Scene 2 227 
vt to be — in the firſt editions of this Play. P 


| At your pleaſure, my good Lord. 


fg, vu lang Moe 2 caſtles 3 fand. 
u this! | | 3 ; 
Cc. 1A 

Reok hy w e 5 4 
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Enter King Honey Queen Ma 
and Sue e With Faul oners Aallowing. 
10 21 


8 * -2. Nane. II 1 | 
)Elieve me, Lords, for at the brook, 

I ſaw no better ſport theſe years day; ; 

Yet by your leave, the wind was very. high, F 


TT £4 { 
rear 
. ai 
** \ TAE 


ers Carty 


„ can had not gone out. oF 
K. Henry. But what a point, my Lord, wor a 
And what a pitch ſhe flew abave 


To ſee how God in all his creatures works! 
Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 
Suf. No marvel, an it like your Majeſty, 
My Lord Protector's Hawks, do towre ſo well; 
They know their maſter loves to be aloft, | 
And bears his thoughts above his Faulcon's pitch. 
Glu. My Lord, tis but a baſe ignoble mind 
'That n than 4 bird can ſoar. 
Car. I thought as much, he'd be above ert 
' Glou. Ay, my Lord Curd nal, how think 5 
Were it not good, your Grace could fly to heav'n? 
K. Henry. The treaſury of everlaſting joy! 
Car. Thy heaven is on earth, thine eyes and thoug 
Bent ona crown, the treaſure of thy heart: 
Pernicious Protector, d une, 
That ſmooth'ſt it I with King and common-weal ! (t 
Glon. What, Cad alli our prieſthood grown ſo pen 
Churchmen ſo hot? , uncle, hide ſuch malice. 
Suf. No malice, & no more than well becomes 
So good' a quarrel; and ſo bad a Peer. 
. Glow, As who, my Lord! r 


ft 


: 


ard 


: 


Vor bleſſed are the 


Wn thine own n anſwer thy abuſe. + [matter, han 


Ng HEtEnay VI. 115 

Suf. Why, as yourſelf, my Lord, | 
An't like your Lord Protectorſhip. 

Glou. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inſolence. 

Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Glo fter. 

K. Henry. I pr'ythee, peace, good Queen; 

\nd whet not on theſe too too furious Peers, 
-makers on earth. 
Car. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 
\gainſt this proud Protector, with my ſword! 
Cu. Faith, holy uncle, would *twere come to] 
Car. Marry, when thou dar'ſt, Itcthat. 
Glou. Make up no factious numbers for that 


Car. Ay, where thou dar*ſt not : and if thou 
This evening, on the eaſt ſide of grove. baren. 
K. Henry. How now, my Lords? 
sf =? me, couſin Glo'fter, 
our man put up the fowl ſo ſuddenly, 
more ſport --- Come with thy two-hand ſword. 


[Aide to Changer. 
/ Glou. True, uncle. 


Car. Are ye advis'd The eaſt ſide of the grove. 
Clou. Cardinal, I am with you“. [4fde. 
K. Henry. Why, how now, uncle Gloſter? 412 1 
Glou.” Talking of hawking, nothing elſe, my Lord. 

Now by God's mother, prieſt, PII ſhave your crown 

For this, or all my fence ſhall fail. l [Aide 
Car. As.] Protector, ſee to*t well, protect your ſelf. 
K. Henry. The winds grow high, fo do your ſtomachs, 

How irkſome is this muſick to my heart! [Lords. 
hen ſuch ſtrings jar, what hope of harmony? 

I pray, my Lords, let me compound this ſtrife. 


3 Clin. True, uncle, are ye advi'd? The eaſt fide of the grove. 


n I am with | 
{+ $4; | —_— N. "old edit. Theob. end, 


* 
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$f WEN B lr 


Enter On: crying, A miracle! 
Glou. What means this noiſe? 7 
Fellow, what miracle do'ſt thou proclaim ?. ? 
One. A miracle, a miracle! 
Suf. Come to the Kin Ws. and tell him What miracle 
One. Forſooth, a blind man at St. Alban's ſhrine, 
Within this half hour hath receiv'd his ſight, _,, 
A man that ne'er ſaw in his life before. 
K. Henry, Now God be prais'd, that to An ſoul; 
Giyes light in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair! 


Enter the Mayor of St. Albans, and his Saks,” beari 
Simpcox between teu ma chair, SUMPCOX's wife fi 
lowing. 


Car. _ come the townſmen on 1 proceſſion, - | 
Before your Highneſs to preſent the man. 

12 Henry. Great is his comfort in this earthly vale, 

hough by his ig ſight his ſin be multiply d. 
| d by, my maſters, een 
His ily p e is to talk with him. 
EK. Henry 95 — fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 
That we, 2 thee, may glorifie the Lord. 

What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor'd? 
Simp. Born blind, an't * . ICE. 

Wife. Ay, indeed was 
Siu. What woman is this? 

Wife. His wife, an' t like your Wortg. 

Glon. Had'ſt thou been his moth ou coulaſt i 
better told. 

K. Henry. Where wert thou born? 

Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like your Grace 
EK. Henry. Poor ſoul, God's s goodneſs hath y_—— 
Let never day or night unhallowed pals, 

But Rul remember what the Lord hath done. 


Q 


dr of coll, to this holy ſhrine? - 


Simp. I know not. 
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Mar. Tell me, good fellow, cam'ſt thou here by 
1 67 Kees. 
Simp. God knows of pu re devotion, being call'c | 
hundred times and o „ in my ſleep, G 
y good Saint Alban; who ſaid, Simpcox, come, 


— offer at my ſhrine, and I will belp thee, 


Wife, Moſt true, forſooth; and man a and oft 

y 1725 have heard a voice to call him 0. d | 

Car. What, art thou lame? 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty hep me! 

Suf. How cam'ſt thou ſo? 

Simp. A fall! from off a tree? 

Wife. A plum- tree, maſter.. 

Clou. How long haſt thou been bind! 12 

Simp. O, born ſo, maſter. * 

Glou. What, and wouldſt dimb a a tree? - 

Simp. But once in all my life, when I was a youth.. 
Mife. Too true, and bought his climbing very dear. 

Glou. Maſs,thou lov?ſt Sell that wouldſt venture ſo. 

Simp. Alas, good Sir, my wife deſir'd ſome damſons, 


* 
— 1 


\nd made me climb, with danger of my life. 


Clou. A ſublte knave, but yet it ſhall not ſerve: 
t's ſee thine eyes, wink now, now open them, 


n my opinion, yet, thou ſeeſt not well. 


Simp. Les, clearꝰ as day, I thank God and St. Alban. 
Glou. Say*ſt thou me ſo? what colour is this cloak of? 
Simp. Red, maſter, red as blood. 
_ Why, that's well ſaid: what colour is my gown of ? 
imp; Black, forſooth, coal-black, as jet. 

K. Henry. Why then thou know'ſt what colour j Kt is ol: ? 

Suf. And yet, I think, jet he did never ſee. * | 

Glow, But cloaks and Sam, before this day, a y. 
Wife. Never before this day, in all his life.  _ 

Ghu Tell me, Sirrah, what's my name? 

Simp. Alas, maſter, I know not. 

Chu. What's his . 


41 ; 5846 5 Yes, maſter, clear BIN 
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Glou. Nor his? 0 
Simp. No indeed, maſter. * 
Glou. What's thine own hath? QUAL DOT) 
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleaſe you, maſter. 
Clou. Then, Caunder, ſit thou there," the lying ſt 
In chriſtendom. If thou hadſt been born blind, 
Thou might'ſt as well know all our names, as thus 
To know the ſeveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may diſtinguiſh 7 colours: true, but* ſuddenly 
To nominate them all, it is impoſſible. Fr 
My Lords, St. Alban here hath done a miracle: 
Would ye not think that cunning to be great, 
'That could reſtore this cripple to his legs? 
Simp. O maſter, that you could! 
Glou. My maſters of St. Mans, 


Have you not bedels in your town, 
And things calPd whips? 
Mayor. Yes, * if it pleaſe your Grace. 
Glow, Then ſend for one preſently. 
Mayor. Sirrah, go fetch the bedel hither Araight. 
Exit Meſſenn 
Glow. Now fetch me a Noel hither. Now, Sirrah, 


you mean to ſave your ſelf from whupping, leap me om 
this ſtool, and run away. 

Simp. Alas, maſter, i am not able to ſtand alone: yo 
go about to torture me in vain, 2 4 | 


Enter a Bedel with uubips. 


Ow Well, Sir, we muſt have you find + legs. Sr 
rah bedel, whip him *till he leap over that ſame ſtool. 
Bed. I will, my Lord. Come on, Sirrah, | off wich yo 
doublet quickly. 
. * Alas, maſter, what ſnall I do? 1 am not able 
an 
[After the Bedel hath bit him once, be leaps aver the 
and runs away; and they follow, and cry, A miracle 
K. Henry, O God, ſeeſt thou this, and bear'ſt ſo Jong! 


Quits 


6 Saunder, ſit there, 7 colours: but 


Car. Duke Hunpbry w, den ae 
Suf. True, mage the lame to leap 
= Cl. — 5 — Fac I 
ou made in a day, my Lord, ines han 1 


III. 


EK. Henry „Whar tidings with our M$ Buckingham ? 
Li Buck. 4 as my heart doth tremble to unfold: 
ſort of naughty. — — lewdly bent, 
| nder the countenance and confederacy 

Df Lady Eleanor, the Protector's wife, 
he —— ol and head of all this rout) 
| ave praCtis'd dangerouſly againſt your ſtate, 
Dealing with witches and with 
hom we have apprehended in the fact, 
Raiſing up wicked ſpirits from under ground 
Demanding of King Henry's life and death, 
And other of your Highnels* privy-council, 
\s more at your Grace ſhall underſtand. 
Car. And ſo, my Lord Protector, by this means 


s. 
8 our Lady is forth coming, yet at London. 
1 4 his Wes 1 think, hath turm d your weapon's edge. 

n a T's like, my Lord, you will not Keep your hour, 
Abe Ade to Glouceſter. 
Glow. Amiga. dn Fave t' afflict my heart: 
% Morrow an ve vanqui my powers; 

a und vanquilh'd as J am, * & We 


Ur to the meaneſt [ 


K. N ö 


HA 
3 has 
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EK. Henry. O God, what miſchiefs work the wicked o 
| Heaping bias on their own heads! 
N Q. Mar. Glo ſter, ſe here the tainture'of thy nel, 
l And look thy ſelf be faultleſs, thou wert beſt... 
1 Glou. Madam, for me, to heav'n I do — 
1 How I have lov'd my King and Wie, 
And for my wife, I know not how it ſtands. (| 
Sorry am I to hear what I have heard [4 108) 
Noble ſhe is; but if ſhe have f. Wigs.” 
Honour and virtue, and convers'd wicks ch 
As, like to pitch, defile Nobility; 
\I baniſh her my bed and company 
And give her as a prey to law and ſname, | 
TS oP _— 3 honeſt il ger 
enry. Well, for t t we will re e us hen 
To-morrow toward London be again, W | 
To look into this buſineſs thoroughly, 
And call theſe foul offenders to their akin 3 
And poiſe the cauſe in Juſtice? equal ſcales, 
Whole beam ſtands ſure, whoſe rightful cauſe prevails 


(Hlourifh. Exe, 


1 9 


0 3 E We 
0 Dute of York's Palace. 


Euter York, Salisbury, and Warwick. 


OW, my Lords of Salishury and Marui 


Our ſimple ſupper mad, ve me leave 
In this cloſe walk to ſatisfy my ſelf * 


In craving your opinion of my title, 
Which is infallible to England's crown. 


Sal. My Lord, T long to hear it thus at full. 


War: Sweet York, begin ; and if thy claim be go 
The Nevills are thy ſubjects to command. 
Tork. Then thus: 


Edward the Third, my Lords, had ſeven ons: 


: 8 


Tork. 
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ne firſt; Edward the black Prince, Prince of Wale; 
; . William of Hatfield ; and the third. * 
nel Duke of Clarence; next to whom 
. John of -Gawit, the Duke of Lancaſter ; 
Ehe üfch was Edmund Langley Duke of :York; 
| he ſixth was Thomas N oodſtock Duke of Glo ſter; 
lam of Nindſor was the ſeventh and laſt. 
ward the black Prince dy'd before his father, 
nd left behind him Richard, his o * ; . \ 
WV ho, after Edward the Third's death; reign'd King, | 
WT ill Henry Bolingbroke! Duke of Lancaſter, 
he eldeſt left fon and heir of Jobn of Gaunt, | 
Wrown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, N 
Wciz'd on the realm, depos'd the rightful King, 
s hen ent his poor Queen to France from whence ſhe came, 
nd him es Pa where, as all you know, 
armleſs King-Richard trait rouſly was murther d. 
War. Father, the Duke hath told o /the very truth; 
hus got the houſe of Lancaſter the crown. 
York, Which now they hold by force, and not by right: 
or Richard the firſt ſon's heir being dead, 
The iſſue of the next ſon ſhould have reign'd. 
Sal. But Wilkam of Hatfield dy*d without an heir. 
York. The third ſon, Duke of —— from whole line 
claim the crown, had iſſue Philippe, a daughter, 
ho married Edmund Mortimer Earl of March. 
amund had iſſue, Roger Earl of March: 
Nager had iſſue, Edmund, Anne, and Tamer | 
Gal. This Edmund; in the reign of Bolingbroke. 
$ I have read, laid claim unto the crown; 
And, but for Owen Glendower, had been King; 
ho kept him in cApavity) 00 be . . 
But to the reſt. ˖ 
rk. His eldeſt ſiſter, fe 1 apt 
My mother, being heir unto. the crown, 
Marned Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
Who was the ſon of Edmund Laxgle, 


d one 
, 


Exe 


Edward 
1 | 1 to Tg 
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Edward the Third*s fifth ſon's ſon, '* and by her) 
I claim the kingdom, 5 /for ſhe then was heir 
To Roger Earl of March, who was the fon 

Of Edmund Mortimer, who. married Philippe, 

Sole daughter unto! Lionel Duke of PINES: | 

So, if the iſſue of the elder fon * 

Succeed before the younger, I am King. 

War. 1 
Henry doth claim the erown from Job of Gaunt, 
The fourth ſon; ork here claims it from the third, 
Till Lionel's iflue fail, his ſhould not reign z 
It fails not yet, but flouriſheth in thee 
And in thy ſons, fair ſlips of fk u ack. 

Then, Pr Salisbury, —— we 

And in this private plot be we the firſt, 

That ſhall ſalute our rightful Sovereign n 

With honour of his birth- right to the crown. . 
Both. Long live our — Richard, England's Ku 


York. We thank you, Lords: bur I am not your ” 


Till I be crown'd, and that my ſword be ſtain'd. 
With heart-blood 'of the houſe of Lancaſter : 
And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd, 
But with advice and ſilent 
Do you, as I do, in theſe dang” rous days, 
Wink at the Duke of SuffelF's infolence, 
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerſet's ambition, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 
Till they have ſnar' d the ſhepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous Prince, che good Duke Humphry : 
*Tis that they ſeek; and they in ſeeking that 
Shall find their deaths, if York can propheſie. 
Sal. My Lord, here break we off; 3 
Wear. My kente affiing me, that the Earl of Marui 
Shall one day make the Duke of York a King: - 
York, And, Nevil, this J do aſſure my elf: 
Richard ſhall live to make the Earl of Warwick 
The greateſt man in England but the King. Rn 


2 by her 3 ſhe then 
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K N E= , T5 vs 
A Room of State. 7572 


1 trumpets. Enter King Henry, Queen Maga: and 
fate, the Dutcheſs, Mother Tort ordan, Southwel, Hume 
and Bolingbrook, with Guard. 


Her). G T ANN forth, dame Eleanor Cobain, 
78 Glo'fter's wife, 1 
ſight o and us your guilt is 5 
n of te la for fn, 

ch as by God's book are d to death. 
| ES 3 
rom thence unto the 22 
Ihe witch in Smithfield ſhall be burn'd to aſhes, 
1 Ind you three ſhall be on the gallows. 2, 
ou, Madam, for you are more nobly born, 
)eſpoiled of your honour in your life, 
hall, after thee days open penance dane, * 
we in your co here in baniſhment, 
uh Or NO A INE: 
Elean. Welcome is exile, welcome were my death. 
Glou. The law chou ſeeſt hath judg' d thee, Eleanor, 
cannot juſtiis whom law condemns. 

¶ Exeunt Eleanor and the others guarded. 

ne eyes are füll of tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphry! this diſhonour in thine age 
Vill bring thy head with forrow . 
'Beſeech\ your Majeſty give me enter Folk oO; f 
W , 


aui Morrow would Id ſolace, ad my age 
K. Henry. Stay, Humphry, Duke of Cl ter; ere 
ve up thy ſtaff ; Henry will to himſelf 
| "roteCtor be, — God 1 ſhall be my hope, - 
Excun Ay ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet, 
EN f And 


4 I beſeech 
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And go in peace, Humphry, no leſs belov'd, | 
Than when thou wert Protector to thy King. 
Q. Mar. I ſee no reaſon why A King of years 
Should be to be protected like a child: 
God and King govern England '; realm: 
Give up your ſtaff, Sir, and * to th King his realm, 
Clou. My ſtaff: > here, noble Henry, is my ſtaff; 
As willingly * I the ſame reſign, | 
As &er thy father Henry made it mine; 
And even 4 willing at = feet I leave i it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Farewel, good King; when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy throne! 
ae a 2 8 * 
Ys now is enry King, Ma 
Ply ako Duke of Glofter ſcarce himſelf, iQ: - 
That bears ſo ſhrewd a maim ; two pulls at once; 
His Lady baniſh'd, and a limb lopt off: 
This ſtaff of honour. raught, there let it ſtand, 
Where beſt it fits to be, in Henry's hand. 
Suf. Thus droops this lofry pin pine, and hangs his ſpra 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her younger days. Peter. 
Tork. Lords, let him go. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, 
This is the day appointed for the combat, 
And ready are th' appellant and defendant, 
S 1k nn gs 1 


is q 

K. Henry, A God's name ſee the liſts and all things i 
Here let them end it, and God guard the ein! 
York. I never ſaw a fellow worſe beſtead, 


Or more afraid to fight, than is th' a pellant, 
The ſervant of the eur, ne Lal 


s che 
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ter at one door the Armourer and bis Neighbours, drink- 
ing to him ſo much, that be is drunk; and be enters 
W with a drum before bim, and his of with a ſand-bag 
8 faſtened to it; * and at the other door his Man, with a 
aum and à ſand bug, and Prentices drinking to him. 


i Neigh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to you in 
p of ſack; and fear not, neighbour, you ſhall do well 
OUgN, J ol +1 | N | 
2 erb. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of char- 
þ Oy Ihe e 12 
3 Neigh. And here's a pot of good double beer, neigh- 
ur; drink, and fear not your man. 
Arm. Let it come i' faith, and I'll pledge you all, and 
ho for Pete. a | {Ftp WITS 
1 Pren, Here, Peter, I drink to thee, and be not 
ud. 7 * 4 | $01 £ fav 
2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy maſter ; fight 
the credit of the prentices. 
Peter, I thank-you all; drink, and pray for me, I pray 
du, for I think I have taken my laſt draught in this 
old. Here, Robin, if I die, I give thee my apron; , 
d, Will, thou ſhalt have my hammer; and here, Tom, 
e all the mony that I have. O Lord bleſs me I pray 
od! for I am never able to deal with my maſter, he hath 
amn'd fo much to fence already. ' 5 
Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blows. 


* 
* 
2 


Im, 


| zh, what's thy name? 

Peter. Peter, forſooth,: 

2 Sal. Peter? what more? 
Peter. Thump. ö TJ "£6 4 4814 BTL | 
Sal. Thump ? Then ſee thou thump thy maſter well. | 


Arm. | 


a) According to the old laws of Duels this was the manner of fighting | 
7 for inferior people, as thoſe of a higher degree uſed the ſword | 
| ce, ES | | | 


5 | : Warburton. 
ENI 
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Arm, Maſters, I am come hither as it were upon 
man's inſtigation, to ome him a knave and my ſelf 
honeſt man: and touching the Duke of York, I will t 
my death I never meant him any ill, nor the King | 
the Queen, . and therefore, Peter, have at thee with 
downnght blow. © | 
Tork. Diſpatch: this knave's tongue begins to doll | 
Sound trumpets, Alarum to the combatants. . = 
[They fight, and Peter ſtrikes bim du 
Arm. Hold, Peter, 3 Leone, T confeſs tren 2 
17 . 
York. Take away his weapon: fellow, chak Gd 
the good wine in thy maſter s way, 
Eee God, have I overcome mine enemy in 
preſence ? O Peter, awd * /in the 
K. Henny. Go, S a ae 
For by his death we do peceive his guilt, 
And God in juſtice th reveal reveaPd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Which he had thought to murder 
_ Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. 


* 
—— — —— — — eee 5 
4 * I , TT — — , 


S E N E vu. 
The STREET. 


Enter Duke Humphry and his Men, in Mourning Clu 


Glu. H Us ſometimes hath the brighteſt day a clo 
T And after fummer 9 ht pac 
The barren winter with his nipping cold; 
So cares and joys abound, 8 > WY 
Sirs, what's a clock ? Bo vt 
Serv. Ten, my Lord. EA amt? . 
Glu. Ten is the hour that was appointed me, 
To watch the coming of my P Dutcheſs: u 


6 in right. 7 Os. who | 


King HENM RT VI. 
nneath may ſhe endure the flinty ſtreeta, nr oY 
o tread them with her tender- feeling feet. — 
U, ill can thy noble mind a- brook 


h n r * 
K*. — 


ith envious looks 

hat erſt did follow thy chariot wheels, 
nen thou didft ride in triumph thro' the frets. | 
ot ſoft! I think ſhe comes, and I'll e 


y tear-ſtain*d eyes to ſee her miſeries. 


er the Dutcheſs in a white Sheet, and a Taper 67 
in her hand, with a Sheriff and Officers, and Jer Jap 
Stanley. 


Serv. So pleaſe” your Grace, * we'll rake her from the 
Sheriff. 


EA 
Clou. No, fiir not for your lives, ler her paſs by. 11 
Ekan. Come, you, my Lord, to ſee my open ſhame? 
| on thou doſt penanes too Look how they gare, 
> how the giddy multitude do Wo « 
And nod their heads, ad throw their eyes or ths. | 
Ah, Gl'fter, hide thee from their 9 DHA 
And in thy cloſet pent up rue my ſhame, 
| And ban our See ——— 0 8 
Glou. Be patient, gentle Noll, forget this 
Elean. AK Ex teach me to forget eng ak — 
For whilſt I think Lam thy marry'd wife, W. 
And thou a Prince, Protector of this land; 
Methinks I ſhould not thus be led along 
Mail'd up in ame, with papers on my back, 
And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 
To ſee my tears, and hear my deep-fetch'd groans. 
N r * 

when I ſtart the cruel 

And bid me be n 6 
Ah, H can I bear this ſhameful. yoak? rid 
Trow'ſt thou that &'er I'll look upon 4 world, 
Or count them that enjoy the ſun ? 
No: dark ſhall be my light, and night my day. 


To 
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Janz N nc prac ond rey ra 
Sometime ys. 1am | Rant: 
WN , 
Yet fo he rul'd, and ſuch a Prince he was, ZN vids 31 
That he ſtood by; whilſt I his forlorn Dutcheſs | 
Was made a wonder and a e rp i; 

To every idle, raſcal follower. ; . - u 
But be thou mild, and dluſ not at my ſhame, | 


Nor ſtir at nothing, till the. ax of death 
Hang over thee, as ſure it ſhortly will. 3 
For Suffolk, (he that can do all in all En 
With her Gear harodh hits an hd Wl") 
And York, and impious Beaufort that falſe 8 
Have all lum'd buſhes to betray thy wings; 
And fly thou how thou can'ſt —— of - 
Bae four thou. actaticilahy for fart, 
Nor ever ſeek prevention of thy focs. | 
Glou. Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou airneſt all an. 
1 muſt offend, before I be attainted: 
And. had: 1 twenty times ſo many, foes,.. TE 
And each of em ba coy ines Se yomr, 
All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe, 
So long as I am loyal; true, and crimeleſs, 
Wouldſt have mere the hom ha eprnch? 
Why, yet thy ſcandal were not wip'd . 
But I r av, 
Thy great is quiet, gen & 00 
I pray thee, fort thy heart to pa tiene. 
This“ ee will be W vom. 


Enter a Herald. 


Her. Lemma your Graor to his Majeſty's Par und 
holden at Bury, the firſt of this next month. 


Glou. And my conſent ne'er ask d herein before ? 
This is cloſe dealing, Well, I wine theta. 


My Nel, 1 rake my leave: and, maſter Sheriff, 
3 Theſe | N i Ab 


"© 


s Her 
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t not her penance exceed. the King's commiſſion. * 
Sher. An t pleaſe your Grace, here my commiſſion ſtays: : 
nd Sir Jobn Stanley is appointed now, 
o take her with him to the Je of Man. 
Glow. Muſt you, Sir Fohn, protect my Lady here 2 | 
Stan. So am I giv*n in charge, rhay*t pleaſe your Grace. 


Cn. Entreat her not the worſe, in that 1 pray 
ou uſe her well; the world may la again,” | 
Wind 1 may lve to do you kindneſs, i 
Wou do it her: and fo, Sir Jobn, farewel. 
Ekan. What gone, my Lord, and bid me not 3 
Glou. Witneſs my dear, | cannor ſtay to ſpeak. 
[Exit Glouceſter, 
Elan, Art thou gone too; all comfort go with thee 
Wr none abides with me: my joy is death 
ath, at whoſe flame I oft have been d. R 0 
deute I wilhy'@ this world's eee p Hotraprus 1 | 
„I pr'ythee go and take me eic 
not whither, = beg no favour; 
ly convey. me where thou art commanded. 
ran. Why, Madam, that is to the Iſe of Man, 
cre to be us'd according to your ſtate. 
Elean. That's bad enough, for I am but r 
d ſhall 1 then be us'd reproachfully ? 
Sts, No; like a Dutcheſs, and Duke Humpbry's Las. 
cording to that ſtate you ſhall be us d. 11 
Elean, Sheriff, fare well, and better than I fare, 
though thou haſt been conduct of my ſhame. 
Sher, It is my office, Madam, pardon me. 
Ekan, Ay, * thy office is diſchag d. 
me, Stanley, ſhall we go? 
Stan, Madam, your penance done, throw off this wet, 
1 go we to attire you for our jo 
Elean. My ſhame will not be ſhifted with my ſheet 
„ will an upon my richeſt robes, | 
1 ſhew itſelf, attire me how I can. W ne 
, lead the way, I long to fee my priſon IExenut. 
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St. E D.M. V, * D's: Bury. 
Enter King W Queen Margaret, Cardinal, Suff 
York, Þu uckingham, - I A mars oh E 


Parliament. | al 11 
K. Hz * R v. 


Muſe my Lord of Gloſter is not come: 
Tis not his wont to be the hindmoſt man, 

W hate'er occaſion keeps him from | 

Q. Mar. Can you not ſee? or will = on 
The ſtrangeneſs of his alter*'d countenance gh 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf, 
How inſolent of late he is become, 
How peremptory and unlike himſelf! !?! 
We know the time ſince he was mild wa ae 
And if we did but glance a'far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon his knee, 
That all the Court admir'd him for ſubmiſſion. 
But meet him ny! and be it in the mom 70 


„ 


o YA 21 WP 


Small curs are not rage when —.. #ring \ 
But great men tremble when the Lion — 4 
And Humphry is no little man in 1 be 

Firſt note, that he is near you in deſcen 24 
And ſhould: you fall, he is the next will deko, 

Me ſeemeth then, it is no policy, ob 
(Reſpecting what a ranc'rous mind he bears, 

And 25 advantage * your Oe" 


— 
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gat he ſhould come about your Royal pe t yd 
be admitted to your 'Highneſs' council. 
flatt ry hath he won the Commons hearts: 
a when he'll pleate to make commotion, © 
co be fear'd) they all will follow him 
eds the: ſpring; and weeds are ſhallowroored, 
Fer them now, and they'll Oer. the g | 
d choak thecherbs for want of nuobatidry:” 
> reverent cate I bear unto my Lord [3 ei ©. 
| e a ths dangers inthe De | 
t be fond, call it a woman's fear: | 
cc fear i better reaſons" can ſupplant, 
ill ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrong'd the Duke,” 
Lords of «Suffolk, Buckingham, and Yorks 
rove my allegation if you can, 5 
elſe conclude'my words-effe&ual 
F. Well hath your Highneſs'ſeen into this Dake 
| had I firſt been put to ſpeak my mind, 
nk I ſhould have told your Graces tals; 
= Dutcheſs;: by his ſubornation, 
pn my life, began her deyiliſh ices: 
t he were not privy to thoſe faults, 
the) repeating of his high deſcent! 
ext the King he was ſucceſſive heir, 
ſuch high vaunts of his Nobility, - 
inſtigate the bedlam bram-fick-Dutcheſs, 
3 means to frame our Sov'reign's fall. 
runs the water here the brook is deep, 
in his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon: = 
Fox barks not when he would ſteal the Lamb, 
no, my Sow'reign, Gho'fter is a man : 
dunded yet, and full of deep deceit. 
. Did he not, contrary to form of law, 
ſe ſtrange deaths. for ſmall offences done? 
rk, And did he not in his Protectorſhip, 
great ſums of mony through the Realm 
ſoſdiers pay in Face, and never ſent it? 5 
I 2 y 
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Buy means whereof the towns each day revolted. 
Buck. Tut, theſe are petty faults to | 
Which time will bring to light in ſmooth Duke Fumphy, 
K. Henry. My Lords, at once; the care * 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 
Is worthy praiſe; r e 
Our kinſman 22 — — party 
From meaning on to our Roy 
As is the ſucking Lamb or harmleſs: Dove: 
The Duke is virtuous, mild, and too well given 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfal. 
Q. Mar. Ah! what's more ww eg than, thi On 
affiance ? - 
Seems he a Dove? his fathers are but borrow'd 
For he's diſpoſed as the hateful Raven. 1 + 
Is he a Lamb? his skin is ſurely lent bm Gn 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous Wolf. os 


Who cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means — | jy mean 
Take heed, my Lord; the welfare of us all Clou. 
Hangs on the cutting ſhort- that fraudful man. never r 


(or evet 
help 1 


ly, nigh 
hat doi 


Ir an 
bro 
0; mar 
cauſe I 
lave I di 
nd neve 
Car, It 
Clou. ! 
York, ] 
fange tc 
hat Eng 
Clou. M 
Ity was a 
r I ſhox 


Enter Somerſet. 


Som. All health unto my gracious Sormeign(-- 

K. Henry. Welcome, Lord 80 een * mn rot 
' France? 

Som. That all our in reſt. in thoſe territories. 

ls utterly bereft you; all is loſt. 

K. Henry. Cold e Somerſet; bat God's 


be done! 
hope of Fran 


York. Cold news for me: for 1 had 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 
Thus are my bloſſoms blaſted in the bud, 
And caterpillars eat my leaves away. 7 


But I will remedy this gear ere long, ti 
Or ll my title ve a n Se. e F666, [4h 


* * . 
- 


? . neun vi. 5 233 


- um 


f 44 Þ c * * E 1. 
ll 0 fool 


Glou. All 8 unto my „Lord the King! 
2ardon, my Liege, that 1 Kine ſtaid ſo long. 
Suf. Nay, Glo ſter, know that thou art come too ſoon, 
nleſs thou wert more loyal than thou art; | 
do arreſt thee of high treaſon here, ' © 
Glou, Well, . Suffolk, yet thou ſhalt not fee me wl, 
| or change my countenance for this arreſt : 
ns fo heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. 
he pureſt ſpring is not ſo. free from mud, 
I am clear from treaſon to my Sovercign. | 
ho can accuſe me? wherein am I guilry ? - [France, 
York. Tis thought, my Lord, that you took bribes of 
\nd being Protector, ſtaid the ſoldiers pay, 
y means whereof his Highneſs hath loſt Fraxce. 
Glou. Is it but thought ſo? what are they that think it? 
never robbꝰ d the ſoldiers of their pay, | 
or ever had one penny bribe from France. 
o help me God, as I have watch'd the night, 
ly, night by night, in ſtudying good for England. 
hat doit that e er I wreſted from the King, [#7 Is 
Ir any groat I hoarded to my uſe, 
brought againſt my at my tryal day! 
0; many a pound of my own proper ſtore, © 
cauſe I Foo: not tax the needy rer 
lave I disburſed to the garriſons, 
nd never ask'd for reſtitution. 
Car. It ſerves you well, my Lord, to a ſo much. 
Clou. I ſay no more than truth, to help me God! 
Pork, In your Protectorſnip you did deviſe” 
range tortures for offenders, never heard o, 
hat England was defam'd by ed 
Clou. Why, "tis well known, that kes racer 
Ity was all the fault that was in me: oy 
r I ſhould melt at an offender's tears 
I I | "Api 
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And lowly words were ranſom for their * 


Unleſs it were a bloody murthereerr,r \y, all 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor paſſengers, My ſel 
I never gave them condign puniſhment. nd all 
Murther indeed, that bloody ſin, I'tortur'd d ſhall r 
Above the Felon, or what. trepafs elſe. or ſto 


Suf. My Lord, theſe faults are eaſie, quickly anner! The ant 

But mightier crimes are laid unto your c 

Whereof you cannot eaſil purge your ſelf. 

I do arreſt you in his Hi name, 

And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal 

To keep, until your further time af tryal. 
K. Henry. My Lord of Glo. ter, tis my ſpec hope 

That you will clear your ſelf from all ſuſpicion; 

My conſcience tells me you are innocent. 
Clou. Ah, gracious Lord! theſe days are dangerow: 

Virtue is choalk'd with foul ambition, 

And charity chac'd hence by rancour's Wa ; 

Foul ſubornation is predominant. 

And equity exil'd your Highneſs lad... 

I know, their complot is to have my lifes, rh 
And if my death might make this and happy, 

And prove the period of their tyranny, fit v0 

I would expend it with ak WI ” 

But mine is made the 2 gue to their pla play: 

For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no peril, | 

Will not conclude their plotted tragedy... 

Beaufort's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 

And Suffolk*s cloudy brow. his 2 hate; 

Sharp Buckingham unburthens. with his tongue | 

The envious load that lyes upon his heart: 

And dogged ort, that reaches at the moon, 

Whoſe over-weening arm I have pluck*d back. 

By falſe accuſe doth level at my life, - 

And you, my ſovereign Lady, with the rſt 

Cauſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my head, 

And with your beſt .endeavours have ſtir' d up. 

ay liefeſt Liege to be raced „ thn | 


At 1:8 bien” oa. 8 7 
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, all of you have laid your heads together, 

My ſelf had notice of your conventicles ? 
nd all to make away my guiltleſs life. 

ſhall not want falſe witneſs. to condemn me, 

or ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt: 


„ed The antient proverb will be well effected, 


hope 


TOW, 


ice, 


1 flaff is quickly found to beat 4 d gg. 
Car. My Liege, his railing is intolerable. 
thoſe that care to keep. your Royal perſon 
rom treaſonꝰs ſecret knife and traitor's rage, 

e thus upbraided, chid and rated at, 
nd the offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 
will them cool in zeal unto your Grace. 

Suf. Hath he not twit our ſovereign Lady here 
ich ignominious words, though clarkly coucht? 

5 if ſhe had ſuborned ſome to ſwear 5 

alſe allegations, to o er- throw his ſtate. e 
9. Mar. But I can give the loſer leave to chide. 
Glou, Far truer ſpoke than meant ; I loſe indeed; 
eſhrew the winners, for they play'd me falſe ; _ 

d well ſuch loſers may have leave to ſpeak, BY 
Buck. He'll wreſt the ſenſe, and hold us here all day. 
rd Cardinal, he is your priſoner, N 
Car. Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him ſure. 
Clou. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his crutch 
fore his legs be firm to bear his body; | WF 
hus is the ſhepherd beaten from thy ſide, _ 
nd wolves are gnarling who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. 

that my fear were falſe, ah that it were! | 
r, good King Henry, thy decay I fear. [Exit guarde7. 


n 3 IR > 
K. Henry. My Lords, what to your wiſdom ſeemeth beſt, 


d or undo, as if our ſelf were here. , | 

Q. Mar. What, will your Highneſs leave the Parliament? 

K. Henry. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drown'd with grief, 

[noſe flood begins to flow within my eyes: 
8 8” ay My 
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My body round engirt with miſery F | 
For R's more miſerable than 'Eboritent 3 whe 
Ah, uncle Humphry, in thy face I ſee on 

T be map 1 truth, 1005 e OR ed ths 
And yet, Humphry, is the hour to come, 
T nat e er I prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy fach; 
What low' ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate, 
That theſe great Lords, and Margaret our G 
Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life, 
That never didſt them oy Enz nor no man N 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 
And binds the wretch, and beats it when it * * 
Bearing it to the bloody ſlaughter-houſe; 1 
Even ſo remorſeleſs have they born him an? 
And as the dam tuns lowin wing 15 and down, 
Looking the way her harmleſs young one went, 
And can do onal but wail her darling's loſs; 
Even ſo my ſelf bewail good Glo fter's caſe 
With fad unhelpful tears; and with dimm'd eyes 
Lock after him, and cannot do him good: 
So mighty are his vowed enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep, and *twixt each groan 
Say, who's a traitor ? Glo'ſter he is none, . [Ei 
Q. Mar. See, Lords, cold ſnow melts with the ſuns k 
Henry my Lord is cold in great affairs, [bean 
Too full of fooliſh pity : Gers ſhew 
Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers : 
Or as the ſnake roll'd in a flow'ry bank, 
With ſhining checker'd ſlough, doth ſting a child 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. | 
Believe me, Lords, were none more wiſe than I, 
(And yet herein I judge my own wit good) 
This Glo ſter ſhould be quickly rid the world, 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 
Car. That he ſhould die, is worthy N 
But yet v we want a colour =e his ny 


/ 
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Tis meet he be condemn?d by courſe of law. = 
Suf. But in my mind, Mee aaa 
The King will labour ſtill to ſave his 
The Commons haply riſe to ſave his life; 54 
\nd yet we have but trivial argument, 8 
More than miſtruſt, that mews k him worthy death. 
York. So that by this, you would not have him die. 
Suf. Ah, : York, no man alive ſo fain as I. 
York, "Tis York that hath mote reaſon for his death. 
But, my Lord Cardinal, and my“ Lord of Suffolk, 
ay as you think, and ſpeak i it fol your ſouls : 
ere't not all one, an empty eagle were ſet 
o guard the chicken from a hungry kite, 
\s place Duke Humphry for the King's Protector? be: 
Q. Mar. So the poor chicken ſhould be ſure of death. 
Suf. Madam, tis true; and were't not madneſs then 
o make the fox ſurveyor of the fold? _ 
ho being accus'd a crafty murtherer, 
_s guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 
uſe his purpoſe is not executed. 
. o; let him die, in that he is a fox, 
By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock, 
dcfore his chaps be — crimſon blood, 
\s +/ Humphry*s* prov* reaſons to my Liege 
And do — ſtand ba quillets how to ſlay Bm: * 
it by ginns, by ſnares, by ſubtilty, 
leping or waking, *tis no matter how, 
So he be dead; for that is good deceit | 
Which mates him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. © 
Q. Mar. Thrice noble Suffelk, 5 'refolutely ſpoke. 
Suf. Not reſolute, except ſo much were done; 
For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant; 
But that my heart accordeth with my tongue, 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, + 
And to preſerve my Sovereign from his foe, 
Say but the word, and I will be his prieſt. 
Car, Bur I would have him dead, mpLord of sar 


3 and you my 4 Humpbry 5 tis reſolutely 


| 1 | 


CR 6 


Say you conſerit and cenfure well 
And T'll provide his n 1 e e 
I tender ſo the la | 
Suf. Here is my 7 4 
Q. Aar. And fo ſay * 
York. And I; Ea now we three have s "poken\ i, 
It skills not greatly who mn Gur een 


D 60: NI WW. 
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Pot. Great Lords, from Treland:am' il come amain, 

To ſignifie that rebels there are us, 

And put the Engh/bmen unto the fword : 

Send ſuccours, Fend and ſtop the rage betime, 

Before the wound do grow incurable z - 

For being green, there is great hope of help. : 
Car. A breach that craves a quick expedient ſtop! 

What counſel give you in this weighty cauſe ? - 
York, That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither : 

"Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ'd: - 

Witneſs the fortune he hath had in France. 
Som. If York, with all his far-fetch'd policy, 

Had been the Regent there inſtead of me, 

He never would have ſtaid in Frauce ſo long. 
Zork. No, not to loſe it all, as thou haſt done: 

I rather would have loſt my life betimes 

Than bring a burthen of diſhonour home, 

By ſtaying there ſo long, till all were loft. 

Shew me one ſcar character d on thy skin: 

Mens fleſh preſerv d ſo whole, 7 /doth® ſeldom win. 
Q. Mar. Nay then, this ſpark pu willpores ging fr; 


Ere you can. take due orders for a 1 AE 
* 


me + 


If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with: 


No more, good York; ſweet Somerſet, be fill. © 
Thy fortune, -2brk, hadſt thou been Regent there, 
Might happily have prov'd far war than his. 


„ 


be Hori. 


But no! 
Car. 


hat h. 
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ark. What, worſe than nouglit? nay, then athame ake 
gam. And in the number, thee that wihatthame! [all 


Car. M Lord-of York, try what yout fortune is ; 
h kerns ee in 25 * 
And t * blood of En Iifbmen. 
0 Tadand w ou lead a band kh, 9 
ollected coi, * * hoy Kei Ade, 
And our hap againſt the 7riſhmen'? 

Fark ] will, my Lord, fo pleaſe his Majeſty. 

Suf. Why, our authority is his conſent, 
uud what ue ur Rate boiling; | "ak 
hen, noble York, take thou this task in hand. SUN, 
York, Jam content: provide me foldiers, Lords, \ 
Vhilſt I take order * pots affairs. 

Suf. A charge, York, that I will ſee orm'd, 
But AF, return we to the falſe Duke 9 lg 

Car. No more of him; for I will deal with him, 
hat henceforth he ſhall trouble us no more: 

\nd ſo break off: the day is almoſt ſpent: 
Word Suffolk, you and I'mult talk of that event. 
York. My Lord of . bes within fourteen * 
\t Briſtol 1 my ſoldiers; | 
For there I'll ſhip tem all for Ireland. 
S. PII fee it truly done, my Lord of 2ork, ¶ Exeunt, 


8 C E N E 5 


Manet York. 


Terk, Now, York, or never, ſteel . fearful thoughts, 
\nd change miſdoubt to reſolution : 


Be that thou hop'ſt to be, or what thou art 
g eden to death, it 1s not worth th enjoying : 

t pale-fac*d fear keep with the mean-born man, 
ang find no harbour in a royal heart ! 


Faſter than ſpring-timeſhow'rs, comes thought an though, 


And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 
y brain, more re Bulk than the lab'ring ſpider, | 
Veaves tedious ſnares to trap mine enemies. 


Well, . 


The Second Part E 
Well, Nobles, well; tis politickly done, 
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To ſend me with an hoſt of men : nl! 
I fear me you but warm 85 ſtarved n 
Who cheriſh'd in Yo our breaſts, wal ſting yo 
*Twas men I lack d, and you will give t 
I take it kindly : yet be well aſſur d, 
You put ſharp weapons in a mad - mans hands. 
Whilſt I in Freland nouriſh a mighty band, 
I will ſtir up in England ſome black ſtorm, | 
Shall blow ten thouſand ſouls to heav'n or hell, 
And this fell tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage, 
Until the golden circuit on. my head, 
Like to the glorious ſun's tranſparent "beams, 
Do calm the fury of this mad- brain'd flaw. 
And for a miniſter of my intent, 
I have ſeduc'd a headſtrong Kentiſh man, 
John Cade of Afford, 
To make commotion, as full well he can, 
Under the title of John Mortimer. 
- ls hays | NA. this 3 . 

e himfel ſt a troo re 
Anil“ fightꝰ ſo long, till —f his thighs with darts 
Were almoſt like a ſh uilPd porcupine: 
And in the end being reſcu'd, I have ſeen 
Him caper upright like a 2 wild Moriſco, 
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells, 
Full often like a ſhag-hair'd crafty kern, 
Hath he converſed with the enemy, 
And undiſcover'd come to me again, 
And giv'n me notice of their villainies. 
This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute ;. | 
For that Jobn Mortimer which is now dead, 
In face, in gate, in ſpeech he doth reſemble. 

ceive the Commons mind, 


By this I- ſhall 
How they affect the houſe and claim of Pork. 
Say he be taken, rack*d and tortured; 


np | 
3 fought © 


* 


Wil 
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u make him fay I mov'd him/to thoſe arms. 
Say that he thrive, as tis great like he will. 
by then from Jrelnd come I wth my Rrengt, | 
d reap the harveſt which that raſcal ſow'd: 


For Humphry being dead, 2s he ſhall be, 
ind Henry put a- part, the next for me. 
Et err 


; & 8 | "WR 
9 Tit? TY 
a ' 


0 E N E v. 
8 De Palace... 25 


Enter tuo or: three running over the Lage, from the 
enden .of Duke Humphry. / 


RUN « to my Lord of Suffolk; let him know _ 
We have Giſparch'd the Duke, as he e 
2. Oh that it were to do! what have we done? 585 
Didſt ever 9 a man ſo penitent? 


Enter Suffolk. 


1. ME TEN * 
Suf. Now, Sirs, have you. Siſpatch'd 


[us es, 
| Af, 5 good "Lord, *is done, DE 
Saf: 8 get you to in uſe, 
E you for this vent' rous = ; 
The King and all the Peers ae here at hand, | 
eee eee 
According as I gave directions? | 
1. Yes, ay good Lord. | 
Suf. Away, be gone. 17 fo * aur. 


nter Henry, ne Cardinal, Somerſet, | 
"SO with Attendants. 

wall *- Hang. „fee, p 

Wil Say 

9 Lord, he's de. us Wes, 


„ 


192: Th Second: . 

Sa I. Ie Aeg 

If he be 7 —— ubliſned-. bl 
Suf. TI ys: my noble Lord. 1 Ew 


| Proceed no — — — od v5 


Than from true evidence: of good eſteem 
He be approv'd in practice culpable. 
Mar. 


malice ſhould We 
T hat faultleſs may condemn a Pg nn whe 


Pray God he may acquit him of ſuſ picton [me much, MIthoug 
K. Henry. 1 thank thee : Well, theſe words content 1 


Enter Suffolk. 


How now why look ſt thou pal Aden ld 
Where is our what's the matter, Suffolk ? 
Suff. Dead 1 19 his bed, my Lord, Glo fer dg 
See M afry, God forefend?.” 
God's 1 5 judgment: 1 did dream to· ni 
The "Duke was dumb, and could not Teak, a wo 
[Kin 00s 
K bo iy fares. my Lord ? help, Los T fo King 
— 
Sem. Rear up his body, wring him by the noſe; 
Q Mar. Run, ob chalgy help! oH Henry, ope thine eyes 
Suf. He doth revive again; Madam, be TRY f 
K. Henry.” O heav'nly Gd 
Q MMar. Ho fares my Ser | 
Suf. Comfort, my Sovereign, "gracious Rur), . 
K. Henry. What, doth my Lord of Suffolk comfort me? 
Came he right now to fing 4 raven's note: 
Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my vital] fs nid 
170 thinks he, that the chirping 


eomfort from a hollow ben 
W away the-firſt-conceived ſound ? 


Fine not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugar d e 
Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I ſay; 


Ther touch affrights me as a pe. 


1 Nu. d edit. Theo. Cs I 


light lic 
blood 
would | 


. H N. Ry vl. 


1 meſſenger, out of my. le 1 
pon thy eye · balls murd' rous tyrann KG 
cs in grim majeſty to. fright the world. hiſs % 
ook not upon me, for thine 85 79 
* do1 lo het 80 away s come, b 


„„  * * - ” 


oF” * 1 S Tl 15 3 nr 
life, but dect 7010 ... 
Q. Mar. Why do vou rate my: Lord. Suſfoll thus? 
nuch. khough th he Duke w rib le y.to, TE hg bl: 1 Mal 


et he moſt N laments his. death. 
for my ſelf, , OI As oat : any” 
ight liquid tears, or heart offen bens, 70 
blood-conſuming ſighs recall has fe, 


tou? E vould be blind with, w lick. * 5 
ok pale as primroſe with blood- nkir Who. 5 
T { nd all to have the noble: Duke alve. = 
bat know I how the world may. deem at "me? 1 
at, r it is known we were 2 friends: cer Buſh fl 4) 
TH | ai e Lipage , 
e (hall my Kane with 1 ee tongue be aer ba 
King Nd Princes Courts, be filled with reproag | 
is get I by, his death: ah me. pes En er A 
. o be a Queen, and crown'd-withr WE gs 
* K. Henry. Ah, woe.1s. me for Gle/ſter,, rr man! 


Q. Mar. Be. wo _for,me, more. wret he is! 
ſhat, doſt thou en @Way.and. hide thy fa 55 f wk 10 


no loathſomę leper, 2 {4D K eg 


Y GER Wan ne <2 FOIL 4q 
nde e WORRY Thi 
nd make my im age but an IE 

* as I for this n Cocke 


d twice by T. iy ay FI 8 — 
ove back again unto my native clime ? 


hat boaded this? but wel Toi . 


* — * 5 1 . a 0 M 


Thou 
-F WW 


Did 


1 


| e 9 
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Did ſeem to ſay, cat not a ſeorpion's net, © 7 
Nor ſet thy footing on this unkind br. 
What did I then, but curſe the gentle- guſts, 5 4 
And * /him* that loo d them from their . 
And bid them blow 9 England's bleſſed W 


Or turn our ſtern 4 rock? 

| Yet olus oak be a mr 5 0 he Co 
He left that hateful office unto thee. 2 lat w. 
The ſplitting rocks'cow'r'd in the fi Med Wd cat 
And would not dh Se with thes rig Bee, Wi delt 


Becauſe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in thy Palace periſh Margaret. 

As far as I could ken the chlly cli, ee 

Ted RR r 
| hatches in the ſtorm; E 
Ang weeks. 1 dusky sky began to rob | 
My earneſt- air ie fight of the lands view, g 
I took a jewel from my neck, 

(A heart it was; bound in with 
And threw it tow'rds thy land ; the ſoa ak, 
And fo I wiſh'd thy body might my heart. Wi 
And ev'n with this I loſt fair EnelanPs view. I 

A n 


call'd them blind and dusky ſpectacles, - | 
For loſing ken of Abion's wiſhed coaſt. © pon hi 
How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue. 0 tell x 


(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) 28 
To fit and * witch me, as Aſcanius did, 5 | 
When he to madding Dido would unfold RN 
His father's acts, commenc'd in Troy! 

Am I not witcht like her? + /art* thou not falſe like him 
Ah me, I can no more: die, art! * 
For A 


— nity thee. - ; dA. 3 | 
The pretty vaulting ſea refus'd W me, ö 
Knowing that thou Sould have me drown'd ore”, 
e through thy unkindneſs, | 

The ſplitting rocks c. 


2 he z watch . % edit. Theob, emend. 


* | 


Wann 345. 
Noiſe within, Euer Warwick, , Salisbury, ad may; 


Commons. 


War. It is reported, mighty Sovereign, 
hat good Duke E bigher Sire 18 n 
y Suffolk, and the Cardinal Beaufort's means: 
be Commons, like an angry hive of bees 
hat want their leader, ſcatter up and down, 
ind care not +/whom\ oe ſting in their revenge. 
y ſelf have calm d their ſpleenful mutiny, 
Ni they hear the order of his death. Go: 
K. Henry, That he is dead, good Warwick, tis too true; 
t how he died, God knows, not Henry. 
nter his chamber, view his breathleſs corps, Fa 
nd comment, then upon his ſudden death. d 
Mar. That I ſhall do, m r ſtay, Salisbury,” 
ith the rude multitude, till I return, | Warwick goes in. 
K. Henry. O thou that judgeſt all things, Bas my ee 
y thoughts, that labour to perſuade my ſoul 
me violent hands were laid on Humpbry's life: 8 
my ſuſpect be falſe, forgive me, God! 
or judgment only y doth belong to thee, | 
an would 1 g0 to chafe his aly lips 2 
ith twenty thouſand Kiſſes, and to dran 
bon his fone 2 h e r 
o tell my loye unto his dumb deaf trunkc 
nd with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
t all in yain are theſe mean obſequies. 
[Bed with Glouceſter's 2 put forth 

1100 his dead and earthly image, 5p 
hat were it l but: to make my ſorrow greater? | 
Var. Come hither, us Or Wb view this body. 
ps, har is to foe ho deep my grave is made: 
or with dul fled all my 1 519 ſolace; 
or ſeeing him, an K o 
War. As ſurdy as my foul intends to le 
th that dread Ki | that took our ſtate pon kund, 
Veg 1. K To 

4 who | 


\ 


# —_ 2 — * - oY 2 . — 


* 
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And you forſooth had rh the good Duke Þ keep: 


T6'free us from his father's writhfut:curſey |: But n 
I do believe that violent hands were laid Altho 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed, Duke. 
Suf.,. dreadful oath, ſworn. with a Holen tongue! 
What inſtance gives Lord Warwick for his vow 
War. See how, the blood. is {ettled in his face. 
Oft have I ſeen a timely P ech ghoſt” 
Of aſhy ſemblance, deset n FH ke 
Being all deſcended to th 5 
Who in the conflict 157 it + 50h with death, fl 
Attracts the ſame for aidance *gainſt the, enemy, . 
Which with the heart there cools, And n ne? er returneth 
To bluſh and beautify the Tn k Again. 
But ſee, his face is black d full of blood.” 
His eye-balls further out. Ry bio Sch he HY 
Staring full ghaſtly, ke 3 man; 
"This hair up- rear d, bis 5 Rrcich'd with lt trugen 
His hands p nin? difpla d, as one that graſpt 
And tugg'd for life, and was by gh ſubdu'd. 
Look on *. ſheets; z. 115 Hair, vou ke, , 1 
His well rtion? 1 made Trough an 
Like to he ummer's corn by tempeſt pd 1 3 
It cannot be but. he was murther'd here: 
The leaſt of all theſę ſigns were ptobable. 
Suf. Why, Warwick, who ſhould do the — to de 
My ſelf and Beaufort had him, 1 in Protection, | 
And we, I hope, Sirs, are ho murtherers. 
Mar. But both of you had vow'd Dale Finpb/y's sch 


d like 0 RAR Fall im him 55 friend, 1 t. 

*tis well ſeen he-foun ſa 

Q. Mar. Then you belike ſaſh A theſe Nena 4 

As guilty of Duke Humphry's tizeleſs dea 

War. Who finds the. heifer dead and een re 

And ſees fait by a butcher with al ah, ernicig 

— will fuſpes:* twas he. 8 mas de ere A Suf. 

Who finds the 'partridge in Mug 
ar. 


3 | | © . „ 
5 bloodleſs, 


* 
- 


But may "ON hen the bird ras oy 1 
Although the, Bite ſoar with, unbloadied beak? 
| Even ſo ſuſpiciqus is this tragedy. 
ove! Q. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk ? where's the knife 
Is Beaufort tem d a kite ers are his talons ? 


Suf. I es no knife to ſlaughter ſleeping men, 


But here's,a yengeful ſword, ruſted with caſe, $ 
That ſhall hej feed in his fanc rous heart. 3 
That Nanders;me with murther 77 badge. 


Say if thou dariit, proud. 175 0 e 
That I am faulty in Duke 


War. What dares wk, 1 rw 2 dare But 
Q. Ma. He dare not calm his — r 
Nor ceaſe ta be an arrogant controller, 4 
Though Sufftledarc-limancaty thouſand times. 

War. Madam, be ſtill z: with rev'rence may 1 fays 4 
For ev'ry Word 8 f 


Is ſlander to your 
Suf. Blurk-itted . 


d. . in E * 
ing; lf ever Lady wrong'd heb SEG much, 
ge Thy. tet by Mole bed 


Some ſtern untutor'd churlz, and noble ſtocæx 
Was pg; whoſe fruit thou art, 
e 

ar. But that, 0 er ers thee, 
And] ſhould d roh the, death's-man of his fe 


And that V Soverrign' s es kes 
I would, that 21 mupd'rous; ns On yk 
Make thee beg p for thy paſſed — 2 1 
And ſa it de y mother that thou meets. | = 
That thou thy fel was born in, baſtard 7. n | "Þ 
And after;allthis fearful homage done, i 
Ike thec thy: ie — "ok thy ſoul to bel, | 
*rnicious; blood- eeping, men! | 
Suf. Thou ſhalt, be waking, while I ſhed thy lune 
1 m this ce thou dar ſt go with me. 


preſence 
ar. f ee e vill drag thee hence: * 


148 The” Seebnd Part if 


Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee, 
And do ſome ſervice to Dake Humphry's ghoſt. 


[ Exeunt Suffol : and War 


S C E N E VII. 
K. Henry. What 


And he but naked (though lock*d up in ſteel) 


Whoſe conſcience with injuſtice is „ gh nom Ji noſe with 


Q. Mar. What noiſe is this? 


Enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their en 5 
K. Henry. Why, bow how. Lords? beef [a 


Here in our preſence! dare you be ſo bold? -". - 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have. we here? 


Suf. The trait'rous'Warwick with * n * Bury 


Set 15 upon me, mighty Sovereign. 
| 22 Ener Salisbury. 
Sal. Sus, ſtand apart, the King 


Unlefs Lord Suffolk ſtrait be put to death, 
Or baniſhed fair England's territories, 
They will by violence tear him from your 
And torture him with grievous ling ring thy 
They ſay, by him the good Duke Humphry dy 
They ſay, in him 3 your Highneſs* eat; 
And mere inſtinct of love and loyalty,” = » 
(Free from a _—_— ——_ intent, 
As being thought to contradict your Ring) - 
Makes them thus dd in e A 
They ſay, in care of your moſt Royal perſon, 
p hat if — Highneſs ſhould — to ſleep, 
And charge that no man ſhould diſturb toi 
In pain of your diſlike,” or pain of death z 
- Yet notwithſtanding ſuch a ſtrange edict. 
Were diere a ſerpent ſeen with forked tongue. 


reſt 


& 


breaſt plate cher a enn 1 
Thrice is he arm'd that hath his quarrel juſt; + Liam 


ſhall ot vor u n 
Dread Lord, the Commons ſend you word by me, 


King menge, VI. * 


That ſlily glided tow'rds your Maje | 
t were but neceffary you Were wa | 

being ſuffer'd in That harmleſs e | J 
The mortal worm might make the ſleep beine Mm 

\nd therefore do- * cry, though you forbid, 

That they will guard you whe'r you will n no, 
rom ſuck fell — falſe Suffolk is; b 
ith whoſe invenomed and fatal ſting 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They ſay, is ſhamefully bereft of life. 
Commons within. An anſiver n the King, my Lord of 


wk. 
'Tis like the Gn fide unpoliſh'd hinds, 

al ſend ſuch meſſage to their Sovereign: 
ut you, my Lord, were glad to be ee 

o ſhew how queint an orator you are. 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won, 

;, that he was the lord ambaſſador | iti 
ent from a ſort of tinkers to the King. ? 
Mithin. An anſwer from the King, or we will all break in. 
K. Henry. Go, Salisbury, and tell them all from me, 
thank them for their tender loving care; 

\nd had I not — cited ſo by them, 


Yet did I p they do entreat; | | 

or ſure m E do hourl heſie Nats tg 
iſchance unto my ſtate by Suffolk's means. 

\nd therefore by his Majeſty I ſwear, *. 
hoſe far-unworthy Deputy T am, / 
e ſhall not breathe infection in this air 

ut three days longer, on the pain of death. 

Q. Mar. Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle Suffolk ! 
K. Henry. Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle Suffolk. 

o more, I fy: if thou doſt plead for him, 

Thou wilt but add increaſe unto my wrath. 

ad I but faid, I would haye kept my word; 

dut when I ſwear; it is irrevocable : Tl 1 " 
f after three days ſpace thou here be'ſt found, a | 
eee ruler of, | 
K 3 =" oy 


* 


C3 is 1 1 5 . "+ % 1 4 1 AT 
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The world ſhall not 'beranſo for thy life: © 

Come, Warwick, come, good: . 5 £0 th me; And tl 

I have great matters to impart. to thee, rike 
LEieum Kin 1 Werk, 0d f 


8 c Et Sd hk. ws vat. 


Manent Auen and Sotdlk. 


Mar. Miſchance and forrow go along 
Heer? 's diſcontent and four affliftion _ 
Be play-fellows to keep you company! 
There's two of you, the devil make a third, 
And three-fold vengeance tend upon your [HY 
Suf. Ceaſe, gentle Queen, theſe, execrations, 
And let thy 25 take his heavy leave. 
Qi. Mar. Fie, coward woman, and  ſoft-hearted wretd 
Haſt thou not ſpirit to <p thine enemy? * 
Suf. A plague upon them; wherefore. ſhould 
Would curſes kill as doth the manrake's grow, 
I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 
As curſt, as harſh and horrible to hear, an 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many ſigns of deadly hate, en ! 
As lean-fac'd envy in her loathſome OV ; 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earne TY 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten flint, .. 
Mine hair be fixt on end like one diftra&;..... 
„ 1 joint ſhould ſeem. to. curſe and. han, 1 6 
And ev n now my burthen'd heart would: break 


Q. 4 


i | vou! 


x ET 


Gall, worſe. than gall, the daintieft 5 /thing 155 ly wy 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade a grove of cypreſs 2B 64 
Their chiefeſt proſpect, murd ring 9 xd Me. 
Their ſofteſt; touch as ſmart, as ran i 

Their muſick frightful as the ſerpen 

And boading fcreech-owls — he the on ml 
All the foul terrors in dark-ſeated hell en 2 U. 
Wh > 


6 that o/ meat / 


' 


F Q. Mar. Eno — 155 thou tormentẽ ſt thyſelf, 

me; and theſe dreag cyrles hKe the "fun e gainſt gainſt glaſs, | 
r like an over-charged gun, recofl, b 88h 

k. G. 17 turn the 1 9 of them 7 thy Ke 4 

"i H. You bad me ban, arid will you bid me leave? 
> 1 the on that I am baniſh'd from, 

ell could Ka away a winter's night, 
hough (ah Haked on a mountain. top, 


here bi pe. .would never = 1 

And 2 Yes mimte ff ä | 
Mar. Oh, et mme int Nc Ser tive me cy hand, , 

hat I nay dev it with my mournful tear 

or let = rain af head in wet this place, 

o waſh aA my woful monument? N. 

Dh, c c ll be printed in thy hand, oO TY! 

hat thou might ſt thun ? on theſe lips by the ſeal s, 

hrough */which® a thouſand ſiglis are breath'd for "thee! 

o, get thee gone, that I may know my grief; 

is but ſarmis'd whilſt thou art ſtanding by: 

i one that fürfeits, thinking on a want. 

will repeal thee, or, be well afſur'd, 

dventure to be batüſhed thy ſelf: 

ind baniſhed T ati, if but from r | 

p0, ſpeak not to me. even now be gone ——- 

hh, go not yet Ev'n thus two friends ede wd 

mbrace 1s, and take ten thouſand leaves, 

oather a Hundred times to part tllan die 

et now fare wel, and farewel life with thee 

Suf. Thus is poor Sufolt ren times baniſhed, 

Pnce by the King, and chree times thrice by thee. 

is not the l I carę for, wert thou hence; ; 

\ wilderneſs is opulous enough, © 

o Suffolk had thy heay*nly company. 

or where thou art, there is the rnd it ſelf; 

th ev'ry ſev'ral pleaſure in the world ; 

ind where thou art Hot, defolation. 0 e 

b e Jean 

7 upon theſe by 1 the el, | 1 © 


$ whom 8 


ou! 


me | 
E 


ne HN RA VI 16. 
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Tan no more — Live thou to joy thy life! 


To have thee with thy lips to my mouth: 


My ſelf no Joy in ei but that thou —Y 
s GE. N E *. 


E nter Vaux. 


Q. Mar. Whither goes. Vaux ſo faſt? what news, | 
Vaux. To ſignifie unto his Majeſty, (er * 
That Cardinal Beaufort's at the point of death 
For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took him, 
That makes him gaſp, and ſtare, and catch the ar, 
Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on earth. 
Sometimes he talks as if Duke Humphry's 
Were by his ſide; ſometimes he calls the 1 
And whiſpers to his pillow, as to 15 
The ſecrets of his over- charged ſoul: 
And ] am ſent to tell his Majeſty, 
That even now he cries aloud for him. 
Q. Mar. Go tell this heavy mines to che King. 
, [Exit Vau 
Ay me! — is this world ? what news are theſe? 
But wherefore grieve.I at an hour's poor loſs, 
Omitting Saffoll's exile, my ſoul's treaſure ? 
Why only, Suffolt, mourn J not for thee, bee 
And => the louthern clouds contend in tears? 
Theirs for the earth's increaſe ; mine for my ſorrows. 
Now get thee hence; theKing, thou know it, coming 
If thou be found by. me, thou art but dead. 
Stef. It 1 depart from thee, I cannot Yes 
And in thy ſight to die, what prone 1 ns..." 
But like a pleaſant lumber ; in thy la 
Here could I breathe my ſoul into 2 air, 
As mild and gentle as the cradle bade 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips: LG, 
Where from thy ſight I ſhould be raging 1 mad, 
And cry out for thee to eloſe u 1 eyes, 


So ſhouldſt thou either turn 4 ying ſoul, 


f Vau 


mung; 


Ning HEN ARI VI. 1.53 
r 1 ſhould breathe it ſo into thy — 57 11 7o! 
ud then it 6v'd in eee Ke, | OE. 
ro die by thee were but to die in/jeſt, wig 114 
rom thee to die were torture more than death; | 11 
Dh! let me ſtay, == — may _—_ ”) 
Mar. Away] tho parting 9/4 corroſi 11 
8 to a deathful wound ve D 
o France, ſweet Suffolk; let me | hear from thee: 1 gabibt 
or whereſoe*er thou art in this world's globe, [ 
have an Jris that mam „ el 
Suf. Igo. 1 
Q. Mar. And take my * heart dong Sen * 
Sf. A jewel lock'd into the wofuPſt casket ; 
at ever did contain a thing of worth. _ ht 
ven as a ſplitted bark, fo under ' we; L 1 
his way fall I to death. 


Mar. This way for me. 7 VO ſorely 


* 


— * 


* 7 "4 ak | * 14 g 9 


r 
' The Cardi nal's Bed-chamber. 


Enter Henry, Salisbury, and Warwick, 10 the - 
n Cardinal in Bed. 


| Ke fares my Lord? ſpeak, Beaufort, to 


Car. If don beet Death Tig give thee r treaſure, 

nough to purchaſe ſuch 3 — Iſland, | 

o thou wilt let me live, and feel no 

K. Henry. Ah, what a ſign it is of evil lie, 

here death's approach i is ſeen ſo terrible! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy Sovereign ſpeaks to thee, 

Car. Bring me unto my when you will. 3 

Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? 21 4 

e bs 
On, 


OY 


9 a fretful ne NY | I 8 with 


1 The Second Hart -of 
Oh, torture me no more, I: wikconfeſs ==. 
Alive again? then Thew me where he, is; 4, 
Pl! give a thouſand pound to look; upon him—, | 
He hath po eyes, the duſt: hath, blinded; them: 
Comb down 2 haix 3 looks Idok, — upright, 
Like lime-twigs:ſet te catch my 8 
Give me ſome drink, and bid. yr 
Bring the ſtrong ꝓbiſon that I. bo ae . . 

K. Henry. O thou eternal mover of the heav” ns, 
Look with a — — upon this. wretcch; 
Oh, beat away the buſie meddling fiend. 
That lays ſtrang ſſege unto. this wretch's 1aul, 
And from bis boſqui purge this black. deſpair!; - 

War, See how 8 parigs of death do make him gr 

Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceably, - 

K. Henry. Peace to his ſoul, if God's good Maſon be! 
Loni Cardinal: if thou think'ſt on ray bliſs, / 
Hold up thy hand, make fignal of thy hope. 

He dies, and makes no ſign: O God, forgive him 

War. Sq bad a death ag a monſtrous life. 

K. Henry. Forbeat to judge, for we are ſinhers all. 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cole, 

And let us M to meditation. "_ 
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* 


e m. "8 CBE, ke 
K We Gal off Km LE, her ' 


Alarum. ou at 550 6. " Ordvance goes” off 1%, nter o 
tain, Whitmore: 4 #her k Pj PH, 7 th Stffolk a 


514 e Ar 
* 


—_ fan, 1 
CAPTAIN... 
HE i blabbi 5 2 * 
T Is crept! ay dig, pal & 
And 745 loud howling wolves arouſe the jade 
'That drag the tragick. melancholy 1 00 Wi 


Ring H NAV VII 
» with' their drowſie Now; and flagging wings 1 
lip dead mens gravesy and from their miſty jaw 
Breathe foul contagid tagious darkneſs in the air, I 
herefore bring forth" the ſoldiers of our prize: e 
For whilſt our anchors in the Downs, 
Here ſhall they make their ranſom on-the-ſand, N 
Or with their blood ſtain this diſcolour'd ſhore. 2 
Maſter, this priſoner freely give I thee; 05 
and thou that art his mate, make boot of this: | 
he other, Walter Whitmore, is thy ſhare, 
1 Gent, What is my ranſom, maſter; let me e 1 
Maſt. A thouſaridcrowns, or elle lay down your head. 
Mate. And ſo muell ſhall you give, or off goes yours. 
Mbit. What, thin you much to pay two thouſand 
and bear the name and port of gentlemen? lerowns, 
ut both the villains throats, for die vu alk: 8 
or can thoſe lives which we have loſt in fh, 
3e counterpois'd with fych'a ſum. 


1! 1 Gent. I'll give it, Sir, and t dee ue my lie. 
> Cent. And ſo will I. and write home for it ſtraight. 
all. bit. loſt mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 


ind therefore to reven 
\nd ſo ſhould theſe, if I mi ghe have my will. 
Cap. Be not ſo raſh, take ranſom, let him live. 
Suf. Look on my George. em gentleman, 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be pad. 
Whit. And fo am I; my name is Walter Whitmore. 


 Suf, Thy name affrights me, in whoſe found i Is , 
man did calculate my birth, 
\nd told me, that by Muter I ſhould e 
et let not this make*thee be . 0 
hy name is Gwaltier, being rightly ſcunded. 
Whit Gualtier or Walter, which ir is 1 on nee 
er yet did baſe diffhcnour blur our name, * 
Jt with our fword we'wip'd away the blot: 
herefore, when mrchint-hie 1 WH 
vroke be EG fword, 2 arms torn and defae'd, 


ter Cat 


ok 


woot 4.2 


753 
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vega, it, ſale thou die ; [To Suffolk. | 


ow now ? why ſtart thou? what, doth death At 
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156 The Second Part of 


And I proclaim d a coward through the world! 
Suf. Stay, M biimore, tor thy priſoner is a Prince, 
The Duke def Suffolk, William de la Pole. 

Whit. The Duke of Suffolk muffled up in rags ? 
Suf. Ay, but theſe rags are no part ir the Duke. 
Fove ſometimes went diſguis'd, and why not I? 
Cap. But ove was never lain, as thou ſhalt be. 
Suf. Obſcure and lowly ſwain, King Henry's blood, 
'The honourable blood of Lancaſter, 
Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded groom : 
Haſt thou not kiſs'd thy hand, and held my tirrop? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot · cloth — | 
And thought thee happy when I ſhook. my head 7 
How, often haſt thou waited at my cup, 
Fed from my trencher, kneePd down at the 3 
When I have feaſted with Queen Margaret? 
Remember it, and let it make thee nd 5 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive e e en 
Ho in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood, 
And duly waited-for my coming forth ! 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
Arid therefore ſhall. it charm thy riotous tongue. 
Mbit. Speak, Captain, ſhall I ſtab the forlorn ſwain? 
Cap. Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
St/. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt, and ſo art thou, 
Cap. Convey him, hence, ae ſide 


Strike off his head. 
Suf. Thou dar'ſt not for thy own, 
Cap. Poole, Sir Poole? Lord? 1 5 
Ay, kennel —— puddle — fink, whoſe filth and FLY 
Troubles the ſilver ſpring where England drinks: 
Now will I'dam up this thy yawning mouth, 


For ſwallowing 95 the treaſure of the realm. 


Thy lips that kiſs'd, the Queen, ſhall ſweep the ground; 
And thou that ſmil dſt at good Duke 8 s death, (a) 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds ſhalt grin n . 5 
Who in contempt ſhall hiſs at CE 


\ a d. ee than to: he hag of hel 


wt GS = 


King HEN R VI. 
ror daring to affie a mighty Lord 
nto the daughter of a worthleſs King, 
Having nor ſubject, wealth, nor duadem! 
By art thou grown great, 
And, like — Sylla, over-gorg d at, 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee: Ajou and Maine were ſold to France: 
The falſe revolting Normans thorough ther 
Diſdain to call us Lord; and Picardie . 
Hath ſlain their governors, ſurpriz d our forts, 
And ſent the ragged ſoldiers wounded home. 1 1 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevills all, 517 
(Whoſe drendful ſwords were never drawn! in vain) 9 . 
As hating thee, are riſing up in arms. 2 
And now the houſe of York (thruſt from the crown 2 
By ſhameful murther of a guiltleſs Az uw ; L 
And lofty proud incroaching tyranny,) 27 Wolf? 
Burns with revenging fire ; whoſe 4 1 colours | 
Advance a half-fac'd ſun ſtriving to ſhine 
Under the which is writ, Invitis W N | 
The Commons here in Kent are up in am:: 
And to conclude, reproach and beggary MLM 3s oo” N 
Are“ crept into the palace of our Kung, Rö 
And all by thee.” Away! convey him henſdeQ. 
Suf. O that I were a God, to ſhoot forth thunder 
Upon theſe paultry, ſervile, abject drudges A 
Small things m_ baſe men proud. This vilan here, 
ca of a pinnace, threatens more 3 
Than — * the ſtrong Pirate 
Drones ſuck not eagles blood, but rob bee-hives. 
It is impoſſible that I ſhould die 
By ſuch a lowly vaſſal as thy felf. _ .. 5 
Thy words move rage and not remorſe in me: 


W 


_ 
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. 3 — — 
— + — — Dy aw 4 Þ 


I go 
(a) Bardylis ds labs! King e Tilyiia hem Phili V Macedon - 
conguer'd. Diodor. Sic. /ib, * The reaſon ww 3s ca a 
Pirate is this, that it was the character F the ole Ilyrian zation | 


a powerful and a maritime People ) to live by raise and Mur. 
lh ex _y river 2 * Curr 46. 3. c. * 


2 Is Ty B 1 | 


238 Abe, Secondi-P ant of | 


Far be it we ſhould!) honour ſuch as theſe 


98 l 
bit. Thers.les bis heacd and ligeles body lye, 


I go of meſſage from the Queen to France; 
I charge thee walt me dafely.cvaſs We chanel. 
Vale EI Ain. . Bold 110 

Whit. Come, Suffolk, 1 Mmuſhwoft thee-to PEA. 
Suf. Gelidus timer.ooceupat attus,cit's; thee I:fear, 
I bit. Thou ſhalt. have cauſe to fear, before Lear th 
What, are ye. dauntede how t. now Will ye ſtoop?ꝰ 
1 Gent. My gracious Lord, i intreat him; Seak hinz 
Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ſtern and rough, 
Us'd to command, rr x 


With humble ſuit ; ho; rather let my head 
Stoop to the block than wenden b e . 5 
Save to the God of heav'n and to my King; ning :; 
And ſooner dance upon a bloody pole, Aeon. 
Than ſtand uncover d to the vulgar groom. 
Know true“ Nobility is exempt) from fer: 
More can I. bear chan you dare ente. 
Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no more. 
Suf. 5 * Comp ſoldiets, ſhew;what: As dan: 
That this my: death may never be e 
Great men oft die hy — 
A Roman — en ſlaye c 2 
Murther'd ſweet Fully. Brutus haſtard hand | 
Perg ti Se wn fu Ace 
ompey b u S pte, Wars 
Cap. And as fortheſe whoſe ranſam:we dee, 
It is our pleaſure one of them depart : 
Thercjops come you-with us, ann ler hm, 90. | 29] 
off, ere ang ris ne 
Manet the , Gita,” bs 


100 61 


* 


9 h miſtreſs bury it: Exit Whit 
10 = Got, & wa ani? e ee 


4 True 


Bog . =" 14 oÞ 59 
q he ae er, Per ho Med, . 
= che Gen thay ring e des,, Et. 


Nin N & | 


0 NING * — 
A 124 iT . * ar TY 1 } INCL 
[* 10 83 Ren 175 N 2 7 I. Id" 3 
37 , Dan 297 0 Jain J 10 Nicht 5. 
SOUTHWARK. ce 
131 A 
Enter Bech and John Holland.” 
3 


205 TY 
Cen and get thee 4 Wgnd Though nia of 
or ve T4 u 1 two 5 
Hel, They e more ſleep rivw eh. 
Bevis. I tel ] thee Tack the e means to dreſs 
1 20% and turn it; and ſet à new na == 5 7 upon it. 
% So he had need, *ris thread - bare. Well, Flay it was 
never 4 merry World! in Dee land ſincè g gentlemen eh 
Bevig, O miſerable "age! "vir is 2 regarded 
crafts me 
11 Fs Nabil think Sort 70 80 0 e e 
Bevis. Nay mode the Vage J *counciFare' no good 
workmen. | 15 1 
Hol. True, and yet it is ſaid, Taler t ; tion; 


which is as muck 9 to ſay, let the: ate — 


men; efore hould we be 
5 . TBO ; hit it; for there 85 n ee of a 


1 mind than a 


4. 
Hal. I ſee ae be, them weten aps on, the 
Th 4 Fall kan THO Skins of our enemies 1 ts Make | 
Ve © 
Nr N | WAL FU 


X the Butcher. * > 
1055 ſtruck dene CNY 5 


1 
4 — 14 ; 
* 7. 4 ien el 
„ oy „ , 


Hel. A 11 mith the weaver, n 
eVis. ET their thread Tn ed. t nos 
Hal. nne come K's £4 in wieh Ren. 5p. 
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Drum. Enter Cade, Dick the butcher, Smith tbe weary. 


. po laces. 


1 


the ſpirit of . „ comt ws 


' The Second Part of 


\ and a ſawyer, with infinite numbers. 
* Cade. We Joln Cade, termed of our ſuppoſed 


Dick. . Or rather of ſtealing a cade of errings. 
Cade. For our enemies ſhall fall before us, inſpired vi 


| Ne, He was an honeſt man and a good yok layer, 
„ 1 knew her well, ſhe was a midwife, ; 
My wife deſcended of the Lacie... 


. She was indeed a pedlar's daughter, and fl 


eav. But now of late not able to travel with her fr 
pack, ſhe waſhes bucks here at home, | 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honourable houſe. . 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable, x 
"there was he born under a hedge; Tre ls e hacks Il 
Li but the cage. 

a for begg valiant, 
Veav, A' m 8, for is 

1 5 I am able to endure beggary'ls 

Diek. No pens. of at's, for I tave ken him v 
three marke ys together. 

Cade. I fear 3 ſword nor fit” * 

Atov. He need not fear the rd, fir his coat f 


"Bk Bur methnks + he ſhould ſtand in fear of fire, | 
ing burnt i F r ſtealing of ſh 

Cade. Be brave then, for your cap NO ade WA 
* reformation. "There hal be in E land feyen'half-pen 
loaves ſold for a penny; the thre&-hoop'd we” 
ten hoops, and I will make wo the drink ſmall be 


t e ab 1 en 
af) . d. el. ever well SEP long wore. ; 


p L 

thing we de; let's Kill all the lawyer. 
Cade, n Is not this a lament - 
thing, chat the den of a maccent Furl ſhould be 


bare: that | I Rib 
Pando roma? Sore Gy 
wax; for I did but ſeal brice to a 


my own man ſince. How now? * 


0H «BJ 14 


11 nA Mal 7 1 Enter q Qt. Nerz or $1 
een dl u ca wil red 
| caſt accompt. N 3 1 23 
ade. O monſtrous 8 | | 
hes; We took him ſe etting boys copies. 

Here's 2 
Nad, e e ins ee n rd kae: . 
ale. Nay then he's a conjurer. | | 
Dick, * he n make cligaions and write cor. 


* 
, CR py 467 * 03 


| I am oer ibn Wan bei 
a Jam ſorry for er ge proper man 


N fireah; * 2 TY; W ty 
lerk, nat. > e 2693 ts | | 
Dick, They uk to write onthe up of letra: "rwill 
lard with you. freer ll gaps 

Let me alone. Dun chov uſe to wite thy name? 
& chou & mark. co thy ef like en honeſt plain-dealing 


= IV. | ; 2 ko ＋ Frm FP Clerk. 


) lever inflance: of this may be fund in wales s Diplomata. 
© Warburton. 


— 


5 
. 


& 
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* ie Seund rr f 
> I chank Ged. I have been G I b 


u 72 An write my name. C2 ON We 
2 e hath confeſt ; away with him ke he N 
al n | n 


48 wolf Lo, "RL IO yr 


Mich. N * 
Cade. deer ere Kg 
fently's riſe. up, Sir Jain Mertimer, Now have at ti 


$ e "Np Oe” 


Enter Sir Humphry Stafford: ual Stafford 
Fi pe Si ag 


Staf. Rebellious binde, whe filth and + | 
Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons down, 
Home to your cottages, forſake this groom z 
e eee n e 

But angry, wrachful, inclir to 
Ifyou g0 forward ; therefore yield or die. * 
A Cade. As 1 ſilken- coated = 
t is to you, 
Oer Bj m ps 
For I am rig 


e. And deer ag 


jr SY 


+ 
i. ".- . ; 7 S.» +6 wo $A 
* 899 * 
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1 of Gorey Rage did he no 


44 her be had children 
F F. 2 8 ape ih, 


e 


. 


aha, 
* therefore 


1 „ fMeny 


Dick. Nay, * We true, 2 be 
Weav. Sit, 2. chimp 


d. che hricks dur alive at this day 0 5 


eny it nt. 


Saf wok al; ou credit 600 t ft low 
„ 


. . N che e you 


Cade. He lies, for 1 invented it my elf. Go to, Sir- 


* the King fram we, what for his father's Aale, 
exry the Fifth, (in whoſe time boys went t ſpan : unter 


otector Ver Rim. 
Dick. 72 we'll have the Lord S's haad, 
r felling the Dukedom of Mane. 
Cade. And good xealons for thereby is Zvgiand maaien'd, 
4. 8 go with a * + that — 285 1 25 
up. Fellow-Kings, I tell you, ath 
1ded the Common-wealth, and made it an cunuch; and 
0 u. *r dn ſpet Muurb, r eee 


altor. 6 
and Faiſcrable ignorance! 


Cade. Nay, anſwer if $8w-can; e Frenc-mex are our 
mies: 0 to Shen; I K but this; can he that ſpeaks 


a the tongue of the enemy be a goad counſellor or no? 
Al. No, no, and 6 we'll have his head. 


* | G35 V. Staf. 
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164 The Serond Part” of 
F. Sa Well, ſeeing gentle words will ht Feral, 
Aſal me ith this Bae of the King. 

Staf. Herald away, and throughout ev 
Proclaim them traitors that ate up with Ca 
That thoſe, which fly before the battel ends, 

ever in their wives/and'thildrens fight)" 4 
N. gd d up for example at their doors 10 
And you cher be the King's fend follow me. 
. the two'Staffords with Meir fall 
u that love the Commons , 

Now 4 your * men, tis for li 1 5 

We will not leave one Lord, one een A - 

8 Ws. but ſuch as go in clouted ſhoone, 
Pep eyed eggs ak 4 
As would t not) our 

Dick. rol br tha ey Gr and 'march'toward us. 
Cage. But then are we in order, when we are moſt out 


order. Come, march forward. ¶ Ex. Cade aud bis je 
N * to fight,” wherein both the Staffords are ſa 


Euer Cade and the reſt, F532 5 


| Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Lafee 

Dick. Here, Sir. 

' Cade. They fell before thee like ſhes and oxen, 1 
thou behaved'ſt thy {elf as if thou hadſt been in thine c 
laughter houſe; therefore thus I will reward thee: t 
Lent ſhall be as long again as it is, and thou ſhalt ha 
bene to kll fora hundred lacking one, 5 

Dick. I deſire no more. 

Cade. And to ſpeak truth, thou deſerv'Rt no led. 
monument of the victory will I bear, and the bodies ſhal 
dragg d at my horſe's heels till I do come to London, wht 
we will have the Mayor $:{word born before us. 
Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break of 
rr and let out the 
Cade. Fear not that, 1 warrant thee, Come, k 

| march rowards SINE.” 1 396 pegs © [ Exe 
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with a ſupplication, and Quern M . 
of wit Tame "s N tbe Dake of Buckingham, and * 
the Lord Sa. 


Mer (FT "have Thawd a hu git i 
And makes it r | 
ink therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to 

it who can ceaſe to weep, and. look on this? | 


his head chrobbi 

here's the 80 cn oy carrera, Anil = 
Buck. Vie ale makes yo your Grace to the rebels 
ſt out [he bog Pa ie ns We 


forbid ſo many ſimp le fouls 

the ſword! 454 Tp ki. 

her than bloody war ſhould cur them ſhart, 

il parly with Jack Cade their General, 

ſtay, I'll read it over once again. 

Q. Mar, Ah barbarous villains, hath this lovely face 


ken, Aid like à wand'ring „ 
thine od could a them ta rele t 
hee: at He, T 30 SI the fame? 6 22:7 

ut ha Jarl Cade bath form to have * 


ay. Ab, N your wor Fes Ja abs 


K. Henry, How now, Madam 

ing Mil, and mo ing Sufolt's death? 

ar mer ove, . if that 1 | dead, 

| 1 have mourn'd ICY 

My love, I. unn * 

1 Enter a Meſſenger. O7 tach 50 

"me, MN. Henry, How now ? whatnews? why 1 | 
[ Exes N Tha gc ave in Genthanee®; ay, my Lord: haſte? 

* 1 L 3 Jae 
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deſcended from = Duk 
And calls your Grace uf 
And dats phat humſelt 


All ſcholars, lawyers, courtiers, ge 

po ers, e l . 
K. Heng). O men! they know her w they d 
Buck. My gracious Lord, retirè to A worth, 


'Unil 8 po he t then dow 
29 c Bt od 
Is oy 
Henty: Lord Say, the traitors h 


ſhould be ſoon: 
11 away with us to r 


Say. So tmight your Gra FE WH | 
The Gght of me is odivus in thietr e 
And therefore in e ſtay, 


Enter onether d 11 


F'* vs 't 2 


10 See. 
4 truſt e i Re you bhi 
And a am ee l 


inn * 338 Hur . eig wed 1 wor | 
5155 Airal 4 Tana % tie 9 
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wig Wi any. VE 


IA Tk 41 wiſh A 
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er n SS WED WF 
ater Lord Scales upon tht Tower wolking.. fan eater. 
vo or three Citizens below. 


„ w-___— 


Ho pol, is Jack Cade ſlain? 
Git. No, My Lord; nor yke Rs ſlain : 


. 

, Milt hoe. cles Brides killing all thoſe that with- 
* 4 the Lord Mayor creves ad of your honour 
, om the Tower to defend he city from the rebels. | 


Scales. Such aid as I cn r 
r 


he rebels have allay'd to win the Tur. 


2 at you. into & tbfield, 4 * 
- 3M | Kanter Will 1 27 925 Gif. * %% | 


ht for Mite Kings. 700; cone] a you 1 
— ram : e 


— 
o ax 4 * 


en 1 2* 


8 "c * N E M 


* 
rr 28 hn WE die e IM N 


Changes fo Canan dae. 1 of; 


— e WP 
* * 


A U. I 4 10 ed s 
Neger "of chis cry; 

tting u 
nd that of th it c coſt the piſſing dor 
Caret wine the fiſt year bf our a jeden 

rd it thall- de zpralba4or any car dalle WN 
an Lord Mortimer. 
- Enter a Soldier running” 


Sol. Jack Cade, Jack Cade ! 
Cale. Knock him down there. [They kill him. 
"— 8 | Wav. 
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168 due Second: hat 
can I think he hath a very fair 
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87 11 He and all nels to my Lei 
York, I thank thee, Ch ford, Tay, whatnews with thee? 
lay, do not frightime th an angry loobRkk 
S r bi 
7 or thy miſtaking thee. nde! 
1 Clif. This is: m may King, , York, F deticrmiſtake, 0 
110 ut thou miſtakꝰſt me much to think I do; r 


0 Beulam with him, is the man grown mad? 

K. Henry. Ay, Clifford, a Bedlam and ambicivus humour 

akes him himſelf 'aggitiſt his King, © 

Clif. He is a'traitor, let him to the Tower, 

7 crop away that factious' (Pace of his. As A bod. 
'M 4 Ne Q. Mar ; 

Es ns Has We Ae b l _ N 


Rey can brook I bow a knee to man. 
nb, ealÞ lr n for to be wy bail? old edits Marb. wide 


* * 


184 The! Second Pant of 
Mon. He is arreſted, but will hot obeys © 
His ſons, he ſays, ſhall their — for him. 

Tier. Will you not, A ern eugpsbis 
E. Plan. Ay, noble father? Hour words oil Ker 
R. Plau And if words will not, then our weapons ſhall 
Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors! have we here 
York, Look in a glaſs, and call thy image — YG 
Lam the King;\:and-thou'arfalfe-heart- traitor g' 7-1! - 
Call hither to the ſtake my. two brave beats, 
That with the very — their . B 
They may aſtoniſh»theſe fell · eur: 
Bid mags an a dome to me. l 5 En 


10 | 
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1 Wo 0 TY N- E W. 


Enter the Eople of Saliabury ul Warmick.: 


Clif. Are theſe thy bears? we'll bait thy bears to deat 
And manacle the r — their chains 
If thou dar ſt bring them to baiting lace 5 1 
R. Plan. Oft have „„ eroworning cur 
Turn back and bite, becauſe he was with-held, 
Who being ſuffer*d with the bear's fell pa w. . 1 
Hath clapt his tail ne atid Try'd: 
And ſuch 4 of ſervice will you da, : - , 
If yon oppole your ſelves to mal Land Har ich. 
Clif. Hence, heap of wrath,” foul; ale keln, | 
As crooked in thy manners, as thy ſhape. 1c 
York. Nay, we ſhall heat you thoro ly; anon 
14 Take heed leſt by your heat you — 
enry, Why, Warwick, 5k, harry nc 
old alles, eee thy ſilver hair, RY 
Thou mad miſ-leader of — brain>Gick n 
What, wilt thou on thy deathbed play the ri, 
And ſeek for ſorrow with: thy-ſpeRtacles? ?? 
Oh, vhere is faith? oh, where is Joyalty ? | 
If it be baniſh'd from the Froſty, head. . 


(a) Alluding to ue Nevils' of awhith eie * andragged fo 
2 Run 
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| hat bows unto 59 * 2 with milky N 12 1p 
! Sal. My Lord, + — 5 wander A 

i he title of this renowned Dukes, 


1 in my conſcience do repute his Grace 0 * 
he rightful Heir to England's royal ſeat. A. A 
14 18 Haſt thou not ſworn allegiance unto me? 
8 ve. oa 
K. Henry "Ca 
Sal. * tn fad unto *. 
fin to keep a ſinful oath : 
ho can be bound by any ſolemn voõw 
o do a murd' rous deed, to rob a man, 
0 force 9 


ak 
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7 * 4 Wy 
3 hy 


a that he was 3 5 == —— 50 

Is) 8 A ſubtle e e ſter, 1 TP SN) 

. 42 ne 8 75 e 
1 or, ucking the ou 

1 am reſolv'd for death or 5 * bal. 


Old Clif. The firſt, I warrant thice; — 
Wars. ou were beſt go r 

GO rn 

if. ee 5 3u8 

any thou can” comure up to- dae 

us ee | tA 5 4113 4.4 n 

ght I but know thee by thy * 2 

evil's creſt, 


War. Now by m Ae bade, old 
he ele Il 
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32333 — 
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e rampant bear c 
Whe his day Il wear aloft my burgonet, 
90 on a mountan-top de cedar fe, 
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* E Second: Parr ef 


hs tes his leaves in ſpight of any ſtorm ); 
Eva to affright thee u the vie thereof, 


OASIS, 


Old Clif. And ſcom thy burgoner-F1l! rend dan 
A eee yp 
ight the bear-ward that — at 
. And i ta arma, victorious noble bh, 
To quell the rebels and their 
R. Plan. Fiey charity for ſhame, Peak oe in high, 
For you ſhall ſup wich Jeſu Chriſt to-night, - [tell 
Z. Chf. Foul: that's more than thou en 
R. P Funn 
4 _ * ¶ Eur 
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an SA L122 432489"; 
The Battle at St AU AN. 
* Enter Warwick: $213 1 
Lifford of Cumberlit is Yar cats; | 
"mo And if thou doft not Hidfe thee from the bas, 
ee Dir 
And dying EE che empty air, 
Gifs e id fight with we. 
oud northern Lord f A * | | Koga, 


prey for cartior-kines-a } ys 6 
Even of the boooy bent weg deal (| 4 75 
Page] (13 vs (38 100 

9 Dauer 'Clifort! 1 wot” «5 


Den of wil ble ex JH%SE, Vi v9 

Wat Of 8 or both of, vel the dime i ia come. 
York. Ho ant es thee woot other co 

For I * ſelf cl a ths derer. 


K 


* þ 
3X33 4k 


On & 5-4 


Wit 


they Hz n 4 
War: Then nah 1 Sm — ne n leres, 


I m 


gieres my to leave thee. unaſſaiſ d. 


cif. What ſeeſt EE,” 5 2 denpaeb 
York. With thy. brave bearing Should I he in loves! | dg 


* A dreadful lay, addreſs thee inſtantly: 7 
AH. La fin couronne les æ u .. ' (Di 

York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for thou art ſtills 
eace with his foul, beay'n, if it be thy will! Eo 


Euter young Clifford: 
Y. H. Shame ad ges a onthe rout: 1 


ar frames diſorder, and diſorder 
he © thous goat Pals w bo of hel, . 
cir. minilter,, 


Vhom angry heav'ns do make 
ot coals f yes CDs wo 785 


* ut that thou art ſo faſt mine nm. 
ight, / Nor ſhould thy prouely e . 

- [tell yt that *tis ſhewn ignobly, and in treaſon. nl 
1 ort. So kt i help we now e., 

ll. . 11 8 expreſs ĩt! T7 W N 
Eren. Se e ij I eee 


wow in the Gn DOA: 
e that is truly * 14.00 


d e Kate | 
ath not eſſentially, but by circumſtance, 
e of Ou ab 
4 * 

| le flames of the laſt daß | 

jr dr together! * 
r HoW tas blaſt, 
'articularities and ſounds: Vo NE AL £) 
To ceaſe?! Waſt thou ordained, O dear cher, Ly: 
fo ola thy yourhrin peace, and to-atchieve *. 4 
he filver livery of adviſed age; $ 
\nd in thy reverence, arid thy Cos than... 
o die n_ruffian battle? Even at this ight | 


og * 
24 
_— 
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My: heart is turm d es tone /and While ti mine 
It ſhall be ſtony. . Tot not our old men 82 
No more will their Babes: tears vi 0 en 
F 7 
And beauty, that ths tyrant off: eclas RIES 
Shall to my wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to de with pity. 
Meet I àn infant of dhe houſe of Nl 
Into as many will I cut it. " 
As wild Medea young bee, dt. 15 0 4 
In cruelty will Ilge in fe, 71 2 105 * 
Come thou, new 1 #6 houſe: 4 
I 

So ee upon m e 
Nothing ſo heavy us theſe wort of mine. cl clan | 
510111 ¶Erit, homing off bis fatto 


Enter Rem en ard Somerler, zo W 


R. Plan. So, thou there: Me 
* For underneath a al&hbuſe* > pally fi 
The caſtle in St. unt, 8 DE VE 1 Ng Mo! 
Elk made ay eee ih eh 
Sword, hold thy temper; heart, be 
W but Princes K 
ihn! ab yet Wil Les Rich 


It 0 51e a 


2 0 7 — * att 


14 ie others... 1444 Sn 2 3 


= amy, my Lord, you are flow; for hams 
oy 5 , [kay 
Henry. Can'we ent the heav'ns: > rely 

- Q. Mar. What are you made of ? you lor fight nor: | 
e a „ 
Nan? N ae 


9 (a) See Lew, P. 112. 
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ſhoulders; | 


At 


Jing. Hz gay: VI. 300 
o give the enemy wa and to ſecure s? .. -» 


what we n. 32 can. n o more but fl > £4 N 
: 5 5 55 off 
ou be ta'en, we then ſhould'ſee'the bottom 


you 
| fall our fortunes but if we ha ö 
| \s well we may, It not HOU Dy Ns 720 5 wg 3 
. Ne Hall to London g * g oy'd,. : 7 he 
ind where this Brea made”. 
ay readily be e dee ton am bet: 744 A 5 9VE wok 
ent SV be; Clifford. WW. cool Ma VT 
ein gin 2200100 0443005 Io 217 
Cif. But — my: heart's on furure wilchie ſt, noi 
would ſpeak blaſphemy ere bid-you; fly word : v8 
| ut fly 2 7 als eee 
NReigns in the hearts o our preſent po 
Dae for your relief, and we will live | g eu 39 
Abe o ſee their day, ard them our fortune give. I 3611 
| nn. away! | van fm 5110 15. 5 
2 . WDoncly a es, Anno brad m ont 
77 8 Q* > E N 1 4B el9 VII. 1 MN. * 
S an 02 g Is mi DS01%9 20 ter” 
. . Netrbat. e e Plkidanz 
ory aud Soldiers, with Drum and Colours.”'- 
York, Of Salisbury, who can report of him? 
. hat winter lion, who in rage 
genet, &:d contuſions and all bruſh of time; 
A „like a gallant in the brow of youth, 
air him with occaſion. This happy cur; "MW 
ost it ſelf, nor-haye we won ons fv, 
gareh, Salisbury be loſt. 82 % pL TEES 4 2 
X. Plan. My noble father, 
tee times to-day Fay him te his hor, 
ame; bree times beſtrid him; thrice I led him off, 
2 erſuaded him from any further act: 


pt ll where danger was, ſtill there I met him, 
a lie rich hangings in an homely * 
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So was his will 


Tc able as he's, White the Coe," 
non „ue, Salizbury, 0 1 00 105 
„ by oy fe , yell aft hou fought 


It fs 1 Mx Ap 


God know hoy tg 
And it A 
You have acfended me — —.— ak. 8 
Well, Lords, —— — 
*Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 
of: ſtk nütufe. 
York. | know our Ake is to follow dem. 1 
For as I hear, the is fled to London,” it f 0! 
Teen COP tof | "7 enen 
r rn 
ys Lord Farwick, ſhall we after them? 
ard After them! nay, before them, if we 65. 
Now by my hand, Lords, twas a glorious day. 
St. Alban'y'battel, won by famous Tard, 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. 
+*grums) and trumape "ew tn.Lenfes al... 
d more fixch-days.as © * to us befall! {Bo 
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"DRAMATIS PERSON 


KING Henry VI. 
. [Som the King, a 


Prince of 4. a 


>, IRE 
Pale en peo, Bris En Hear - STI” 
orthumberland, 41 ? _ 
Rar! 7 Oxſord, Wo.” * 
Earl of Weſtmorland, 
Lord Clifford, T9 


Earl of Richmotid, 4 Nuts, — Heiiry VII. 
Richard, Duke of York. 
Edward, Elaeſt Son to the Duke of York, afterward: King Edward] 
George, Duke of Clarence, ſecond Son to the Duke of York. 
Kithard, Dal of Glouceſter, © third Son to the] of York, of 
Ramand, 5% of Rutland, i: s $ te Due | 
mund, Earl e , eft Son to York, 
Marge) of ee , * 
1 


Earle Farwick , 


a 
Y. 


GE VE. 
Earl A Salisbury, of the Duke of York's P 
Lord 8 
Sir Wil _ 
Lieutenant of Bo Teer. 10 : une, 
Hy, 


Earl of Pembroke, 
Lord ings, 
Da: $ Mortimer, ;  Uncles to the Duke of York! 
Sir — 4 4—— 1 i 
Coven 
222. 2.6 of Vork. 5 
a 8 8 "4 | | 

IST" .412..0 0 

— Le of of France. | 


Sifter : 4 to the Erench King © 2 
. Widew of Sir Richard 


co and King Bdwal 


In Part of the Third A# the SCENE is laid in Frud 
during all YT England: 
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*The TIA ee If: 
1 NG. H E N R TP: VI. 


* — — 
ACT EY: 8 CE N E I. 
1% n 


. 1 | ©» . 1 


E the Parliament-Houſe,” 


Nr ob 14 cP 
Norte Nane Warwick, and Soldiers. 


* 118 E. as 
S IF Wonder how the K 33888 
2 5 ort. While ve p e 
| = He fly ſole away and left ig me: — 
1305 »= Whercat the great Lord of Northumber 

d arm agua and himſelf, 
hear d army; N 
id Clifford and Lord Scafferd, all a-breaſt, 
gd our main battel's ; and breaking tn, 
ore by the frordecof common e n 
Edu. Lord Stafford's father, Duke of Buckingham, 
eicher flain or wounded, 1 I ckeſt 


vor. IV. te) \ 4 {+ | 4 vr 
e ES 


_ 
PE 
1 


* 2 * 


(a) bk inted under the tithe 4 Th 
and the en 
of Y an, 1600 


Be Before i fre thee ſared-in 


That if e Each os e N * : 
Mont. And, brother, eren 0 
Whom I encounter'd as the battels join'd.- 
"Rich Speak thou for me, and tell them what I dy 
York. Richard hath beſt agi of A _ 
ork." Ric t 0 ns 
Nerf. * Is his Grace dead, my Lord of Somer(«?\ 
Such hope have all the line of John of 844 
| Rich, Thus do J hope to ſhake King Henty l head. 
War. And fo do I; victorious Prince of 2 ork, 


Which now the houſe of Lancaſter — . 
I vow by heuv'n theſe eyes ſhall never clpſe. /. 
This is the palace of the fearful King, 
And this the regal ſeat; poſſeſs it, 2 ork, 
For this is thine, and not King Henry s heir's. 
York,” Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwick, * I will; 
For hither we Have broken in by force. 
Nerf. We'll all aſſiſt you 2 he One flies ſhall die. 
© ork, Thanks, gen ay 8 75 me wy Lark 
And, ſoldiers, ay Fand ge night.” 
[They gut 


Mar. And when the King comes, offer him no violen 
_Unlesit Kolk te ttraſt Jeu dub m Er | 
.- Yoſhi” The Queen this day Here holds'Ker F 
„But lietls thinks-we ſhall be of hier con, 4 
'By werds or Blows Here let us win ar I 
-: Rich; Armed as we are; let's ſtay within thiwhovſe 
War. The blood Parliament ſhall tis be * 
Unleſs Plants enet Puke of M be King N 51 
And baſh depos d, 'whoſt' cowndiſe'o | - : 
Hath made usb to our enemies)”: 2:7 7d 
I Tork. . m y Lords, be-reſolute; 
mean to take e might, 0 ua? 45 
War. Neither the King, — 
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755 nor he that loves hin beth 
"The proudeſt eee ec ad | 
De 


5:46 7 Us pt co-ed 


"5 i This line to Ark in ps — 
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Daues fir u Wing, if Faorwick ſhake his bels. 
U plant pe ge — him . com: date: 


I did, * 28 INK 8 . * N 2k n. 
Os} L. 0.221 


Euter M tary, ford Northumberland, Weſt 
t hothand; Exeter, und others. 


> 
look h 
* 1 Pete r ro * 
45 the 
on he 


7 nc * e that falſe ret). 
U pir 

Earl of Nort 
And thine, 


| K, Heiry, Be : patient, g Te a Fir, 
Clif. Patience is for 7 . 


He durſt not fit there had your father liv* . 
y CORE AY, here in the Parliament 


Le ort. 
= SIE re , 


favours them 
And 1 het: 7 N 
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; War. mt thou 7 traitor to . 1 
In following this uſurp my. : | 
Clif. Whom ſhould Lhe follow but his natural "| 
War. 8 — 1 — Duke of Juri 
K. Hep. ftand, ſit in throne? 
York. It muſt and ſhall;be ſo, content. ty le. 
Mar. Be Duke of Lancaſter, let him be 
Mf. He is both King ad Duke of Eee. 
And that the Lord of Wimorland ſhall maintain, 
War. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You forget, 
That we are thoſe which: cha ybu from the * 
And ſlew your fathers, and with colours e 
March d through the city to the palace- 
Nerth. Yes, Warwick,” Tremember it 5 my gi 
And, by his ſoul, thou and thy houfe' ſhall rue it. 
Weſt. Plantagenet of ther and theſe thy fons - 
Thy kinſmen, and thy friends; L' have more Jives 
Than drops of blood were in m my facher's yeins. 
CF. rge it no more, leſt that eng of worde 
1 ſend thee,” Warwick, ſuch a meſſenger, | 
As ſhall revenge his death before I ftir. EY 2 21 
War. Poor Clifford]! how I ſcorn his 1855 threat 
York, Will you, we thew our title to the crown? 
It not, our fwords ſhall plead it in the field: 
K. Henry, What title haſt thou, traitor, to the crow 
Thy Vente ws, - thou art, Duke Ea of Mare 
Th ther Rager Mortimer, arch. 
I 6 A a of Hemy the Fiſth, ; 
Who made the Dauphin and the Froneb to ſtoop, 
And ſeiz d their towns and provinces,  - 
| War. Talk not of Faute ſith thou haſt loft it al. 
K. Henry The Lord Protector loſt it, and not I; 
When 1925 crown d I was but nine months old: _ 
Rich. You're old'enough tiow;®7yet*methinks 11 vl 
3/Tear GR father, en the: pers hd 


or 


1 zee 4 , 1 Father, W 1 14 10 * 


% 


King HENRY VI. 1 97 


father, do ſo, ſet it on your head. 
brother, as thou lov'ſt and honour” i arms 


Edw. S 


as, 

Ig i Mont. G 

| ts fight it out, and not ſtand cavilling/thus. + 

| Rich. Sound drums and ind what and the King will fl 
t. Sens, peace! = 
t K. Henry. Peace thou, and give King Fleury leave to 


War. Plantage ſhall ſpeak firſt: hear 8 . 


1 I. it thou Till leave my TY 
7 l . e ee, 

rect, o: ft ll unpcople this my rem: 1 1 
„ . and dtex Colsers Ob die im Franc, 


4 now it Huglaud to odr Weare's | arrow! . 

ll be my winding: ſheet 2. A vou, Lords, 

j title? s good and Better fur than S. 
War — rove ic Hen And thöù ſhalt be King:! 
K. He) che Fourth by conqueſt got the crown. 
York.” s by rebelfio gant his og. 
K. Henry. Tkhow-not hät to- ay, my title's weak: 
ell me, ra not a King e ts ee Aw 
2 What” theft? er e nit e og 

Hen And if he then am I tovful Kin 
r in the view o many Lords, 
cigh'd thecfown to Henry 
hoſe heir my Father was, and Tam his. 1 
York, He roſe againſt him, being bis Sover 
d made um- to 'Teliby his Wie: oki 
tf. Suppoſe;>rtiy-Lords, za did ir . 3 
twere prejudicial to his crown? ? 

Exe. 25 N eGald ATE 1 his — AWD 
ut that 5 — mould: ſueceed and reignn. 
K. Henry. Art thou u 
Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardom m 
Tork, Why whiſper you; my Lords, and anſwer not? 
Exe, My"cenfvience tells nie he is lawful King: | .\ + 
K. eme All will revolt froni me and turn to him. 
Nath? n for all the claim thou lay ſt, 
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the Fourth, . : ah we . „ 


us, Dukecof Exeter? 41 


N 3 ide a Think 
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Think not that Henry ſhall be ſo depos d. 
War. d he ſhall be in bight of all. 


North. Thou art deceiv d: uu nor thy ſouthern 
Of Eſſex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, wm—_ 
Which makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud, | 
ge eee 1M 
Clif. King Henry, ar ee 
Lord Clifford yows to fight in thy defence . 
May that ground gape and foal os giv; 
Where I ſhall kneel 5 — that y word 
K. Henry, Oh Clifford, how thy enemy he 
York, enry of er, re 
What 8 og _ XY 
Mar t unto conſpire Rt. 7 
Or J wilt fill this aug win armed men, 
And o'er the chair of ſtate where now be s ny 
Write up his title with blood. 
He ſtamps wit bis foo the Soldiers ſhow thew(in 
1 3 art — 
me or preſent as King 
York. Confirm 2 —— 
Ao ht reign in qui while thaw hcl 
K. Henry, I am content: d Flumatene. 
Enjoy the kingdom after my 001 22000 408 
Clif. What wrong is this unto; the Prines-y: ar fon 
War. What pit ple horny ron wg | 


Weſt.” and def] | 
04% How dal thou EY 


North. Nor "FD 053 4 eee M0 2 225 
A _— couliy, lens rue __ 
2 are well faint-heart 8 
In wheſe cold blood no ſparlæ of honour bides! 
North. Be thou a prey unte the houſe Nn 
And die in bands for- -ynmanly: dend 11% 88 
A. Indreadful war may ſt thou be -ovezcorme, 
PCr Ad ron We . 
| gon fot - ; et TY SCEN 
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00 gan hm rr; - 
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Age, and 485 wilt hot yield. . 
al ou my 1 d? * 1 1: 1:19:71 
K. 1, Wig t for Fg 7 To [AT Mit AIM en, 
hom I unnaturally | 


tbe it ® mags T hers 3 n Lani 
Net Arc FOR ever; : 
e 7 N 0 


finherit. 
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Vork. 1 York and 
Exe. Accurs'd be he th 


Fore nd 


K. das Frey e Wen ur 
Enter Queet 
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the en, whole I; 


Exe. Here, cp e s DEV 
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U ſteal away. 
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N Mar. Nay, g9 
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. i pro 
Hath he deſerv d ene, 
Hadft thou but lov'd him half ſo much as 1, 
S 


Or nouriſh'd him as I did with my blood; 


Then med hoe kt by rl hex he 

Rather than made that ſavage Duke thine heir, 

And diſinherited thine only ſon. f | 
Prince. Father, you Git Giflnterte ihe = 

If e 3 

| Henry on me, Marg” ret; on ms Fee cn Tath ma 

The Earl of Warwick and Ded me. [fore 
Q. Mar. Enforc'd 'thee? art thou King, -and wit! 

1 ſhame to hear thee ſpeak ah tim'rous wrerch! 

Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, thy fon, and me, ** 

And given unto the houſe of Fort ſuch head. 

As thou ſhalt reign but by their fufferance. ee. 

To entall him and his helrs-unto the crown, © 

Whas ly it 0 rhe oy ſepulchre, 4 1-6 

Apa GR into it 8 thy times? 

s Char or and the Lord of Cala, 

— on e commands the narrow ſeas; \ 

ae "J 3 

And yet ou e? e 1 

The trembling lamb, invironed © Fung * 

Had I been „which am a fi 


The ſoldiers ſhould have tot d a tion ther _ 
Before I would have to: that 0 


Whereby my 
The northern Lo 
Will follow! they fee the 
And ſpread 
Abe uner in of the tou of Tk, 2 


ready, phe we'll after 17 9 e Ne svurue N 
3 155 Margaret, and Ene ö ſpeak. 
e too much already; get thee gone. 
2 Henry. Gentle fon ee thou wilt ſtay with me? 
C, to be murther d by his enemies. IE 
Prince. W 8 I return with victory from the "ga" 8 


il 


I ſee your Grace; till then I'll follow her. 00 
Q Mar. Come, Ton, away, we may not linger thus. 
TEN Mar. and Prince. 
up. Poor Queen, how love to me and to her fon 
t lach tnade her break out into terms of rage! K er. 
d may ſhe be on that hateful Duke, 13 5 
hoſe titghy ſpirit winged with defire””” 
l“ geg iy CAO and like an em ee 
mon f fig of he adh Gf ray M A 
he loſs of thoſe three Lords torments my heart; 
l write unto them, and intreat them fair ; 2 1 
ome, couſin, The u ſhall be the meſſenger. 


Exe, And as e ſhall reconcile them all [Evra 
. 8 'S E N E I. 8 | 
yer bas kl Jo nf 23209 zb. be 
; Change 2 Sali Ch. n Yorkthire. rave 
Nd d und tafs : 720 542 Inn 
$ 11 n ez 20151 6 | T2 WOT 4 RG * | 
; Ber = 
0/1 Ed. No, I can better play 
5 Mont. But I have reaſons ſtrong and belle. = 
. WV 4 by, iP. 
5 Euer the Duke of Nö.. 
"urs, = Why eee Re ard ueber 74 
JF 735. N ? how it ert? n 
iN 888 . a Fre 15 It * « 
| | York. 
Ti a \ Ing eee T8 N e highly 


Even in the HK warf blood of * 4 heart: A wv 
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WG: Dork. Richard,” 


8 You, Edna, pre pr unto e Cobham, 


In them truſt; een 37 | 
' Wealthy aa ounces ihe ee . 1 


"Is 75 Thid Por wy 

2 3 

F 
1 4) 28 25 


e W; 
bo E 50 


. Jeave 
7 u, Nabe 


Ard. 3 quictl 
But for a Kingdom any 1 825 WW 
b. Noz God 


to 
11 L Bale A ob Bl 


als, cn 

Rich, [lp 1 5 * Tele 8 * 
Vert. Then gag f 98. ſon, it i im Mile, pe” 
Rich. An oath 0 0 weng —9 | ct 


$5. Z ; q 


Ange tower «cron, wp 
Within whoſe Arcuit is EH .. 7 © 

poets frign of bliſs and joy J 
| Wy dowetage heed eee ld 


40 th“ Duke-of Norfolk g. 


With 


the Nen en will 


riſe. A * 


480" a ; 
7 Lord Cobham, 8 Wiey 8 * + 20 ee, Ted. 
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nile you are thus em 770, — It, x reſteth more * 
car I fee goin, TT 15 1 e! 
/as\ yet the Ring; not privy to my 8 


or of * Houſe o e — | 
14 YT TT TE ATT — 
120 y, what. jews? why com'ſt 40 in ſuch poſt? 
x 10 The Queen, with all thenorthern . 
. ends here to beſiege yu in your caſtle. 

u: e is hard by with twenty thouſand men; 


EET Ee * 
Tork. Ax. 7 wy pan 


1060 g | | | | Tg” 
. " power DAY eren * 3} Od v7 -- 
ny Ly — 1803 

8 ee 

— an un Dor wy fy oy 

"Ty 80% Fn Tl 


r 5 
York, Whas wh five. 


ch 4 HS) ky 1, W 
| hen Ger pak, 4% poly * | 


in order 
0-1 ** : 
Xo. Five men to went! though, the, ods be great, 


LS 
„ore uncle, 18 F 
0 J "7 abate] have. n in 


en 39902 r ce 


ry 7 
Do” 1 "When 
5 f | 


9 And 


1 2 Sc _—_ _ | 

or i Third Put r 
When as the Pn been 255 one; 5 a | Clif. 
Why ſhould 1 ng now have the ke 6 . ere n 


_ 


5 


1 : Gy E N E "Moo 8 25 
4 Field ef Battk. - 


Enter Rutland ant bh Tutor. 


, whither ſhall I fly to ſcape ther k hands? - 
Ah, Tutor, look where bloody Chifford comes 


| Enter Clifford, and Soldiers. : 


Chf. Chaplain, 'away! thy ieſthood faves tie 
As I the — of 5 . Duke, N 
Whoſe father flew my father, he ſhall _— 

Tutor, And of Grey will bear him company. 

Clif. Soldiers, away with him 6 

Tutor. Ah! Clifford; murther not this innocent chil 
Left thou be hated both of God and man. 

e ' {Exit with Soldier 

Gf. How now? he dead already ? of is it fear 
That᷑ makes him Ulolſe his eyes? T'Il-open them, - - 
Rut. So * Gs nt-up Lion oer the wretch- 

hat trembles un er v3". 30 77312 ©; 
Tn Se mins vor Eg 
And ſo he comes ti fend bis ms e 77 1 | 
Ah gentle Clifford, Ame with ty Gor, nn 
And not with a cruel 
Sweet \Clifford, ear me ſpeak before . 7 80 
Oe too mean a ſabject of thy Wrath, 

Be thou reyeng'd on l 55 e me five 1 85 
o/ Invainthoufpaik'ſt, poor boy: fn fither% blo 

Hath ftopt the pe ö here 7 words 
Kur. Then let my tath ra Bol 
o 0 


Rur. 


E and, Chord, ene ith him, 


F 
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Had I thy brethren here, rn 
* ſufficient for. me: ed py 


o, if I digg d up. thy forefathers graves, 0 = 


RY \nd hung their ro Ely lis Vp <a Maid ug 
dares e heart. 1 
he ſight of any of the houſe of Lek. ny avid T 
5 as 4 fury to torment. my ſoul: 155 $9 bak. 
nd till 1 root out their accurſed-line, + a pas 
\nd leave not one 0 I live i hell. ? "A 
herefore ——= | 5 12 : 
b Rut. O let me] e + 1 þ 
1 A weet pity me! , a * 9 
ome, C. Such pity as my rapier's point 8 
. I never _—__y thee harm; "Fe. wilt thou tay me? 
2 Chf. Thy father hath. beg x 
life; Rut. But twas ere 1 was. bom. N 13 5 %% DET 
bon haſt one fon, for his fake pity me, 
q 4 ft in revenge thereof bach 8% 1 
ps 0 ee 9 e p PT. 
LA hn, let me e in priſon my ays, ae 1 
ld, nd when I give occalion-of offence, wes 7 Ka 
. for now. thou haſt 20 cauſe.” 
, : Clf. fe) . kr —— — 5 5 
* hy father flew. my father, therefore die. RN 
* Lend fabi ban. 
1 Rut. Dil facions laud ſumma fit iſs tus! & Fore 
Nie Clif, Plantagenes, I dome, 
0 ind this thy ſon's blood devring wry blade. . 
1 hall ruſt upon my, weapon, *till- thy blood 
6 any with' this do ed "PIG: my We u 
e Bore 77 e 
Lg" E N. * I. 1 
. Ou To $i 34 908 4421 WAY 
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The "Third Part x 
Tufn back, and fy Rte Thips before tlie wind, 
Or lambs purſu'd by HungerdMarved Wolves 
My ſons, kee har hah ere ther; 
But this I knoW;* they live demiedn'd themſelves 
Like men bort td fenown; Dy life or death. 
Nr Ges _——— minke 2 5 to me, 
thrice cry” fat Wit at 
Wh pus fal ae Elbert 18 
4 ith purple falc to the hilt'- 
In blot of thoſe that had encounter d Um: 
And when the hatdieftwartiors did rette, 
Richard cry d, arge and gbr no fvor « 
And cry'd; eee as a gletioles 
T of wt tart F 
With this we charg Fi ” 
We bodg'd again; wy have 2 Swan 
With bootleſs tt Wenn KAR 
And ſpend her ftength with over f 


Ah! hark, the fatal foll&wers di PU 
And I am faint and Emot fly t X 
And were I ſtrong, T wotild not ſhun 
The ſands are number'd that make a Hy. life, 
Here muſt I ſtay, and here my fife muſt end. 


Ut DOT" 
aer Bes Plane, Clffend, Northomberlan, 
e e 


pront; ; 


| 7 5 50 e Eee 10 
I off e e 


North, Yield to our mercy, 47 3 
Clif. Ay, 10 ſuch mhercy'as his ruthleſs arm 
With Jonah 9 ſhew'd unto my father. 

A Phatton ee bona N 
made an evening at the noom dg prick. 
Tork, My abet, as the Phoenix, ma e for Ln 

A bird that will rey@nge-upon 1 wo 
an har hope T hot mine es ikea, wan 


"11 


5 
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ng wheres you edn re me With. 2 ul A 


80 — he hen fly ho 
Fe peels 2 on phe 4 ee ) 


0 deſp'rate- thieves, all hopeleſs of theit oer 
greathe Out invetckives aint the officery. 5 5 17 Tomy 


York. Oh 2 bethink — once: 

ought e-rm my former E Da 

‚ cant for thalhing, view IM . 
And bite thy tongue that Hanclers bim. with 0 

hoſe frown 2 made thee faitit and Hy ere 

Cif. I will not bandy with ther word fe by 

ut buckle with thee blows twice two wigs il. ati of 
Q Mar. Hold, valiant Ci ford, for a cas 

would prolong a white the traitor's He: 

rath makes fim deaf; ſpeak thou; NortÞnmberland. ” 


North.” Hold, Clifford, do not horinr tim fo much, 


Lo prick thy" finger, though to wound his heart. 
* hat yalour were it, hen a cur doth grin, * 
2 or one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 3 Hs 
hen he might rk bm wich fo wry > bor 


is war's Prize to vantages, 

N iter to anf of valbur Nai 15 

Clif. Ay, ay; 8 A the fri Said 

North. So doth — cony ſtrugele if the net. B 
| \ "(They tate York priſe 

Turk. So Saesh see pe er booty? 

o true men qield, with robbers ſo O ert ftinteht. 


8 gieks: 


wat . 8 
* ome aka him art 


Tha 1 ny TN lere INTE 1 

That raught at mountains' outfhretchetl arms, * 

r. ct parted. put: e HEAT be Br hag FAKE 8 94] . 
Wha, it you that would b be Ring?" „ YO 

I +: 05 e e, ot __ 

forth . 8 E a -preachrrh 0 deſcent * 

„ in ate your "eſs of Wins to 2 e 

te wanton Edward, and the luſty Ger? A 


me you pot? what! multitudes and fear 2 


— 


Made ifſye from 15 boſom of e 5 


—— ———— ———p ——ů— — — —— : 7˙— · —D[ꝗ—ẽp—᷑——᷑——᷑——̃ 


That not a tear can 1 or Rutland's death? 


Is crown'd ſo ſoon, e 


280 


Or with the a is . i 
Look, York, d. this 1 2 J 
That valiant d wich hn * 


And if 1 5 fk . 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks _ "n 
poor York. 4 5 5 thee deadly, 
1 bene e e . 


ythee . me merry, rt. a , ö 
Wind por We — ſo parcht thine entrails, 


Why art thou patient, man? thou ſhould'ft be mad; 
Aren do mock. thee thus: 
Stamp, rave and fret, that I may fing and dance. 
Thou would'ſt be fee d I ſee to pat me ſport; 
York cannot ſpi Jaan wear a crow n. 
A crown for Lark — and, Lords, bow low to him: 
Fold you his de Is hill: 1 do fer k on. rb 
W 
Ay marry, Sir, now looks E 
Ay, this is he that took. King Henry's char, A 
And this is he was his adopted heir. s 5 
But how is it, that Plantagen 


bethink me, you 1 1 not N 


. 


R ln e 
And wh itt we breathe e Pu rs oi 
Clif. That is my office, for my. father's ſake. . 


Q Mer, lots arr ee, 


ay 8 | 
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York, She wolf of France, but worſe than wolves of France, 
hoſe t 


r 


OW ill- 18 It in thy ſex 

o triumph like an Amazonian trull, 

Nan mojeponte ray _ S. 
ut that 18 

lade — wich uſe of evil deeds, 
would aſſay, proud Queen, to —— thee bluſh- 

o tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv d, 

ere ſname enough to ſname thee, wert thou not ſhameleſs ; 


hy father bears the type of King of Naples 
of th the Mane Seruſalem, 


et not ſo wealthy as an Engliſh 
ath that poor Monarch taught — inſult? 


needs not, nor it boots — not, 
leſs the adage muſt be rior » ax 
bat beggars mounted run their horſe to death. 
s beauty doth oft make women proud, 
t God he » thy ſhire-cheredf is fnall. 
is virtue that doth make them moſt admir'd, 

contrary doth make thee wonder d at. 
i government that makes them ſeem divine, 
he want thereof makes thee abominable, 
hou art as oppoſite to every good, 

the es are unto us, 
r as the ſouth to the Septentrion; 1 
h tyger's heart wrapt in a woman's hide, - 
oy could'ſt thou drain the life-blood of the child, 
o bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 
d yet be Teen to wear a woman's face? 
omen are foft, mild, pitiful and flexible; 
hou ſtern, ohdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs. 
dit thou me rage? why, now thou haſt thy wiſh. 
ould'ſt have me weep?. why, now thou halt r 
r raging wind blows up inceſſant ſhow'rs, 

d when the rage allays, the rain | 
heſe tears ate my . Rutland 's Obleques, 
d ev*ry drop cries vengeance for his death, 
Vol. IV. © Gainſt 


210 The "Third Part of 
| *Gainſt thee, fell Clifford, and thee, falſe French woman 
North. Beſhrew me but his paſſions move me ſo, 
That hardly can I TE 1 82 from tears. 
York, That face of his 
The hungry Canibals would not have touch'd, 
Would not have ſtainꝰd the roſes * juſt iꝰ th? bud N 
3 /You're* more inhuman, more inexorable, 
Oh ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcania. 
See, ruthleſs Queen, a a hapleſs father's tears: 
This cloth thou dip'dft in blood of my ſweet boy, 
= I with tears do waſh the blood away. 
thou the napkin, and go boaſt of this; 
64 if thbg wil the heavy 7 ſtory right, 7 
Upon my ſoul, — 2 dan tears: 
Yea, even my foes will ſhed faſt- falling tears, 
And ſay, Alas, it was à piteous deed. * 
There take the crown, and, with the crown, my cur. 
And in thy need ſuch comfort: come to thee, ' 
As now I reap at thy too cruel hand! 
Hard-hearted. Chford, take me from the world, 
My ſoul to heav*n, my blood upon your heads 
North. Had he been ſlaughter- man to all =y kin 
I ſhould not for my life but weep with Ns” 
To ſee how inly ſorrow gripes his ſoul. 
Mar. What » Weepingatipes myLord Nor 
Thin oper the wrong he did us all, 
And that will cjuickely dry thy melting tears. 
Clif. Here's for my oath, there's for "wy ues 
f 10 
Q. Mar. And here's oright our belege 2 


( Stabs bin 
York... ty gate of werey, 


-pracions God! 
My foul flies through theſe wounds, to ſeekcout thee. ll 
. Mar. Off with his head, and ſet it on 9 4 — 

So York may overlook the town 'of Pork." 1 5g 


2 Joſt with ood: or, jics wit blood? s 5 Bit you 
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4 March. E Edward Plantagenet, Richard Pla 
9 and their Power. % J 


"Edwinn, 


Lenze 3 our Princely father 'rap'd; ; 
Or whether he be — way, ot no, 
From Clifford"s and ona rh Ne 
n ah; —.— ng IE 
Had he been ſlain, we. ſhould have heard the news; 
Or had he *ſcap'd, methinks we L have heard 
The happy tidings of his good 7 
How fares my brother? __ fad? 
Rich, I 2 joy, until I be reſolv d 
Where our ri ht valiant father is become. 
| ſaw him in the battel range about, 
And watcht hum how be ſingled Gliford br, 
Methought he bore him in — — 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat; 
— — 
a m e 
The reſt hand all aloof and bal as bin. 
So far d our father with his enemies, 
$0 fled his enemies my walke father :- j ” 
Methinks *tis prize enough to be his ſon. 
Edw. See how the morning ops er golden © 
And takes her farewel of the glorious ſun; 
HO well reſembles. it the prime of youth, 
rim'd like a younker prog ao bet | 
— hes? . _ 


4 Theſe four line pada Rich. in former editions. 
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Rich. Three glorious ſuns, each one a perfect A. 
Not ſeparated with the racking clouds . f ſwee 
But ſever'd in a pale clear-ſhining sky. 
See, ſee, they join, embrace, and ſeem to 
As if they vow' d ſome league inviolable: 
Now are they but one one light, one ſun. 
In this the heaven figures dme ere. [of, 

Egw, Lis wond'rous ſtrange, the like yet never hear 


a. 


I think it cites us, brother; to the field, Dh CAF 
That we the ſons of brave Plantagener, © he flo 
Each one already blazing by our meeds, \nd tre: 
Should notwithſtanding join our lights oh or han 


And over-ſhine the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er it bodes, henceforward will 1 bear 
Upon my target ſhining ſuns. 
Rich. Nay, bear three daughters: by your xr 17 
You im the breeder better than the male. 


3 1$:54 e . 
Euter a Meſſenger. 291 0 


But what art thou, whoſe heavy Iooks foretel © 
Some dreadful ſtory hanging on thy tongue? 


Me. Ah | one char f Wok looker fe 3*  F kind 
When as the noble Duke of York was flain, abu 
Your Princely father, and my loving Lord. o wee 


Edw, Oh, ſpeak no more! for I have heard too much iP <5 tt 
Rich. Say how he dy'd, for I will hear it all. 
Meſ. Environed he was with many foes; . | 
And ſtood againſt them, as the 8 
Againſt the G7eeks that would have entred 
But Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds; 1 
And many ſtroaks, though with a little ark, 
Hew — and fell the hardeſt-· timber d oak. 
By many hands your father was fubdu'd, | 
But only aughter er d by the ireful arm 142 * 
Of unrelenting Clifford and the Queen; 2. 
Who crown'd the gracious Duke in han d. ſpi 
Lang in his face; and ON with grief. 
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napkin ſteeped in the harmleſs blooõdmd 

F 1 young Rutland, by rough CH ford lain: 
ind after many ſcorns, many foul taunts 
bey took his head, and on the gates of York 

hey ſet the ſame, and there it doth remain 

be ſaddeſt ſpectacle that eber I view c. 
Edw. Sweet Duke of Tork, our 


rop to len upon, 
ow thou art gone ——— ti no ſtay. s. 


Dh Chifford, boiſt rous Clifford, thou haſt lain | 

he lower of Europe for his chivalry, 

uud treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him ; 
or hand to hand he would have 1 thee. 
ow my foul's palace is become a 

in, would ſhe break from hence, « this my body 

ght in the ground be cloſed up in reſt 

or never henceforth ſhall I joy again, 

ever, oh never ſhall I ſee more joy. | 75 
Rich. I cannot weep ; for all my body's moiſture 7 

carce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning heart: 

or can m — unload my heart's great burthen: 

or th* ſelf· ſame wind that I ſhould £j cn 1 1 

s kindling coals that fire up all my 
ud burn me up with flames that tears would 

0 woeps 18 t9,thake lt the depth of grief: 

for babes; blows and revenge for me 

hard, bear thy name, I'll my thy death, 

or die renowned: by attempti 
Edw, His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee: 

is Dukedom and his chair with me is left. 

Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 

hew thy deſcent, by *gainſt the ſun: _ 

or chair and Dukedom, throne and Kingdom fay, 

ther 5 /they'*re* thine, or . elſe thou wert not his. 


March. Enter Warwick, Marqui 5 of Montague, and | 


lol. 
en 


8 their Army. 
t, ar. How now, * Lords? what fare? pr what news 
k | MEWS 0 3 | CD» 


5 that's 


— 
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Rich. Great Lord of Warwick, if we ſhould recount 
Our baleful news, and at each word's deliv'rance 
Stab poniards in our fleſh till all were told. 
The words would add more iſh than the wounds, 
O valiant Lord, the Duke of Hort is ſlain. 

Eqw. O Warwick! Warwick ! that Plantagenet For in | 
Which held thee dearly as his ſoul's redemption, 

Is by the ſtern Lord CH done to death. 

War. Ten days ago I drown'd theſe news in tears; 
And now, to add more meaſure to your woes, 
I come to tell you things ſith then befal'n. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, From y 


Where your brave father breath'd his lateſt gaſp, th a 
Tidings as ſwiftly as the poſt could ru, Rich 
Were brought me of your loſs and his depart, Oft han 


I then in London, keeper of the King, 55 But ne 
Muſter'd my ſoldiers, gather' d flocks of friends, 
Marck'd towards St. Albans t' intercept the Queen, 
Bearing the King in my behalf along: OT £37) 


For by my ſcouts I was advertiſ 
That ſhe was coming, with a full intent f 
To daſh our late decree in Parliament, 
Touching King Heupys oath, and your ſucceſſion: 
Short tale to _— — = — 3 met, 

Our battles join'd, an ſides fiercely fought : 
But whetizce Mug the coldneſs of the King, | 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike Qyeen, 

That robb'd my ſoldiers of their heated ſpleen 

Or whether *twas report of her ſucceſs, ff 

Or more than common fear of Ckford's rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives blood and death, 


I cannot judge: but to condude with truth, Wa 

Their weapons like to fn. a came and went; And tl 

Our ſoldiers like the night-ow!'s lazy flight. _ 
* i 


Or like a lazy thraſher with a flail, 
Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their friends. And o 
I cheer'd them up with juſtice of our cauſe, 
With promiſe of high pay and great reward; 
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zut all in vain, they had no heart to fight. 
22 and we, in them, 10 hape to vin the day, c- Foa 53A 
8 that we fled; the King unto the Queen, 
Lord George your brother, Norfolt, and my ſelf, 
In haſte, poſt haſte, are come to join with you: - 
For in the marches here we heard you re, 
Making another head to fight again. 
Edw. Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle Warwick ? 
\nd when came George from Burgundy to England? 
War. Some ix miles off the Duke is with the ſoldiers ; 
And for your brother, he was latel ay ſent 
From your kind aunt, Dutcheſs of Burgundy, 
ith aid of ſoldiers to this needful war, 
Rich. *T was odds belike when valiant Varwick fled; 
? have I heard his praiſes in purſuit, 
But ne*er, till now, his ſcandal of retire. 
Mar. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doſt thou hour: 
For thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head, 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his fiſt, 
Were he as famous and as bold in war, | 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace and prayer. | 
Rich, 1 know it well, Lord Warwick blame me not, 
'Tis love I bear thy glories makes me ſpeak. ' 
But in this troublous time what's to be done? bt, 
Shall we go throw away our coats of ſteel, 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb'ring our Aue Maries with our beads ? 
Or ſhall we on the helmets of our foes ' N 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms? 
If for the laſt, ſay ay, and to it, Lords! | 
War. Why, therefore Warwick came to ſeek you out, 
And therefore comes my brother Montague, 
Attend me, Lords: the proud infulting Queen, 
With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 
And of their feather many more proud birds, 


Have wrought the eaſie- melting King, like wax. 


He ſwore conſent to your ſucceſſion, q 
8 


s; 
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His oath enrolled in the Parliament : 

And now to London all the crew are 
To fruſtrate both his oath, and what fide 
May make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter, 
Their o think, is thirty thouſand ſtrong : 
Now i the help of Norfolk and my ſelf, 

With all the friends that thou, brave Earl of March, 


Amongſt the loving J elſbmen canſt 
Will but amount . five and twen 


procure, 

ty thouſand : 
Why * Via] ſtraight to* London will we vn, 
And once again beſtride our foaming ſteeds, 


And once again cry charge upon our foes, 
'But never once again turn back 4 and fly. Mar. 


Rich. Ay, now methinks I hear great Warwick ſpeak; 


Ne'er may he live to ſee a ſun-ſhine day onder's 
That cries retire, if Warwick bid him ſtay! hat ſou! 

Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will I lean, oth not 
And when thou fail'ſt (as God forbid the hour!) K. He! 


Muſt Edward fall, which heav'n forefend ! 0 ſee tl 


War. No longer Earl of March, but Duke of 7rt; 
The next degree is England's royal throne : 


For King of England ſhalt * be proclaim d 
In every borough as we 


And "64 that throws not up his ca for Joy, 

Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. 

King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 8 

Stay we no longer dreaming of renoẽwmn 

But ſound the trumpets, and about our task. 
Rich. Then, Chfford, were th tre as dias fled 

As thou haſt ſhewn it flinty by y deeds, - 

come to ben it, or to give thee mine. [us! 
Edw, Then ſtrike up, drums; God and St. George fu 


Diter a Meſſenger. 

Par. How now? what news? 
Meſ. The Duke of Norfolk ſends you word by me 
The A 2 Ys wag 


— 
a - 
. 1 


6 Fie! ta 
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ad craves your company for ſpeedy counſel. © 

Var. Why then it ſorts; brave warriors, let's away! 
e * | [ Exeunt onmes. 


— I 


” LA kd 


nr ia 


9 


ner King Henry, Queen Margaret, Clifford, Northum- 
berland, and the Prince of Wales, with Drums and 
Trumpets. "op | 
Mar. lcome, my Lord, to this brave town of 
York! | 

onder's the head of that arch- enemy 

hat ſought to be encompaſt with your crown. 
oth not the object cheer your heart, my Lord? 

K. Henry. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear their 
o ſee this ſight it irks my very ſoul : [wreck ; 
Nith-hold revenge, dear God! tis not my fault, 
or wittingly have I infring'd my vow. 

Clif. My gracious Liege, this too much lenity 
ind harmful pity muſt be laid aſide. 
0 whom do hons caſt their gentle looks ? 
(ot to the beaſt that would uſurp their den. 
Vhoſe hand is that the foreſt bear doth lick? 


— 


2 


Pork | 


© IE 
ho 'ſcapes the lurking ſerpent's mortal ſting ? 
ſteel, Kb b pant her back: 
he ſmalleſt worm will turn, being trodden on, 
[us nd doves will peck in of their brood, 
rge fu nbitious Zort did level at thy crown, 


hou ſmiling, while he knit his angry brows. 

e but a Duke, would have his ſon a King, 

ind raiſe his iſſue like a loving fire ; | 

hou being a King, bleſt with a goodly ſon, 
Halt yield conſent to diſinherit him; | | 
lich argu'd thee a moſt unloving father. 
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Unreaſonable creatures feed their young * 
And tho? man's face be fearful to their eyes, 
Jet in protection of their tender ones * 
Who hath not ſeen them (even with thoſe wings 
Which ſometimes they have us'd with fearful flight) 
Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence? 
For ſhame, my Liege, make them your preſident. 
Were it not pity, that this goodly boy , 
Should loſe his birth-right by his father's fault, 
And long hereafter ſay,unto his child, 
What my great-grandfather and grandſire got, 
My careleſs father fondly gave away ? ; 
Ah, what a ſhame was this! look on the boy, 
And let his manly face, which promiſeth 
Succeſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own 7 /to\ him. 
K. Henry. Full well hath Clifford play'd the orator, 
Inferring arguments of mighty force: 
But, Clifford, tell me, didſt thou never hear, 
That things * ill gotten have had badꝰ ſucceſs? 
And happy always was it for that ſon, 
Whoſe father for his hoarding went to hell? 
I'll leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind; 
And would my father had left me no more! 
For all the reſt is held at ſuch a rate, 
As brings a thouſand-fold more care to keep, 
Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure. 
Ah, couſin York, would thy beſt friends did know 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here 
Q. Mar. My Lord, cheer up your ſpirits, our foes areni 
And this ſoft courage makes your followers faint : 
You promis'd Knighthood to our forward fon, 
Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently. - 
Edward, kneel down. © 4 
K. Henry. Edward 1 ariſe a Knight, 
And learn this leſſon, draw thy ſword in right. p 


£420 with Fn 8 ill-got had ever bad 
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Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
draw it as Apparent to the crown, 


nd in that quarrel uſe it to the death. 
1 Why, that is ſpoken like a toward Prince. 


Enter a Me enger. 


Me. Royal commanders, be in readineſs, 

or with a band of thirty thouſand men 

omes Warwick, backing of the Duke of ork: 

nd in the towns as they do march along 

oclaims him King, and many fly to him. 

arraign your battel, they are near at 

Gif. I would your Highneſs would depart the field: 

he Queen hath beſt ſucceſs when you are abſent. 

Q. Mar. Ay, good my Lord, and leave us to our fortune. 

E Henry, Why, that's my fortune too; therefore T ll tay. 

North. Be it with reſolution then to fight. ; 
Prince. My royal father, cheer theſe noble 

Ind hearten thoſe that fight in your defence: 

nſheath your My, good father; cry St. — 


8 c E N E lv. 


cb. Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, Cla- 
rence, Nortolk, Montague, and Soldiers. 


Ev. Now, perjur'd Henry, wilt thou kneel for grace, 
nd ſet thy upon my head; 
Fen nn fortune of the field ? 5 

Mar rate thy minions, proud inſulting bo 
xcomes it thee to be thus bold in terms n 
fore thy Sovereign and thy lawful King? 
Edw. I am his King, and he ſhould bow his knee; 
was adopted heir by his conſent; © 
ANC when his oath is broke: for, as I hear, 
ou that are he do wear the crown, | 
ave caus'd him by new act of Parliament 
0 blot out me and put his own ſan in. 


Wt, 


ator, 


Clif. 
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CA. And reaſon. too: 
Who ſhould ſucceed the Rather, but the PN 2 
Rich. Are you there, butcher ? O, I cannot ſpeak. 
Clif. Ay LACY eo here I ſtand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy fort. 
Rich. Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, was it n 
Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not ſatisfy'd. 
Rich. Fe or God's ſake, Lords, gi ve ſignal to the fight 
War. What ay thou, 2 wilt thou yield 8 
crown? [y Ou f ea, 
Q. Mar. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwid lx 
When you and met at St. Albans laſt, | 
Your legs did better ſervice than your hands. 
War. Then *twas my turn to fly, and now tis thine 
Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled. 
War. *T was not your valour, Chfford, drove me thene; 
North. No, nor your manhood that durſt make you ſi 
Rich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently. 

Break off the parley, / ſcarce? I can refrain 

The execution of my big-ſwoln heart 

Upon that Clifford, thi cruel child-xiller. 
Clif. I ew thy father, call'ſt thou him a child? 
Rich. Ay, like a daſtard and a treacherous coward, 

As thou didſt kill our tender brother Rutland: 

But ere ſun ſet I'll make thee curſe the deed, [ſpeak 
K. Henry. Have done with words, my Lords, and hear n 
C Mar. Defie them then, or elſe bold cloſe thy lips, 
K. Henry. I pr'ythee, give no limits to Ag; 

I am a King, and privileg'd to ſpeak. 

Clif. My Liege, r this meeting be 

Cannot be cur d by words, therefore be ſtill. 

Rich. Then, — — re- unſheath thy word: 

By him that made us all, I am refolv'd dd 

| That Clfford's manhood. lyes upon his tongue. 
Edw. Say, Henry I have my right ar no? 
A 8 men — broke their faſts to-day, 


Ther full Aren de 7 


47 l K. 5 


9 for ſcarce 
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var. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head! x v9? 


rt in juſtice puts his armour on. 
eak, P ince. If chat be right which Warwick ſays is e, 
e, e b no eng- but every thing is right. 


dich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother Kunds, 


it na yell I wot thou haſt thy mother's tongue. | 
) Mar. But thou art neither like thy fire nor dam, : 

fight WF like a foul miſhapen ſtigmatick, 

eld Md by the deſtinies to be avoided, 


venomous toads, or lizards dreadful 
dieb. Iron of Naples hid with Engliſh — c 
joſe father bears the title of a 

if a channel ſhould be call'd the ſea) 


thine, 't thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
. et thy tongue detect thy baſe-born heart? 
hence, . A wit of ſtraw were worth a thouſand crowns, 
ou (ni make this ſhameleſs callat know her ſelf. 

of Greece was fairer far than thou, 


hough thy husband may be Menelaus ; 
| ne'er was Agamemnomn's brother wrong d 
that falſe woman, as this King by thee, 
Ae revelPd in the Keke of France, 

'd the King, and made the Dauphin ſtoop: 
| had he match according to his ſtate, | 
might have Kept that glory to this day. 
when he took a beggar to his bed, 
grac'd thy fire with his bridal day, 
then that ſun-ſhine brew'd a ſhowꝰ'r for him. 
waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 

d heap*d ſedition on his crown at home: 
what hath broach d this tumult but thy pride? 
iſt thou been meek, our title mb ge . 

0 ve in pity of the gentle King | 
i pe our cdam until another age. WF? 2 
But when we ſaw our ſun-ſhine made thy b 

0 that thy ſummer bred us no increaſe, 

ſet the ax to uſurping YooDgu £7: - Dal 

i though the edge hath ſomething hit . 1 
et 
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Yet *** PER we have begun to ſtrike, 
We'll never leave *till we have hewn thee down, 
Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods, 

Edw. And in this reſolution I defie thee, 
Not willing any longer conference, | 
Since thou deny dſt the gentle King to ſpeak. | 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody colours wave, 
And either victory or elſe a grave. nr 

Q. Mar. Stay, Edward! 

Edw. No, wrangling woman, we'll no 10 
Theſe words will coſt ten thouſand lives this = 

| — 


K ith. lt - th et. 


ger ſta, 


8 e E N E v. 
4 Field of Bau. 


Alarum.  Excur, Enter Warwick, 


War. ſpent with toil, as runners. with a race, 
I lay me down a little while to. breathe : 

For ſtrokes receiv*d and many blows re 

Have robb'd my ſtrong-knit ſinews of their ſtrength, 

And ſpight of ſpight needs muſt I reſt a while, 


Enter Edward ruming. 


Edu. Smile, grate heav'n; Or ſtrike, 
For this world 


owns, and Edward's ſun is clouded. 


War. nn DOWs E Te TIN hap? set X 


: 


Enter Clarence. et d 1138 


e s loſs, our h but fad deſpair, 
Wer conte e my, Iy? 
counſel give w we 
Ediv. I = H 
TEE WIN Nee r | 


art 


V% 


gentle deat 


fight, chey follow us with wing: 
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7 Enter Richard. 


Rich. Ah, Warwick; why haſt tho nen thy fe 
hy brother 's blood the chrſty earth hath —— 
oach'd with the ſteely point of Cliiford's ice: 
nd in the very pangs of death he cry'd, O 
ike to a diſmal clangor heard from fark 
arwick, revenge! brother, revenge my deatb ? 
> underneath the belly of his fteeds, 

hat ſtainꝰd their fet-locks in his ſmoaking blood, 

he noble gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 

Var. Then let the earth be drunken with our blood; 

|| kill my horſe becauſe I will not fly: 

hy ſtand we like ſoft-hearted women here, 

aling our loſſes, whiles the foe 005 rage, 

ind look upon, as if the tragedy 

Were plaid in jeſt by counterfeiting actors? 

ere on my os I vow to God above, - 

U never pauſe again, never ſtand ſtill, e 9752 DOPL 
ill either death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
r fortune given me meaſure of revengndGGG. 
Edw. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with eine = 
ind in this vow do chain my ſoul to thine. 
ind ere my knee riſe from the earth s.cold face, 
throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
hou ſetter up and plucker down of Kings! 
deleeching thee, if with thy will it ſtands 

That to my foes this body mult be prey, 

et that thy brazen gates of heav'n ma pe. 
ind give ſweet paſſage to my ſinful foul. 

Now, Lords, take leave until we meet again, | . 
here · eder it be, in heaven or on earth. W Lok 
| un Brother, | me thy hand; and, gentle Warwick, 
t me embrace thee in my. weary arms: ve; ap 
ar proartounts now melt with woe, © © © — 4 
hat winter ſhould cut off our e ſo. 


0 


of a0 


Fd 
* 


(a) I. was not the Marqui/: of Montane! 2 WAs "Rain i in this 
tle, but a natural brother of the Earl of Warwick. Theobald. 
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| Tore flow no longer, why we = amain, [ Exe 


For I myſelf will hunt this wolf to death, IExan 


Can neither call it perfect day nor night. . 


Now ſways it that way, like the . os 
N ＋ retire by e of the wind. | 
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War. Away, away: once more, ſweet 
Cla. ENTS. 
And give them leave to fly that will not ſtay; 
And call them pillars that will ſtand to us; 


And if we thrive, —— — 
As victors wear at the O 


ai 


Lords, fem 


Excurſions, Enter Richard and Clifford. 


Rich. Now, Clifford, 1 have ſingled thee alone, 

Suppoſe this arm is for the Duke of vrt, 
this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, 

Wert thou environ'd with a brazen wall. 

Clif. Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone, 
This is the hand that ſtabb'd thy father Tur, 
And this the hand that flew thy 1 
1 ey wage nw HIS A > 
And cheers theſe hands that ſlew thy fire and brother 
To execute the bas pon thy 999 
And fo have at thee. 


They fight. Warwick enters, Clifford flies. 
Rich. Nay, Warwick, ſingle out ſome other chaſe, 


s G E 8 ot Ss 7 he 
Alarum. Enter King Henry alone. 
K. Henry. This battel fares like to the morning's was 


A Es ns ML EITOG Ws. - 
What time the ſhepherd blowing of his nails, 


ow ſways it this way, like the {elf-lame ſea 
ed by the tide to combar with the wind 


metime the flood prevails; and then the wind | 
ow one the Better, then another beſt; 

1th tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt; 

et neither conqueror nor conquered; 57 
o is the equal poize of this fell war. 

ere on this mole-hill will I fit me down: 

o whom God will; there be the victory 

or Margaret my Queen and Clifford too 
ave chid me from the battel; ſwearing both. 

hey proſper beſt of all when I am thence. _ 
ould I Rad, if God's good will were ſo! 
or what is in this world bur grief and woe? 
God! tmethinks it were a happy life 

o be no better than a homely ſwain, 

o fit upon a hill, as I do now, 

o carve out dials queintly, point by point 
hereby to ſee the minutes how 


ow many /make* the hour full — 


— 


low many hours bring about the day, 1 
8 low many days will finiſh up the year, 
ow many years a mortal man may live. | 
hen this is known, then to divide the times: | | 
many hours muſt I tend my flock, | ITY 


many hours muſt I take my reſt, 
0 many; hours muſt I contemplate, 
2 — IL. 
many days my ewes have been with young - 
d many weeks ere the fools will yean, 
many months ere I ſheer the fleece: 
d minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and 3 years | 
aſt over, to the end they were created, 
e 8 

| what a life were this! how ſweet; no opt 
ves not the n 

0 ſhepherds Iookin g on their ſilly ſheep; :s 7 2 
han doth a rich embroider d canopy- A © 
Ange thi fr hr lea key? is: br 


1 makes 
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O yes it doth, a thouſand-fold it dot. 
And to conclude, the ſhepherd's homely curds, 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
His wonted ſleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, . 
All which ſecure and tweetly he. enjoys, 

Is far beyond a Prince's delicates, 

His viands ſparkling in a golden cup, 

His body couched in a curious bed, 
When care, ſtrut and treaſons wait on him. 


% K 2 


Mares: Euter a Son, bearing his Fatber. 


Son. Ill blows the wind that profits no 
This man, whom hand to you 7 I flew — 0 
May be poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of crowns, 
And I that, haply, take them from him now, 
May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 
To ſome man elſe, as this man to me. 
Who's this? oh God! it is my mme 
3 Whom in this conflict I un*wares have kid ; 7 
| Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events! 
From London by ther King was J preſt — i 
My father being the Earl of #arwick's man 
Came on the part of ork, preſt by his maaſtee z 
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 
Have by my hands of hfe bereaved bim. if 
Pardon me, God ! I knew not what L did; 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee. 
My tears ſhall wipe om theſe bloody 
And no more words, till they have Lowe their fl. 
K. Henry. O piteous ſpectacle! O bloody: tal. 
N | Whiles lions war and battle for their dens, 
Poor harmleſs lambs abide their enmity. 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid be tear de berz 
And let our hearts and 


Be bind with rears, beenden gi 


wy 
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Enter a Father, bearing bis Son. 


Fath. Thou that ſo ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold: *© 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows; . 
But let me ſee: is this our foe-man's face? 
Ah no, no, no, it is my only ſon! 
Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, | 
hrow up thine eye; ſee, ſee what ſhowers ariſe, 
Blown with the windy tempeſt of my heart 

pon thy wounds, that kill wer: eye and heart. 
) Ea God, this miſerable age! 
ſtratagems, how fell, how butcher! y. 


5 mutinous, and unnatural, 
his deadly 33 daily doth eget! 
) boy! thy gave thee life too late, 
\nd bach bereft thee be 40 thy life too foon,\ [grief! 
K. Henry. Woe above woe; grief, more than common 
) that my death would ſtay theſe rueful deeds! - 
) pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity ! 2 
he red roſe and the white are on his face, 
he fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes. 
he one his purple blood right well reſembles, 
he other his pale cheek, methinks; preſenteth: 
ither one roſe, and let the other flouriſh ! 
f you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither. + 
Son. How will my mother, for a father's death, 
ake on with me, and ne'er be fatisfy'd ! 
Fath. How will my wife, for ſlaughter of my ſon, 
hed ſeas of tears, and neꝰer be Katie d! | 
K. Henry. How will the country, for theſe woful chances, 
thinks the King, and not be ſatisfy'd! 
Son, Was ever ſon ſo rued a father's death? 
Fath, Was ever father ſo bemoan'd his ſon ? 
K. Henry, Was ever King fo griev*d for ſubje&ts woe ? 
Much is your ſorrow; mine, ten times ſo much. 
don. I'll bear thee hence, 2 7 may weep my fill . 
2 


2 ſoon, | 3 late. 


or 
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Ter from mh thing image ge'er Jhall go. | 


Þ'Ul bear thee hence, and let them fight that will, 


Which while it laſted, gave King Henry li 


Fath. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy winding-ſheet 


My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy ſepulchre, More th 
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My ſighing breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell: 
And fo obſequious will thy father be, 
Sad for the loſs of thee, having no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant ſons. 


For I have murther'd where I ſhould not kill. ¶ Ext 
K. Henry. Sad-hearted men, much overgone with c. 
Here ſits a King more woful than you are. 


S CEN A VII. 


Alarums. Excurfions. Enter Queen Margaret, Prince 
Wales, and Exeter... 
Prince. Fly, father, fly; for all your friends are fled 


And Warwick rages like a chafed bull: or whs 
Away, for death doth hold us in purſuit. [: ind wh 

Mar. Mount you, my Lord, towards Berwick polWBootleſs 
E dward and Richard, like a way of grey -hounds 0 way 
Having the fearful flying hare in ſight, -- he foe 
With fiery eyes ſparkling for very wrath, | or at t 
And bloody ſteel graſpt in their ireful hands, he air 
Are at our backs, and therefore hence amain! | nd mi 

Exe. Away; for vengeance comes Jong 1 with them. Nome, 

Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed. 


ſtabb'. 
Or elſe come after, I'll away before. | | 


K. Henry, Nay, take me with thee, good ſweet Exetr; 
Not that I fear to ſtay, but love to go 
Whither the Queen mende F orward, away! [Exeunt 


8 C E N E IX. 


l loud Alarum. 1 Euter Clifford wounded. 
Clif. Here burns my candle out; ay, bs _ | 


O Lancafter! I fear thy 0 — "SON 


Mon 
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More than my body's parting with my ſou. | 
My love and fear glew'd many friends to thee, | [Fallng. 
And now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt. 
Impairing Henry, ſtrengthning miſ- proud York; 
he common e ſwarm like ſummer flies, 
\nd whither fly the gnats, but to the ſun? 
\nd who ſhines now, but Henry's enemies ? 
O Phabus ! hadſt thou never giv*n conſent 
hat Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery ſteeds, 
hy burning car had never ſcorch'd the carth: 
and, Henry, hadſt thou ſway'd as Kings ſhould do, 
Or as hy father and his father did, 5 
wing no ground unto the houſe of 7 ork, 
hey never then had ſprung like ſummer "flies. 
and ten thouſand in this luckleſs realm, 
Jad left no mourning widows-for our death; 
\nd thou this day hadſt kept thy chair in peace. 
or what doth cheriſh * 'weeds, \ but gentle air? 
ind what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 
bootleſs are plaints, and cureleſs are my wounds, 
o way to fly, nor ſtrength to hold out flight : 
he foe is mercileſs, and will not pit; 
or at their hands I have deſerv d no pity. 
he air hath got into my deadly wounds, 
ind much effuſe of blood doth make me faint : 
ome, York and Richard, Warwick and the reſt, | 
| tabb'd your father's boſom; ſplit my breaſt. (H e faints 


larum and Retreat. Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, 
Montague, Clarence, and Soldiers. 


Edu. Now breathe we, Lords good fortune — 
\nd ſmooth the frowns of war with peaceful looks. 
dome troops purſue the bloody-minded Queen, 
hat led calm Henry, though os King) 
\s doth' a Sail filPd with a fretting guſt 
ommand an Argoſie to ſtem the waves. 
put think: you, Lords, that Ci ford Red with thank 

P 3 | War. 
1 words,, . old edit. Wark, emend. 1 
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War, No, tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape: 
For though before his face I ſpeak the word, 
Your brother Richard mark'd him for the grave; 
And whereſoc'er he is, he's ſurely dead. | Clifford groan, 
Rich, Whoſe ſoul is that which takes her heavy leave? 
A deadly groan, like life +/in death\ departing, 
See who it is. | | | 

Edw. And now the battel's ended, 

If friend or foe, let him be gently uſed, | 

 . Rich, Revoke that doom of mercy, for tis Clifford, 
W ho not contented that he lopp'd the branch, | 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth, . - 
5 Set his fell) * — unto the root 
From whence that tender ſpray did fweetly ſpring, 
I mean our princely — Duke of York, 

War. From off the gates of York fetch down the head, 
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there: 
Inſtead-whereof let his ſupply the room, 

Meaſure for meaſure muſt be anſwered, 

Edv. Bring forth that fatal ſcreech-owl to our houſe, 
That nothing ſung but death to us and ours: 
Now death ſhall ſtop his diſmal threatning ſound, 
And his ill-boading tongue no more ſhall ſpeak. 

War. I think his underſtanding is bereft: 

Speak, Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee? 
Dark cloudy death o'er-ſhades his beams of life, 
Arid he nor fees, nor hears us what we ſay. 
Kicb. O, would he did! and fo perhaps he doth. 
"Tis but his policy to counterfeit, © 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 

As in the time of death he gave our father. 

Cla. If ſo thou think*ſt, vex him with eager words, 

Rich. Clifford, ask mercy, and obtain no grace. 

Edu. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence, _ 

War. Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults, 
Qua. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faults. 

Rich. Thou didft love Nuri, and Iam ſon to * 


8 4 and death's z; But ſet h 
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Edv. Thou pied Rutland, I will pity thee. | 
Ca. Where's Captain Margaret to fence you now ? © . 


War. They mock thee, CA ford, ſwear as thou waſt wont. 
Rich; What, not an oath! nay then the world goes hard, 


Vhen Ci urd cannot ſpare his friends an-oath ; 


OY by that he's dead; and by my foul, 
t hand would buy but two hours le, 


hay [ in all deſpight might rail at him, 

his hand ſhould chop it off; and with the iſſuing blood 

tifle the villain, whoſe anflunched thirſt 

rk and young Rutland. could not fatishie, ; - - -- - | 

War. Ay, but he's dead. Off with the traitor s head, 

\nd rear it in the place your father's ſtands. | 

nd now to London with triumphant march, 

There to be crawned England's royal King: 

rom whence ſhall Warwick cut the ſea to 1 

and ask the Lady Bona for thy . 1 

alt tie rw baghioheks | ther. 1 

\nd having France thy friend, thou ſhale not = 

The ſcatter d foe that hopes to riſe again: 
or though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 

Let look to have them buz t' offe thine cars. 

rſt will I ſee the coronation, : 
and then to Britam Pll croſs thefea, 
effect this marriage, ſo it pleaſe m Lond. 
Edv. Evꝰn as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let it 0 

For on thy ſhoulder do I build my ſeat: 

\nd never will I undertake the thing 5 
herein thy oounſel and conſent is wanting. 

chard, I will ereate thee Duke of Glofter, - 

And George, of Clarence, Warwirk _ our ſelf 


Shall do and undo, as him pleaſeth 

Rich, Let me be Duke of Clarence ; Gogh of Gl fer, 
For Glo fes Dukedom is too ominous. 5 wk 

War. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſervation: | 
Richard, be Duke of Glo'fter : now to e, 
To ſe theſe hongurvin en, T | {Event 
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A Foreſt in the North of England. 
Enter ag, ang H hh, with croſs-baws in thir 


$-1wn'K'L 0. * 


INDER this thick grown brake we'll ſhroud our ſelves 
For through this laund anon the Deer will come; 
And in. the covert will we make our ſtand, 
Culling the principal of all the Deer. 
Hum. I'll ftay above the hill, ſo both may ſhoot. 
Sink; That cannot be: the noiſe of thy dor 
Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot is loſt : 
Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt, 
And, for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 
Pl tell thee what befell me on day, 
In this ſelf-place where now we mean to band. 
Sink, Here comes a man, let's ſtay till he be pal 


Enter King Henry, wh 4 prayer-book, 


EK. Henry. From Scotland am I ftoPnev'n of pure love, 
To greet mine own land with my wiſhtubſight; . 

No, Harry, Harry, 'tis-no- nd of thine, 

Thy place is fill'd, thy ſcepter wrung from thee, 
Thy balm waſht off where with thou waſt anointed ; 
No! bending knee will call thee Cæſar now, 

No humble ſuitors. preſs to ſpeak for right: 

No, not a man comes for redreſs to the; 

For how can I help them, and not my ſelf ? ad 
Sink, Ay, here's a deer, whoſe skin's a keeper s fee: K. Hen 
TE quondam King, let's ſeize upon him. Hum. 
Henry. Let me embrace theſe four ede, e 
Forwik men fay it is the wiſeſt courſe. 


Oo Why linger ye! My us lay hands upon him 
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Sink, Forbear a while, we'll hear, a little more. 


K. Ham. My Queen and fon are gone to France for aid: 
And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick - 
« thither gone to crave the French King's ſiſter 

To wife for Edward. If this news be true, 

or Queen and fon! your labour is but loſt: 

or Warwick is a ſubtle orator, . 

And Lewis a Prince ſoon won with moving words: 

dy this account then Margaret may win him, 

or ſhe's a woman to be pitied much: WI 

er ſighs will make a batt'ry in his breaſt ; 

er tears will pierce. into a marble heart; 

he Tyger will be mild while ſhe doth mourn, 

nd Nero would be tainted with remorſe, 

o hear and ſee her plaints, her briniſh tears. 

, but ſhe's come to beg, Yarwick to give: 

he on his left ſide craving aid for Henry; | 

ſe on his right, asking a wife for Edward. 

he weeps, and ſays her. Henry is depos d; 

ge ſmiles, and ſays his Edward is inſtall'd; _- 

hat ſhe poor wretch! for grief can ſpeak no more: 

'hile Warwick tells his title, ſmooths the wrong, 
ferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, _ 

nd in concluſion wins the King from her, 

th promiſe of his ſiſter, and what elſe, 

o ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edward's place. 

Marg ret, thus owl k be, and thou (poor ſoul) 

t then forſaken, as thou went'ſt forlor. 
Hum. Say, what art thou that talk ſt of Kings and Queens? 
K. Henry. More than I ſeem, and leſs than I was born to; 
man at leaſt, for leſs I ſhould not be ; 340 th 
nd men may talk of Kings, and why not I? 31 
Hum. Ay, but thou talk ſt as if thou wert a King. 

K. Henry. Why ſo I am in mind, and that's enough. 
Hum. But if thou be a King, where is thy crown ? 


K. Henry. My crown is in my heart, not on my head: 
2 ot deck*d with diamonds, Indian ſtones; | 
we ot to be ſeen; my crown is call'd Content, | 


#34 2 
A crown it is that ſeldom Kings en 

Hum. Well, if you be a King come with "i 
Your crown Content and you muſt be contented | 
To go along with us. For, as we think, 
You are the King, King Edward hath depos' d: 
— we his ſubjects, ſworn in all allegiance, 

har bor you as. his enemy. 

. But did you never ſwear, and break an oath 
Ra No, never ſuch an oath, and will not now, 
K. Henry. Where did you dwell when 1 was King 

| England? 
Hum. Here in this country where we now remain. 
K. Henry. I was anointed King at nine months old, 
My father and my grandfather were Kings; 4 
And you were ſworn true ſubjects unto me: 
And tell me then, have you not broke your "inks? 
Sink. No, we were ſubjects but while you were King, 
K. Henry. Why, am I dead? do I not breathe a ma 
Ah, finple men, you know not what you We: 
Look, as I blow this feather from” my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again, 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 
And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded always by the greater guſt; 
Such is the lightneſs of you common men. 
But do not break your oath, for of that fin 
My mild intreaty ſhall not make guilty. 
Go where you will, the King ſhall be e commanded, 
And be you Kings, command, and 17h obey. 
Sint. We are true ſubjects to the King, King Edo 
EK. Hen. So would you be again to Henry, 
If he was ſeated' as King Edward is. 
Sint. We charge you in God's name and in the K 5 
To go with us unto the officers. © [obey 
K. Henry. In God's name lead, your King's name! 
And what God will, that let your King perform, 
And what he vil I humbly Field 5 — En 
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. 
The King's Palace in London. 


r e. Edward, Glouceſter, Clarence, and Lady Gray. 


Rother of Glo fier, at St. Man's field ſlain, 
This Lady's husband, Sir Jobn Gray, Was 
s land then bit tv bythe clmmdetag i 

ſuit is now to repoſſeſs thoſe lands, 

ich we in juſtice cannot well deny, 

uſe in quarrel of the houſe of Tork 

e worthy gentleman did loſe his life. | 

2 Your Highneſs ſhall do well to grant her fiir 

mere diſhonour to deny it her, © 

K. Edw. It were no leſs; but yer il make a pauſe 
þ, Leal it is ſo? 

the Lady hath a thing to grant, 

re the King: will grant her humble fir. 

a. He knows the game; how true he Keeps the wind 
Glo. Silence! | 
K. Edw. Widow, we will conſider of your ſuit, 

d come ſome other time to know our mind. 

ray. Right gracious Lord, I cannot brook delay. 

t pleaſe your Highneſs to reſolve me now; | 

| what your pleaſure is ſhall fatisfie me. 

lo. Ay, widow! then I'll warrant you all your lands, 
if what pleaſes him ſhall pleaſure you : 

pht cloſer, or good faith y 2 — bow, 

Cla. I fear her not, ſhe chance to fall. 

Glo, God forbid that! for he'll take vantages. 

K. Edw. How many children haſt thou, widow? tell me. 
Ce. I think he means to beg a child of her.. 
Glo. Nay, whip me then: he'll rather give her two. 
Gray. Three, my moſt gracious Lord. 


(a) Vid. Hall. 3 year of Edw. 4. fol. 5. 
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Glo. You ſhall haye four, if you'll be rul'd by hin 
K. Edi, *Twere pity they ſhould loſe their father's la 
Gray. Be pitiful, dread Lord, and grant * em“ the 
K. Edw. Lords, give us leave; I'll try this widow's y 
Glo. Ay, good leave have you, for you will have lea. 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch, 
K. Edw, Now tell me, Madam, do you love your di 
Gray. Ay, full as dearly as I love my ſelf. dun 
K. Edt. And would you not do much to do them god 
| Gray, To do them good, I would ſuſtain ſome ham 
K. Edw. Then get your husband's lands, to do them gon 
= Gray. Therefore I came unto your Majeſty. : - 
I K. Ed. I'Il tell you how theſe lands are to be got. 
Gray. So ſhall you bind me to your Highneſs' ſeryi 
K. Edw. What ſervice wilt thou do me, if I give then 
Gray. What you command that reſts in me to do. 
K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my boon? 
Gray. No, gracious Lord, except I cannot do it. 
K. Edw. Ay but thou canſt do what I mean to ack, 
Gray. Why then I will do what your Grace comman 
Glo. He plies her hard, and much rain wears the 
Cl. As red as fire! nay then her wax muſt melt. 
Gray. Why ſtops my Lord? ſhall I not hear my tak! 
K. Edw. An eaſie task, tis but to love a King. 
Gray. That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a ſubjec 
K. Edw. Why then thy husband's lands I freely give tie 
Gray. I take my leave with many thouſand thanks. 
Glo. The match is made, ſhe ſeals it with a curtſie. 
EK. Edw. But ſtay thee, tis the fruits of love I mea 
Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving Liege. 
K. Edw. Ay, but I fear me in another ſenſe. 
What love think ſt thou I ſue fo much to get? 
Gray. My love till death, my humble thanks, my praye 
IThhat love which virtue begs, and virtue grants. 
K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean ſuch love. 
Gray, Why then you mean not as I thought you did. 
K. Edw. But now you partiy may perceive * 
2 * | d 
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Gray, My mind will never grant what I perecive | 

why als ans et, 1 Ia t. 

K. Ed. To tell thee plain, I aim to Iye with "al 

Gray. To tell you plain, I'd rather lye in priſon. lands. 

E Ed. Why then thou ſhalt not have thy husband's 
ay. Why then mine honeſty ſhall be my dower Z 

Ir * that loſs I will not purchaſe them. 

K. Edw. Therein thou wrong'ſt thy children mightily. 

Gray. Herein your Highneſs wrongs both them and me : 

t, mighty Lord, this merry inclination 

cords not with the ſadneſs of my ſuit ; 

caſe you diſmiſs me, or with ay or no. 

K. 22 Ay; if thou wilt ſay Ay to my requeſt: 

o; if thou doſt ſay No to my demand. 

Gray. Then No, my Lord; my ſuit is at an end. 

Glo. The widow likes him not, ſhe knits her brows. 

Ca. He is the blunteſt wooer in chriſtendom. 

K. Edw. Her looks do argue her replete with modeſty, 

er words do ſhew her wit incomparable, 

her perfections challenge Sovereignty ; 

e way or other ſhe is for a King, 

id ſhe ſhall he my love, or elſe my Queen. 
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= that King Edward take thee for his Queen? 
cr. Tis better ſaid than done, my gracious Lord; 
mean a ſubject” fit to jeſt withal, 
ive far ay to be a Sovereign. 
nks. . Edw. Sweet widow, by my ſtate I ſwear to thee, 


peak no more than what my ſoul intends, 

d that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

Gray. And that is more than I will yield unto: 

ow I am too mean to be your Queen, | 

nd yet too good to be your concubine. 

K. Edw. You cavil, widow ; I did mean my | 

Gray. Twill grieve your Grace my, ſons oy Is 
father. [mother. 


K. Edw. No more than whers my daughters call thee 
hou art a widow, and thou haſt 185 children; : 
i by God's mother, I being but a batchelor © 
e other ſome: why, dg a 1 — "OW 
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To be the father unto many ſons. Like one 
Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my Queen. and ſpy' 
Glo. The ghoſtly father now hath done his ſhrift iſhing 
Ca. When he was made a ſhriver, *twas for ſhift. and chic 
K. Edw. Brothers, you muſe what chat we two have h aying Þ 


Glo. The widow likes it not, for ſhe looks ſad. o do I 


K. Edw. You'd think it ſtrange, if I ſhould and ſo I 
Cla. To whom, my Lord? I And ſo! 
K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to my ſelf. | Flatt' rin 
Glo. That would be ten days wonder at the leaſt. My eye 
Cla. That's a day longer than a wonder laſts. Unleſs n 
Glo. By ſo much is the wonder in extreams. Well, {: 
EK. Edw. Well, jeſt on, brothers; I can tell you both Mhat o 
Her ſuit is granted for her husband's lands. I'll mak 
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| Enter a Nobleman, 


Nob. My gracious Lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
And brought your priſoner to your palace-gate. 

K. Edw. See that he be convey*d unto the Tower : 
And go we, brothers, to the man that took him, 
To queſtion of his apprehenſion. | 
Widow, go you along: Lords, uſe her honourably. Er 

K 

| f Manet Glouceſter. 

Glo. Ay, Edward will uſe women honourably. 
Would he were waſted, marrow, bones, and all, 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may ſpring, 
To croſs me from the golden time I look. for 
And yet between my ſoul's deſire and me, 

The luſtful Edward's title buried) . _ 

s Clarence, Henry, and his ſon young Edward, 
And all th* unlook*d-for iſſue of their bodies, 
To take their rooms ere I can place my ſelf. 

A cold premeditation for my purpoſe ! , -_. 
Why then I do but dream on Sov'reignty, 


* f 0 


Like one that ſtands upon a promontory... 
\nd ſpyes a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 
iſhing his foot were 1 with his eye, 

And chides the ſea that ſunders him from thence, 
Saying he'll lade it dry to have his way: 

» do I wiſh the crown, being ſo far off. 1 c 

and ſo I chide the means that keep me from it, 

And fo I ſay I'll cut the cauſes off, 

Fltt'ring my mind with things impoſlible. .. 

My eye's too quick, my heart o'er-weens too much, 
Unleſs my hand and ſtrength could equal them. 

Well, ſay there is no kingdom then for Richard: 
What other pleaſure can the world afford? 

I'll make my heaven in a Lady's lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, | 

And *witch ſweet Ladies with my words and looks, 
O miſerable thought! and more unlikely, 

Than to —— — twenty golden crowns. 
Why, love forſwore me in my mother's womb, 
And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws, 

She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe 

To ſhrink mine arm like to a wither*d ſhrub , 

To make an envious. mountain on my back, 

Where ſits deformity-to mock my body; 

To ſhape my legs of an unequal ſize ; 

To diſproportion me in every part: 

Like to a Chaos, or unlick'd bear- whe lp 

That carries no impreſſion like the dam. 

And am I then a man to be belov'dꝰ 

Ok monſtrous fault, to harbour fuch a thought! 
Then ſince this earth affords no joy to me, 

But to command, to check, to o'er-bear ſuch + 
As are of better perſon than my ſelf; _ 1 
I'll make my heav'n to dream upon the crown, 
And while 1 hye t account this world but hell 
Until the 7 / head this miſ-ſhap'd trunk doth bear* 

Be round-impaled with a glorious. cc .w]o m. 


Ii 7 miſ-hap'd trunk, that bears this head. 


tr: 
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And yer I know nN We us gent chvind;! 
. For many lives ſtand between me ahd home: * 
And I, (like one loſt in a thorny; wood, | 
That rends the thorns, and is rent with the thorns, 
Seeking a way, and ſtrayin — 2 4 . 
Not knowing how to find 1 25 
But toiling deſp*rately to find it Tete) | 
Torment my ſelf to catch the Rags e crown. 
And from that torment T will free my ſelf, 
Or hew my way out with a bloody 'ax. 
Why, I can ſmile,” and murther while I frills, 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart, 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 

And Prins my face to all occaſions : 
Ill drown more failors than the Mermaid ſhall, 
T'll ſlay more gazers than the Baſilisk, 
Pl! play the orator as well as Ne for, | 

Deceive more-ſlily than Ulyſſes could, 
And, like a Sinon, take another Troy: 
I can add colours */to\ the Camelion, 
Change ſhapes with Proteus, for advantages, 
And ſet the murth*rous Machiavel to ſchool. 
Can I do this, and cannot get a crown? 
Tut, were it farther off, III pluck it down. 


[Ex 


— — u —ͤ—.— 
Ne ſurps tl 
„ 8 Engla 
Changes io FRANCE. oy 
Flor. SEN Lewis, Lady Bona, Bourbon, Fin come 
N and the "Earl Oxid if th 
fits, nd t up again. ed 
11 14 Vi | r peop 


K. Lewis. Air Queen of E land, At Mrs 
be ie M befies thy Kate, - 
And birth, that thou ſhould'ſt ! 


* x I " 
FF # » i „ 1 1 m ˖ 
ev to 4 „ 19 4344 1 


King HEN R VI. 24i 
Q Mar. No, mighty King of France; now Nl 
uſt ſtrike het ſail, and learn a while to ſerve/, 
here Kings command. I was, I muſt confeſi, 
reat Min s Queen in former golden days: 
ut now miſchance hath trod my title down, 
1d with diſhonour laid me on the ground, 
here I mult take like ſeat unto my fortune, 
nd to my humble ſeat conform my ſelf. - 
K. Low Prey: ſay, fair Queens whence rings qhis 
Q. Me. Penn es mine eyes with tear 
nd ſtops my tongue, while my heart's drown*d in c 
K. Lewis. Whate'er it be, 4 {till — 
nd ſit thee by. our ſide. . Yield not th 

| ra — 6 Lim: 


ofortune's yoak, but let thy 8 mind 
ll ride in tri Nr r 


plain, Queen Margaret, and tell thy | 
ſhall be eas'd, if France can yield ty refs 8 


| give my tongue: ty d ſorrows leave to ſpeak. 

ow Co be it known to noble Lewis, eben 

hat Henry, ſole poſſeſſor of my love, 

of a King become a baniſh'd man, 

d forc'd to live in Scotland a. forlorn; 

hile proud ambitious Edward Duke of 2 wk, 

— the regal title, and the ſeat | 
England's true anointed lawful King. 

his is the cauſe that I poor Margaret, 

ith this my ſon, Prince Edward, Henry's heir, 3 

n come to crave * juſt and lawful aid: 1 

d if thou fail us, all our hope is done. EPR 

land hath will to help, 1 5 cannot help: 

r people and our Peers are both miſ-led, 


r 1 ſeiz d, our ſoldiers put to flight, 
ate, d, as thou ſeeſt, our ſelves in heavy plight.” r 
; fits. K. Lewis. Renowned Queen, With 7 
Q Ms ble we bethink a means to 


Vor. IV. 


Q. Mar. T hoſe gracious words revive my aid 
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Q. Mar. The more we ſtay; the ſtronget grows our 5 
K. Lewis, The more I ſtay, the more I' fuccour t 
Q. Mar. Oh, but impatience waiteth on true ſorrow: 
And ſee * comes —— i 


8. RN B- Mpc 


"Enter Warwick. 7 * 


K. Lewis. What's he ek boldfy'to out pref 
Q. Mer. Our Earl | Warwick, Edwars's 
friend. 1 Fa 
N. rg Welcome brave Warwick, er bin gs theet 
| [ He de cends, 955 ait 
Aue By, wow begins a ſecond to riſe; 
For this is he that moves ww. pot wind and. tide. . 
War. From worthy Edward, King of Albion, 
My Lord and Sov'reign, and thy 97 friend. 
I come (in kindneſs anct unfeigned love) 
Firſt to do greetings we royal perfon, 
And then to crave a of amity z 
And laftly, to confirm 1 800 en 
With nuptial knot, if thou youchfafe to grant 
That virtuous Lady Bona, thy fair a | 
To England's K ing in lawfuf m a 
* If that go forward, Hemq 5 hope i done. 
ar. And gracious Madam, in our King's behalf 
wn | Speaking to Bo 
I am «nit vin your leave and favour, 
Humbly to kiſs your hand, and with my 
To tell the paſſion of my Sov reign? s heart; 
Where fame late entring at his heedful ears, 
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy 9 Nute v 
Q. Mar. King Lewis, and Lady Bona, hear me ip 
Before you anfwer Warwick. His demand | 
Springs not from Edward's well. meant honeft w 
But from deceit bred by neceſſit : 
For how can tyrants ſafely” goy I. howe ne, 


virtue. 


"as Henne VI. 


* abroad they purchaſe great Allianee? 
ve him tyrant this reaſen my ſuffice, 

tat Henry liveth ſtill z but were he dead. 

et here Prince 'Edtoard ſtands, King Fes 5 

ok therefore, Tera, ly this league RY, 

hou draw not on thy danger and diſhonout : 

or tho uſt urpers iway the rule a while, [ISL Di 4 1 / 

et heav ins are e jult, and time ſuppreſſeth . 


War. In Margaret! 
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eſe 
Prince. And why not Queen ? 
52 War. Becauſe 4 father Henry did ufurp 
* . 
we f. Then Warwick diſannuls of a, 
h ech did ſubdue the greateſt 92 


ind after e Henry che fourth, 

\hoſe wiſdom was a mirror tö the wiſelt ; | 

Ind after that wiſe Prince, Henry the fifth, 

Vho by his prowefs conquered all France: 

rom theſe our Henry lineally deſcends. 

Var. Oxford, how haps it in this ſmooth diſcourſe, | 
ou told not how Henry the ſixth hath loft 

that which Henry the fifth had gotten? 

thinks theſe” Peers of France ſhould ſinile at that. 
ut for the reſt; you tell a 
ö er, a ſilly tine 

o make preſeription for a kingdom's worth, 
Ox. Way, Warwick, can ſt thou fpeak ageinit thy Legs 
ind not thy treaſon with a bluſh? 
War. Can Oxford, de cid ever fences the right, 
e e e nd tl Eons | 
or ſhame leave Henry, and call King. 

05. Call him my King, by whoſe injurious doom 
; elder brother, the Lord Aubrey Vert, BY 
as done to death? and more than fo, my father, 
ven in the dow of his mcllow*d years, 
aud xd | 
u . 7 
on 1 that by | | e AG 
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No, Warwick, no; while life upholds earn, 
This arm upholds the houſe of 1 tui 
War. And I the houſe. of York. | i worn 


1790 


K. Lewis. Queen * Prince Edward, 2 72 
Lord Oxford, | 


Vouchſafe at our requeſt to ſtand aids, o 04 
While I uſe farther conference with — 


I bey fan alnf, 
Q. Mar. Heav'ns grant chat Warwict's words bewitc 
him not! [ſeieng 


K. Lewis. Now, Warwick, tell me even upon thy con 
Is Edward your true King? for I were loth - 
To link with him that were not lawful Gen, 
Mar. Thereon I pan my 9 mine anom 
K. Lewis. But is he gracious in the people's 1 
War. The more that Henry was unfortunate... 
K. Lewis. Then further; all diſſembling 45 aſide, 
Tell me for truth the meaſure of * bre 
Unto our ſiſter Bona. 
Mar. Such it ſeem . 
As may beſeem a Monarch like bümſelf: 2 bl 
My ſelf have often heard him ſay and Gay Fs 
That, this his love was 3. 'a perennial\ plant, 
Whereof the root was fix d in virtue's — 
The leaves and fruit maintain'd with nog da 8 fun, 
Exempt from envy, but not from diſdain, 
Unleſs the Lady Bona quit his pain. 
K. Lewis. Now, lifter, let us hear your firm reſolve 
- Bona. Your grant or your denial ſhall be mine. 
Yet I confeſs, that, often ere chis „ 
[Speaks to Warwick 
When I have Te) your King? s deſert recounted, 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to deſire. [ward 
K. Lewis. Then, Warwick, this: our ſiſter ſhall be B 
And now: forthwith ſhall articles be drawn 


— 


Touching the. e, that your King muſt. make, 
W With her dowry hall be counterpois d. * 
2 and Oxford, 3 | 3 an external ERS | 


g 3b F< . . 7 { 1 


— E hed | Bu 
King "HE NR, VI. 25 
Draw near, Margaret, and be 4 aeg 

That Bona fall be wife to"th* Engliſh R ing. ban 11 
prince. TO Edward,” but not to the "Engliſh "RY 47 
Q. May: Deceitful Warwick, it was thy d vice | 
y ths allinhes fo make void my ſut; 

ore thy coming Lewis was Henry's 1 GT 

K. Lewis: And Nil is friend is Hm and Mood, 5 

ut if your title to the crown be weak 
s may appear by" Edwards'good ſucceſs ; Sa "PAN 
hen tis but reaſon that I be releas'd 5 , oy _ : 
rom giving aid, which late T promiſed; © _ NO 
et ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, A 5 
hat your eſtate requires and mine can ag., B 
War. Henry now lives in Scotland at his e, 

here having nothing, nothing can he loſe. 

ind as for you your ſelf, our quondam . 

ou have father able to maintain yu, _— 
ind better twere you troubled fim than France. f 
Q. Mar. Peace, impudent SEP Warwick, Fr. 
ond ſetter-up and piiller=down' of Kings 
vill not hence, *till with my talk and tears 1 7 
Both full of truth) I make King Lewis chen 

hy ly Conveyance, ® and thy Lord's falſe love, et | 
[Poſt blowing a horn within. 
or both of you are birds of ſelf· ame feather.  * 13 
K. Lewis, N this | is ſome poſt” to us or x thee, | 


eWitc 


ſobre $7 0 E N E A 

8 | 10 Hardy a Pop. 

id. Pof. My Lord artbaſkdor, theſe letters are for you - 

PL: [To Warwick. 
ward ent from your brother, Marquiſs Montague We: og 
be 22 hcſe from our King unto your Majeſty, [7% K. Lewis, 


inc , Madam, theſe for you, from: whom I know not. 
| 175 0 RM t. 7500 * read their Fetter. 
pr? | 3 Oxf. 
| (a) By Conveyance | is here meant the 4 ant 7 a 7 abr, Tricks of 


TL 0 
411 'T 9 
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Or,. I like it well, that our fair Queen and miſtreg 
Smiles at her news, W while Warwick frowns at his. 
Prince. Nay, mark h W Lewis ſtamps as he were nettlal 
1 hope al!'s for the beſt. en 
K. Lewis. Warwick, * are thy 5 and-yours, fi 
1 Mine ſuch as fills my heart with unhop'd joy, 
War. Mine full of a and heart's diſcontent. 
K. Leis. What yr fopuy and hin 
And now, to ſooth your — af and his 


Sends me a paper to perſwa 
Is this th" alliance that he ſeeks wi — 


Dare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner ? 
Q. Mar. I told your Majeſty as much befoee 3 
This proveth Edward's love and Warwick's des 

War. King Leepis, I here proteſt in ſight of heav'n 
And by the hope I have of heav'nly bis, 
That I am dear 2 this miſdeed of Eduerd's 
Bo more my King; for he diſnonours me, 

But moſt himſelf, if he could ſee his ſname. 
Did I forget that by the houſe of ft 
My father came untimely to his death) 
Dig I let paſs. th abuſe done to my-niece? 
Did I impale him with the regal crown? 

Did I put Heum from his native right? 

And am I guerdon'd at the laſt with — * 
Shame on bimſel, for my deſert is honour! 
And to repair my honour loſt for him, 

I here 1 r on, 2 return to Henry. 
My noble Queen, let former grudges 

And henceforth I am thy true Neo ne pa, 


Thou { 
Bona 


1 will revenge his Wrong to Ben. 
And replant Henry in his former ſtate. Nr low 
Q. Mar. Warwick, Te 750 have tum d my þ 


4 We Hs 
oy that thou becom Henty | 
ar, So much his friend, = unfegned friend, What 
INES Lewis vouchfafe to furniſh 8 


love, 
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| undertake to land them on our coaſt, | 3661] 
and A "1 we * 
Tis not his ne- made bride-ſhall ſuccour him: 

\nd as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 

's very likely now to fall from him, N 


or mat more for wanton Juſt than = 
Or than for and ſafety of our country. 
Bona. Dear brother, how Bona * gd, 


Zut by thy help to this diſtreſſed 
Q. Mar. Renowned Prince, how — poor wy tive, 
nleſs thou reſcue him from foul deſpair? 
Bona. My quarrel and this #nghfo Queen's are one. 
War. And mine, fair Lady Bona, joins with yours. 
K. Lewis. And mine wich hers; and thine, and Mar- 
herefore at laſt I realy am reſoly*d a Ml ted s. 
ou ſhall have aid. J 
Q. Mar: Let me give Fen thanks for all at once. 
K. Lewis. Then, England's meſſenger, return in poſt, 
And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 
That Letait of France is ſending; over maskers 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy King withal, 
Bona, Tell him, in hope hell prove a a widower ſhortly, 
| wear the willow garland for his fake, ._ 
Q. Mar. Tell him, my mouming weeds are laid aſide, 
And I am ready to put aftnour on. 
War. Tel him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore PII uncrown him ere't be 1 
There's thy reward, be gone. [Exit Poſt. 
K. Lewis. But, Harwich, 4 thou 
Thy ſelf and* Oxford with five thouſand men 
Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe Edward battel : 
And as occaſion ſerves, this'noble Queen | 
And Prince ſhall follow with-a freſh ſupply. 
Yet ere thou go, but anſwer me one doubt : 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 
War. This ſhall aſſure wy conſtant loyalty, 


2 4 thou and 


Q4 That 
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That if our Queen and this young Prince agree, 
II join my 575 N dm joy - 
To him Rs in holy wedlock bands. 
Mar. Yes, 1 agges, ad thank von fn your moi 
Son beard, ſhe is fair and virtuous 4 41 hr 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Worwich, 


And with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, - 


That only Heure — ſhall be Wins i 
Prince. Les, I 


accept her, for ſhe well deſerves i it: 
And. here to pledge my: vow, I give my hand. 
[He gives bis hand to Warvid 
K. Lewis. Why „y we -now ? theſe ſoldiers ſhall be 
And thou, Lord Bourbon, our high Admiral, Paſt 
Shalt waft them over with our royal fleet,” 
J long *till Edward fall by war's-miſchance, 
For —_ marriage with a Dame of Franicd.: 
¶Exeunt. Manet Warvid 
War. I came from Edward as ambaſſador, + 
But I return his ſworn and mortal foe 2». - 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, 
But dreadful war ſhall anſwer. his demand. 
Had he none elſe to make a ſtale but me? 
Then none but I ſhall turn TT L 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And I'll be chief to bring him down — Av 
Not that I pity Henry's miſery, 1+ v7 4h 
But ſeck . ON Edward's mockery. 5 Br = [Exi 


5 eldeſt, . 01 dit. * 8 
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Obiinger fo England. meg Lege 
Enter Glouceſter, Clarence, Somerſet, "out Montage, 


-- 


RI eee "Giovectsran, 


ow tell me, brother Clarence, what think you. 
Of this new marriage with the Lady Gray? 
Flath not our brother made a worthy choice? 

Ca. Alas, you know. tis far from hence to France: 

JZ ee 

Som, My Lords, 4 8 this talk: here. comes the King. 


urid. Enter King Edward, Gray as Queen, 
Pembroke, Stafford, and fan Four A on * 


2 and four ay the other. 


b. And his-well-choſen a au! f 
05 I mind to tell him plainly hn l think. \ 
K. Edw. Now, brother —5 how like you ourchoice, 
hat you ſtand penſive as half malecontent ? 
Cla. As well as Lewis of France, or th Earl of Warwick, 
hich are ſo- weak of courage, and in judgment, 
hat they*}l take no offence at our abuſe. 
e they take offence. without a cauſe,” 


K. Edi Suppoſ 
hey are but Lewis and arwick, I am Edward, 


ey 
our King and Warwick's, and muſt have my will. 
Gl. And you ſhall have your will, becauſe our King. 


et marriage ſeldom CS well, 
K. . Yea, brother Richard, you offended too? 


Gb. Now I; be: God forbid chat. I ſhould wiſh 
Them ſevered whom God hath joined together! P 


Pity to ſunder them, that yoak ſo well. 
EK. Edu. 


— 


[Exit 


CT 


e iThe Third Part 
EK. Edw. Setting your ſcorns and pos aſide 
Tell me ſome reaſon why'the Lady Gray © 0 
Should not become my wife, and England's Go 
And you too, Somerſet and Montagae, 
Speak freely what you think. 7 © | 
Cla. Then this is my opinion; that ut King Lewis 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking, him 
About the marriage * * Lad — , 
Glo. And Warw oing W u gave in charge 
Is now diſhondured by this new <4 a 


K. Edi. What if both Leuuis quad arwick be appeas' 
By ſuch invention as I can deviſe? 

Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in fach alliance 
Would more have ſtrengthen'd this our commonyealth 
*Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any home-bred m 

Haſt. Why, knows not Montague that of it ſelf * 
England is ſafe, if true within it ſelf? 

_— Yes, bur the . edis backed with Fm 

t. Tis better ui ance, than truſting Franc. 
L e be backed with N. 
Which he hath giv'n for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend our: ſelves : 
In them, and in our ſelves,” our lyes. 

Cla. For this one ſpeech, Lord Haſtings well deſerves 
To have the heir of the Lord Hungerford. 

K. Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my will and gr: 
And for this once my will ſhall ſtand for law. 

Glo. And yet methinks your Grace hath not N 
To give the heir and daughter of Lord Seas 
Unto the brother of your loving bride” 

She better would have fitted me or Clarence ; 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood... 

. Cla. Or elſe you would not have beſtow'd 14 
Of the Lord Bonuill on your * . ſon, 
And leave brothers to go ewhere. 

K. re; n for i 
That thou art malecontent? I will provide thee. 


Cla. In chuſing for your ſelf, youſhew'd your Ne 


King Hz ws y VI. 


ich being ſhallow, . J 
rere bt zan 108 
io that end I Hortiy mind to leave you. [ 

K. Edw. Leave me, or tary, . i 
d not be ty d unto his brother's will. 

Alen. My Lords, before it pleas d _— 

raiſe my Nate to title of a Queen, 
me bus right, and you malt all cones 
at I was not ignoble of deſcent, 

| meaner than my ſel. have had ike forcune. 
———— 
our es, to 

— my joys with danger and with ſorro wp. 
K. Edu. . 
hat danger or what ſorrow can befall thee, N ww 
) long as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 

xd their true Saw reign, ee 

. whom they ſhall obey, —— 

Inleſs ſeek for hatred at my hands: 

hich if do, yet will I keep thee ſafe, | 

id they ſhall feel the vengeance of my wrath. h 
Gl, I bear, Fran but think the more. 


8 © E N E u. 


| | Eater e Pa. 1 
K. Edw, Now, meſſenger, what letters or what news 
7%. My . 10 5 word 
P Wees no letters and few 8. 
ub! (whhour your pech perde) 

are not 
K. Ede. Go to, we pardon thee : Ne 
o tell their words, dies ede ges them; : 
hat anſwer makes King Lewis to our letters? 
Poſt. At my depart, \ theſe were his very re 
0 tell falſe Ed ward, thy fuppoſed King, 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maskers 
e revel it with bim aud bis new bride. 6 


25 


K. Edv. 
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EK. Edi. Is Lewis ſo brave? bite abn. 
But what ſaid Lady Bona to my marriage f 
Patt. Theſe mere her words, 'utrer*d with mild i 
Tell bim, in bope bell prove a'widower 
Tl wear the willot garland for bis: ſatr-. * 20 
K. Edw. I blame not her, ſhe could ſuy little leſs, 
She had the wrong. But vhat ſaid Henry's Queen? 
For ſo I heard that ſhe was there in place. 
Poſt. Tell him (quoth ſhe) my mourning weeds are im 
And I am ready to. put ar mou ou. 
K. Edw. Belike ſne minds to playche dmazon.. . 
But what ſaid Warwick'to theſe in 
Poſt. He, more-incens'd ag your Majeſty M jeſty 
Than all the-reſt-diſcharg?d — Wi 
Tell him from me that 32 hath done me — a 
And therefore Pll.uncrown him eret' be long. 
K. Edw. Ha durſt the traitor breathe out ſo proud v words 
Well, I will arm me, being thus fore- warn d. 
They ſhall have wars, and pay 1 
But ſay, is //arwick friends with Margaret? [ſhi 
Poſt. Ay, gracious Sov reign, they'reſolink'd i in frien 
The young Prince Edward marries/#arwick's daughter 
Cla. Belike the“ younger; Clarence will have the elder 
Now, brother King, farewel, and ſit you faſt, 
For I will hence to Warwicł's other daughter, 
That though I want a kingdom, yet in ge 
I may not prove inferior to your ſel. 05 
You that love n me whe; Warwick, follow me, ©  --. 
Exit Clarence, and — follews 
Gb. Not 1: mp thoughts, aim at a further matter: 
I ſtay not for theld love of Edward, but the crown. Ad. 
K. Edw. Clarence and Somerſet both gone to in 
Vet am I armꝭd againſt the ö 
And haſte is needful in this deſp'rate' Rare 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 


Go levy men, jp * propere for vis. 


* IF 
* * Clarence vil ane e 1 
„ old edit. Theek, emend, 
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agu, 
: you twain of all the jd 


Il me if you love Warwick more than me. 5 "9 
t be ſo, then both depart to him 
ther wiſh you foes than hollow rn rena 
t if you mind to hold your true obedience, 
ve me aſſurance with ſome friendly vow, 

=O never have you in ſuſpect. * et bn 
Hoſt. And Haſtings, as he favours 245 ard's cauſe! 
K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
Glo, Ay, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand vou. 

K. Edw. Why, ſo; then am ſure of victory. 

ow therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour 


[il we meet Warwick with his nts power. au. 


et Jas! 
14 8 


* 
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* Warwickſhire. 8 


Enter Warwick and Oxford; with French Soldiers. 


"ar. 1 me, my Lord, all hitherto goes well 
The common people frarrh by numbers bo, us. 


Enter Clarence and Somerſet. 


ut ſee where Samerſet and Clarence come: brat 
peak ſuddenly, my Lords, are we all friends?" 

Ca, Oh!] fear" not that, my Lord. 

Mar. Then, gentle Clarence, ba unto nuit; 5 
ind welcome, Somerſet: I hold it eowardiſe Ig 

lo reſt miſtruſtful, where a noble heart " : 
r 8 3 
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Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edward's 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 


brother, 


But welcome, friend, my daughter ſhall be thine, 


And now what reſts, but m 
Thy brother being careleſly ramp 
His ſoldiers in the towns 
And but attended Nn | 
We may ſurprize and take him at our 2 
Our ſcouts have found th! adventure very eaſie; 
That as Ulyſſes and ſtout Diomede | 
Wich flight and manhood ſtole to Rheſus", Tents, 
And brought from thence the Shrocieni facal fines; 
So we, well cover d with the night's black mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edwards guard, 
And ſeize himſelf: I ſay not, laughter hun, 
For I intend but only to ſurprize him. | 
Tou that will follow me to this attempt, 
Applaud the name of Henry with your leader. 
They all cry, 
Why RN 3 
For Warwick and his fend, God and St. ma: [Ex 


S8 C E N E IV. 


Enter the Watchmen to guard the « King's Tent. 


r Watch. Come on, rp 1 1a nga 
The by this has ſet him down to ſleep. 
2 Watch. What, will he not to bed? 
1 Watch. Why, no; 2 
Never to lye and take his natarat reſt; © 
Till Warwick, or himſelk, bo ie ſport 
2 Watch. To-raorrow then belike de dee day, 
E 
3 Watch. But ſay, I pray, Moblenan i tha 
That with the King here reſteth in his tent? ff 
1 Watch. Tis the Lord H the King's chicit 


3 Watch. O, in fo bus why Commands the 


is = 
hd 


Town . . . old edit, Wird. enen. * 
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about, 


89 1 


— ä — — 2 —ꝛ — — — U „%öè —— ᷣ —»— ́—G—ä é —— —— —ͤ—ñ— 2— .. —ͥ — — © — 


King * "H'z wage VI. 253 


jat his chief followers dodge in towns about him, 
'hile he himſelf ? keeps here“ in che cold field ? 
» Watch. * Dis the more honour; becauſe 


Watch, Al. due give me worlkip and quietneſs ; 
nen * Por * 


N 175 
4 #$ # 4 


dang'rous honour. - 
Warwick — bevy e. eftate he ſtands, ; * 
is to be doubted he would waken tim. - * 439 

i Watch. Unleſs our talberds der der up his a 
2 Watch, Ay ; wherefore' elſe we this ro Ft, 
ut to defend his perſon from ni Hors? N 


Euer Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Semerſct, — 8 
55 French Soldiers, filent al. 
War. This is his tent, and fee where ſtands 2 


ourage, my maſters: honour now or never! 
t follow me, and Edward ſhall be ours. 


Match. Who goes there? 

: Watch, Stay, or thou dieſt. 

Warwick and #he reft cry all Warwick | Warwick 
and ſet upon the Guard, who fly, crying, Arms! 
Arms! Warwick and the veſt following them. 


Te Drum beating, and Trumpets ſounding. 


u Warwick, Somerſet, and the reft, bringing the Ki 
out in a gown, Aang in a chair ; Clover ond Ha 


gs Jing oviy- rhe Soage. 


Sow. What are they that fly there? x 

+ r TN | 
Duke. 

k. Ew. The Duke! why, Warwick. when 2323 

hou call'dſt me King. 

War. Ay, but the caſe is alter'd. 


— 2 by rac'd me in my Ambaſſade, 
Id ed you from bing Ki 
ts of York, 


ind come now to create you Duke 
Aas, how ſhould you govern any kingdom, 
Chat know not how to uſe Ambaſſadors, a 


— 
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Nor how to be. contented with one wife 
Nor how to uſe your brothers brotherly,... * 
Nor how to 2 * for the 's welfare, 
Nor how to ſhrowd your. from — 
K. Edw. Brother of Clarence, and art thou here too“ 

Be then I ſee that Edward muſt needs down. 
Yet, Warwick, in deſpight of all miſchance, . 
Of thee thy ſelf, and all thy complices, 
Edward will alway bear ban ae, King | 
Though fortune's $66 overthrow: my ſtate, . 
My mind exceeds the compals of _ wheel. 

War. Then for his mind be Edward En gland's King 

[Takes off his cm 

But Henry now ſhall wer the 4 crown, 


M 


hat lat 
Riv. \ 
= 


es 


And be true King indeed; thou but a ſhadow. ither be 

My Lord of Somer/et, at my requeſt, -- by his 

See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey'd Ind as I 

Unto my brother, Archbiſhop of Tork: | row © 

When. I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, ell War 

I'll follow you, and tell you what reply nm \v Riv. © 

Lewis and Lady Bona ſent to him: ſet, gra 
Now for a while farewel, good Duke of York! urwick 

K. Edw. What fates impoſe, that men muſt needs abice Queen. 

It hee, nee m ft ban Wind i Ar 11 th 
[Ae is led out ford or love 

| "oe What now remains, my Lords for us to do, his is' t 

But march to London with our ſoldiers? d beat 

War. Ay, that's the firſt thing that we have to do, Wy, ay, 
To free King Henry from «7 "I I ſto 
Ox bly ee eee, _ ft wit 

MO ing EA 

5 Hen Riv. ] 
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0 hanges to the Palace, 


Enter Rivers, and. the Queen. 


/[ Adam, what makes you in this ſudden change? 
Queen. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn 
hat late misfortune has befaln King Edward ? 
Riv. What! loſs of ſome pitcht battel againſt Warwick? 
Veen. No, but the loſs of his own royal peri. 
Riv. Then is my Sovereign ſlain ? y 
9ueen, Ay, almoſt lain, for he is taken priſoner 
bu betray*d by falſhood of his guard, | 
his foe ſurpriz d at unawares : 
nd an 1 fut due enden 1 
now committed to the Biſhop of 2 ork, 
el Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 
Riv. Theſe news I muſt confeſs are full of grief 
et, gracious Madam, bear it as you may ; 
ict may loſe, that now hath won the day. 
9veen. Till then fair hope mult hinder life's decay. 
{ I the rather wean me from deſpair, | 
or love of Edward's off-ſpring in my womb: 
lis ist that makes me bridle in my paſſion, 
d bear with mildneſs my misfortuneꝰs crols : 
y, ay, for this I draw in many a tear 
d ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighs, 
ſt with my ſighs or tears I blaſt or — 
ing Edward's fruit, true heir to th* Engh/ſh cou“ — 
Riv. But, Madam, where is Warwick then become? 
en. I am inform'd that he comes towards London, 
et the crown once more on Henry's head: 
2 thou the reſt, King Edward's friends muſt down. 
t to prevent the tyrant's violence, 
'p truſt not him that once hath broken faith,) 
hence forthwith unto the ſanctuary, 
You, IV. R * 


too? 


To 
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15 fave at leaſt the heir of Edward's r 


4 — 


Come therefore let us fly, while we may 1 ; 
If Warwick take > Why: we are ſure to die. [Exe 


I AT Y * 
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A Park in Vorkſhire. 
Enter Glouceſter Lord Haſtings, and Sir Will 
Stanle 


J. 

ou. Nase my „Lord Haſtings, and Sir William dia 

Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither 
Into this chiefeſt thicket of the park. 
Thus ſtands the caſe; you know our King, my brothet 
Is pris'ner to the Biſhop, at whoſe hands 
He hath good uſage and great liberty, 
And often but attended with weak guard 
Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 
J have advertis*'d him by ſecret means, 
That if about this hour he make this way 
Under the colour of his uſual game, 
He ſhall here find his friends with horſe and men 
To ſet him free from-his captivity. 


Enter King Edward, and a Huntſman with him. 


Hunt. This Way my Lord, forthis way lyes the gat 
EK. Edw. Nay, this way, man, ſee where the hunt 
Now, brother ( fer, Haſtings and the reſt, (lt 
Stand you thus cloſe to ſteal the Biſhop's deer? 
lo. Brother, the time and caſe requireth haſte, 
Your horſe ſtands. :/ ready here atꝰ the park-corner. 
K. Edw. But whither ſhall we then? 
Haſt. To Lyn, my Lord, e IR 
And ſhip from thence to Flanders. - | 
Glo. Well gueſt, Ry me, A ak Was cy meal 


I ready at 105 
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K. Ede. Stanley, J will requite thy forwardneſs. 

Glo. But wherefore ſtay we? tis no time to talk. 

K. Edw. Huntſman, what ſay ſt thou? wilt thou go along? 
Hunt. Better do ſo, than tarry and be hang d. 

Glo. Come then away, let's ha* no more ado. Ffrown, 
K. Edw. Biſhop, farewel, ſhield thee hpi s Fawat's 
e e | 


Exe 


— 
— — 
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De Tower in London, 0 


wer King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Senate) pong 

Richmond, Oxford, ane and Lieutenant Aale the 

Tower. 

. Henry. M* Lieutenant, now that God and giends 
Have ſhaken Edward from the regal feat, 

ind turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, 

y fear to hope, my ſorrows unto joys ; 

it our enlargement what are thy due fees? 

Lieu. Subjects may challenge nothing of their Sor eigne ; 

but if an humble prayer prevail, 

then crave pardon of your Majeſty. 

K. Henry, For what, Lieutenant? for well uſing me? 

ay, be thou ſure Pl] well requite thy kindneſs, 

or that it made impriſonment a pleaſure: 

ly, ſuch a pleaſure as incaged birds 

onceive, when after many moody thoughts, 

it laſt, by notes of houſhold namen, | 

hey quite forget their loſs of liberty. 

but, arwick, after God, thou ſett*ſt me free, 

ind chiefly therefore I thank God and thee": 

e was the author, thou the inſtrument. 

Therefore that I may conquer fortunes ſpight, 2 

1 Lving low, where fortune cannot hurt me, 

chat the p of this blefſed land 

ay not be — 


Warwick, 


/ 
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Warwick, although my head ſtill wear the crown, 
I here reſign my government to the, 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds.” Als 
War. Vour Grace hath ſtill: been fam'd for Virtuous 
now may ſeem as wile as virtuous, . | 
By ſpying and avoiding fortune's malice; 
For few men rightly temper with the ſtars :- 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your — 
For chuſing me when Clarence is in place. 
Cla. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the ſway, 
To whom the heav*ns in thy nativity 
Adjudg'd an olive branch and lawrel crown, 
As likely to be bleſt in peace and war ; 
And therefore 1 yield thee my free conſent. 
Mar. And I chuſe G only for Protector. [hand 
K. Henry. Warwick and Clarence, give me both yc 
Now join your hands, and with your hands, your hearts 
That no diſſention hinder government. 
I make you both Protectors of this land, 
While I my ſelf will lead a private life; 
And in devotion ſpend my latter days, 
To ſin's rebuke and my Creator's praiſe. 
War. What anſwers Clarence to his Sov'reign's will? 
Cla. That he conſents, if Warwick yield conſent ; ; 
For on thy fortune I repoſe my ſelf. - 
War. Why then, though loth, yet muſt I be content: 
We'll yoak together, like a double ſhadow 
To Henry's body, and ſupply his place; 
I mean, in bearing weight 1. government, 
While he enjoys the honour, and his eaſe. 
And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful 


ze ſent fo 
or till! 

OY £ 
11 1 
K. Hes 
Df whom 
Som. N 
K. Hen 


uggeſt b 
his pret 
is look: 
is head 
is hand 
kely in 
ake mi 


uſt hel 


Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor, ” 2M 
And all his lands and goods confiſcated. | Fo 
da. What elſe? and that ſucceſſion be determin'd. Ml .! 
War. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want His part. * 
K. Henry. But with the firſt of all our chief affairs, wy 
Let me intreat, for I command no more, * 
That Margaret your Queen, and my fon Edward | lad 
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ze ſent for, to return from France with/ſpeed 

or till I ſeerthem here, by doubtful fear 

y joy of liberty is half eclips d. 

Cla. It ſhall be done, my — with al Nerd. 

K. Henry. My Lord of Somerſet, what youth is ol 

f whom you ſeem to have ſo tender care? | 

Som. My Liege, it is young Henry, Earl of Richmond, 

K. Henry. Come liither, England's hope: if ſecret powers 
{Lays bis hand on bis head. 

uggeſt but truth to my divining thoughts. 

his pretty lad will prove our country's bliſs. 

is looks are full of peaceful Majeſty, * 

s head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 

is hand to wield a ſcepter, and himſelf 

kely in time to bleſs a regal throne, 

ike much of him, my Lords; for this i is he 

uſt oy you more, than you are hurt by me; 


Enter. a Poſt. 


War. What news, my friend? 

Pit. That Edward is eſcaped from your brother, 
Ind fled, as he hears ſince, to Burgundy. - 
War. Unſavoury news; but how made he eſcape? 
Poſt. He was convey*d by Richard Duke of Glo. ſter, 
nd the Lord Haſtings, who attended him 

ſecret ambuſh on the foreſt ſide, | 

d from the'Biſhop's huntſmen reſcu*d bim: 

or hunting was his daily exerciſe. 

_ My brother was too careleſs of his Sarge, 

ut let us hence, my Sov? reign, to provide 

lalve for any Rane that may 2 ene, 


 Manent Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford: 


gn. My Lord, I like not of this figh he of Edward's: 
Or doubtleſs Burgundy will yield him help, 
nd we ſhall have more wars before*t be long. 


Hens late preſaging prop! 
1827 my heart, with ho oi -young Richmond; 


tous, 


Ys 
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So doth my heart miſ- give me, in theſe conflicts 
What may befal him, to his harm and ours. 


Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the BR © 
Forthwith- we'll ſend him hence to Brita, 


Dr be paſt of civil enmity. Ch, B 
Oxf. Ay, for if Edward re- poſſeſs the crown, 51 * 

Tis like that Richmond with 2 reſt ſhall down. Haft. 
Som. It ſhall be ſo; he ſhall to Britany. 


1 - 


Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily. = 


* 


Haſt. 
0 *twere 
doubt r 


S CEN E VIII 
| Changes 10% YORK. 


Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, Haſtings, and Salle oh bin 
K. Edi. N. brother Richard, Haſtings, and the nt 

Vet thus far Fortune maketh us amend R. Ed 

And ſays, that once more I ſhall enterchange jut in th 

My wained ſtate for Henry's regal crown. hat, ff 

Well have we paſs'd, and now repaſs d the on | 

And brought deſired help from Hurgundy. or Edie 


What then remains, we being thus arrived 
From Ravenſpurg, before the gates of Teri, 
But that we enter, as into our Nukedom'? | +. 
Glo. The gates made faſt! brother, I like not thus, 
For many men that ſtumble at the threſhold, x 
Are well foretold that danger lurks within. I {fright u 
K. Ede: Tuſh, man, aboadments muſt not nov 
By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, 
| For hither will our fiene to us. 


repair 10 
Hast. My Liege, PL knock once more. to ſumme 
Enter on the Malls tbe Mayor of York and his Bretbra 


Mayor. M y Lords, we were fore-warned of your col 
And ſhut the. gates for ſafety of our ſelves; luz 
Far now we owe allegiance unto Henry, 's 


K. Edw. But, e ill be hon k . 


ind all 
March. 
Glo, 1 
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let Edꝛvurd at the leaſt is Duke of York. 1 
Mayor. True, my good Lord, I know you for no lefs a 
K. Ta Why, and challenge nothing but my Duke” 
being well content with that alone. {dom 
Glo. But when the fox has once got in his noſe; * 9 
ell ſoon find means to make the body follow. [¶Afdt. 
Haſt. Why, maſter Mayor, why ſtand you in a doubt? 
pen the gates, we are King Henry's friends. | 
Mayor. Ay, fay you ſo? the gates ſhall then be open'd. 


2 deſcends. 
Ch. A wiſe ſtout Sein * perſunded 

al. The good old man would fain that all were well, 
 'twere not long of him; but being enter d, 

doubt not, I, but we ſhall ſoon perfuade 


Im i him and. al his brothers unto reaſon. 
there Enter the Mayor and two Aldermen. 
mend K. Zdw. So, maſter Mayor; theſe gates muſtnotbe ſhur 
ut in the night, or in the time of war. 
'hat, fear my man, but 2 me up the keys; 
[Takes his keys. 
c Eater wil defend the town and thee, 


ind all thoſe friends that deign to follow me. 


March. Enter Montgomery, with Drum and Soldiers. 


Glo, Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, | 

bur truſty friend, unleſs I be decery*'d. (arms? 

K. Edw, Welcome, Sir Jabn; but why come you in 

Mont. To help King Edward in his time of ſtorm, 

\s every loyal ſubje& ought to do. 

K. Edw. Thanks, good Montgom ry: but we now forget 

Vur title to the crown, and only claim 

Dur Dukedom, till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt. N 

Mont. Then fure you well, for I will hence again; 

came to ſerve a King, and not a Duke: 

Drummer, ſtrike up, and let us march awayx. 
ae ee Merch. 

K. Eau. Nay, ſtay, Sir . a while, and we'll 1 
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By what ſafe means the crown may, be recover d. 
Mont. What talk you of debating? in few words, 

If you'll not here —— your ſelf our King, 

Tu leave you to your fortune, and be gone | 

To keep them back * r to ſuccour you, 

Why ſhall we fight, if retend no til Boch 
Glo. Why, brother, w 72 ſtand you on nice point 
K. Edw. When we grow ſtronger, then we'll make « 

Till then tis wiſdom to conceal our meaning. cla 
Haſt. Away with ſcrupulous wit, now arms muſt ni 
4 And earleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto crowns, 

Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand; | 

The bruit thereof will bring you man friends, 

K. Edw. Then be it rs you will ; for *tis my right, 

And Henry but uſurps the diadem. 

Mont. Ay, now my 10 reign ſpeaketh like himſelf 

And now will I be Edward's champion. 

Haſt. Sound trumpet, Edward ſhall be here proclaim 

Come, fellow-ſoldier, make thou proclamation, [ Flor 
Sold. Edward the fourth, by. the grace of God, King 

England and France, and Lord of Ireland, c. 
Mont. And whoſoe'er gain-fays King Edward's u right 

By this I challenge him to ſingle fight. . an 

[Throws down his Gaunt 
All. Long live Edward the fourth! ! 
K. Ed. Thanks, brave Montgomery; and thanks tot 

If fortune ſerve me, I'Il requite this kindneſs. 

Now for this night let's harbour here at Tor; 

And Shen the ue eee | 

Above the border of this horizon, * 

We'll forward toward Warwick and his mates; J 

For well I wot that Henry is no ſoldier. ol 

Ah, froward Clarence; evil it beſeems thee 

To flatter Henry, and forſake thy brother! 

Yet as we may, we'll meet both thee and J arwict. 

Come on, brave ſoldiers, doubt not of the day; 

And ul that once . e not of lag pay. [Exit 


8c 


Changes again to LO N Do. 


Enter King Henry, Exeter, Warwick, Mo 
Clarence, Oxford, and Somerſet. | 


ar. at counſel, Lords? Edward from Be 
With haſty Germans, and blunt Hollaz 
ath pass di in ſafety through the narrow ſeas, 
\nd with his troops doth: 5 amain to ;"- "Kg 
Ind many giddy people flock to him. 
K, Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back again. 
Cla. A little fire is quickly trodden out, 
Vhich being ſuffer' d, rivers cannot quench. | 
War. In Warwickſhire I have true-hearted friends, 
ot mutinous 1n peace, yet bold in war, 
hoſe will I muſter up; and thou, fon Clarence, 
halt ſtir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
he knights and gentlemen to come with thee. 
hou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
orthampton, and in Leiceſterſhire, ſhalt find 
en well -inclin*d to hear what thou command. 
ind thou, brave Oxferd, wondrous well nd N 
1 Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. 5 
y Sov* reign, with the loving citizens 
Like to his Iſland girt with th! Ocean, | 
r modeſt Dian circled with her nymphs,) 
hall reſt in London, *till we come to him : 
ar Lords, take leave, and ſtand not to reply. 
arewel, my Sovereign! [hope | 
K. Henry. Farewel, my Hettor, and my Troy a true 
Cla. In ſign of truth, I kiſs your Highneſs bin. 
K. Henry. Well-minded — be thou fortunate ! 
Mont,” Comfort, Lord, and ſo I take my leave. 
Oxf. And thus 1 1 foal my truth, and bid adieu. | 
K, Henry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving en. 7 
n 
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And all at once, once more a happy farewel! 


War. Farewel, fireet Lordsz let's meetar chen [Ss 
K. Henry Here at the palace wil ae 
Couſin of 1 Exeter, what thinks your Lordſhip ? © 
Methinks the pow'r that Edward hath in field | 
Should not be able to encounter mine 
Exe. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
K. Henry. That's not my fear, my meed hath got W 
1 have not ſtopt mine ears to their demands, Team my: 
Nor poſted off their ſuits with flow delays ; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 
My mildneſs hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
My mercy dry'd their water- flowing tears. H 
J have not been defirous of their wealth, , 
Nor much oppreſt them with great ſublidies 1 Mel 
Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd. War, 
Then why ſhonld they love Edward more than me? bereit 
No, Exeter, theſe graces challen grace: 2 Mel 
And when the lion fawns upon the lamb,” 
The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. | = 
[baut within. A pale a Lancai ; 
Exe. Hark, hark, my Lord, what ſhouts are theſe? * 
Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, Sc, with Soldin. nd do 
K. Ediv. n — bear hi 4. 
And once again laim us Kin E ſhene mer 
You are the — make mal 1 to 2 he dru 
Now ſtops thy ſpring, my ſea ſnall ſuck them dry, . 


And ſwell ſo much the higher, by their ebb. 


Hence wah him to Gs Tow, let him not ſpeak. * 
5 : [ Ew. with King He 
And, Ne to Sumer bend us dur courſe, 1 
Where peremptory Warwick now remains. G * 
The fun ſhines hot, and if we uſe delay — 8 
Cold biting winter mars our hop' d- for 4 £ ar. 
Slo. Away betimes before his forces join, * ſ 
And take the great-grown traitor unawares: k 1 


Brave warriors, march amain: towards Coventry. [5x 


King HR NN * 


A Ns E N B 1 
Before the Walls of Coventry. 


wer Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, 1200 Me leser 
and others, upon the Walls. 


got 
fame 


WARWICK: 


Here is the poſt that came from valiant od: 
How far 1—4 is thy Lord, mine honeſt fellow? 

1 Meſſ. By this at Dunſmore, marching hitherward. 
War. How far off is our brother Montague ? 

here is the poſt that came from Montague? 

2 Meſſ. By this at Daintry, with a puiſſant troop, 


Enter Somerville. 


War. Say, Somerville, what ſays my loving ſon? 

ind by thy gueſs how nigh i is Clarence now ? 

Semerv. At Soutbam I did leave him with his forces, 
Ind do him here ſome two hours hence. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 
Somerv. It is not his, my Lord: here Southam lyes : 
he drum your honour hears, marcheth from Warwick. 
War. Who ſhould that be? belike, unlook*d-for friends. 
Somerv, They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly know. 


arch, Flouriſh. Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, , 
dad Soldiers. 


K. Ed. Go, to the walls, and ſound a parle 
Gl. See how the ſurly Warwick mans the wall. 

War. Oh unbid an is ſportful Edward come? 
here ſlept our ſcouts, or on are they ſeduc d, 

hat we could hear no news of his repair? 

K. Edw. Now, Warwick: wilt thou ope the city gies 
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Speak gentle words, and humbly bas, thy knee, 


Call Edward King, and at his hands beg mercy ? 
And he ſhall on thee theſe outrages. 
War. Nay rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, E 
Confeſs — ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, and be penitent ? War. C 
And thou ſhalt ſtill remain the. Duke of York. Oxf. O. 
Glo. 1 on at leaſt he would have faid the Kin, Glo. TI 
Or did he make the jeſt againſt his will? K. Edu 
Mar. Is not a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gift? nd We | 
Glo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor Earl to give: ll fue 
I'll do thee ſervice for ſo good a — thy 
Har. * Twas I that gave t the Kingdom to thy brothel © Il qui 
K. Edw. Why then tis mine, if but by WarwicP'sif „. 0 
War. Thou — no Atlas for ſo great a weight: E- 
And, weakling|! Warwick takes his gift again, Mont. 
And Henry is my King, Warwick his ſubject. o Th 
K. Edw. But Warwick's King is Edward's priſoner: WI. with 
And, gallant F/arwick, do but anſwer this, R Edu 
What is the body when the head is off? me” 
Glo. Alas! that Warwicł had no more fore-caſt, 
But while he thought to ſteal the ſingle _ E 
The King was ſlily finger d from the deck: 
You left poor Henry at the Biſhop's palace, Ch. T 
And ten to one you'll meet him in the Tour. ne 
K. Edw. Tis even fo, yet you are Warwick ſtill. 1 
Glo. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down, kn: | 
Nay, when? ſtrike now, or elſe the iron-cools. [down 4 
War. r Wn 
And with the other fling it at thy face, I", 


Than bear fo low a fail to ſtrike. to thee. [fret wh; 
K. Edw. Sail how thou canſt, have wind and tide 

This hand, faſt wound about thy coal-black hair, 

Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut off, 

Write! in the duſt this ſentence with thy blood, 

. rgb Wurvids now can hong mo more. 


sc EN. 
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Enter Oxford: "wth * and Colours. 


Var. O chearful colours! ſee where Oxford comes! 
Oxf. Oxford! Oxford!" for Lancaſter. - 
Cl. The gates are open, let us enter too. 
K. Edep. So other foes may ſet upon our backs. 
nd we in good array; for they no doubt | 
ill iſue out again and bid us battel : 
not, the city being of ſmall defence, 
ell quickly rouze the traitors in the ſame; 
War. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy help. 


Enter Montague, with Drum and Colours. 


Ment. Montague! Montague! for Lancaſter. 

Glo. Thou and thy brother both ſhall buy this treaſon - 
'n with the deareſt blood your bodies bear. 

X. Edw. The harder match'd, the greater victory; 
mind preſageth happy gain and conqueſt, | 


Enter Somerſet, with Drum and Colours. 


dem. Somerſet ! Somerſet ! for I ancaſter. 

Glo. Two of thy name, both Dukes of Somerſet, 
we fold their lives unto the houſe of York, 

d thou ſhalt be the third, if this ſword hold. 


5 of 


n, k.. . | 
[down Enter Clarence, with Drum. and Colours. 
War. And lo! where George of Clarence ſweeps along, 
. WF force enough to bid his brother battel: 
= th whom an upright zeal to right prevails 


ore than the nature of a brother's love. 

me, Clarence, come; thou wilt, if F/arwick call. 

Ca. Father of Warwick, know you what this means ? 

ok here, I throw my infamy at thee: 

[Takes his red roſe out of his hat and fhrows 

| it towards Warwick. 

3. not ruinate my father's houſe, 
| | (Who 
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(Who gave his blood to lime the ſtones together) 
And ſet up Lancaſter. | Why, trow'ſt thou, Warwick, 
That Clarence is ſo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 

To bend the fatal inſtruments of war 
Againſt his brother, and his lawful King? 
Perhaps thou wilt object my holy oath: | 

To keep that, oath, were, more impiety, 

Than Jeptbab's, when he ſacrific'd his daughter, 

J am fo ſorry for my treſpaſs made, 


2 


That to deſerve well at my brother's hands, . Edw. 
I here proclaim my ſelf thy mortal foe: WM: 
With reſolution, whereſoe*er I meet thee, b K. 
As I will meet thee, if thou ſtir abroad,) = 
o plague thee for thy foul miſ-leading me. 175 
And ſo, proud-hearted Warwick, I defie thee, - hy as 


And to my brother turn my bluſhing cheeks. 


bloc 

Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends: _ 1. TY 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults, nd by 
For'I will henceforth be no more unconſtant. Thus yi 
K. Edw. Now welcome more, and ten times hose : 

| belov' d, nder v 


Than if thou never hadſt deſerv'd our hate. 


hoſe t 

Glo, Welcome, good Clarence, this is brother-like. Md ke] 
War. O paſling traitor, perjur*d and unjuſt! heſe &) 
K. Ed. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the . lave be 
and fight ? | „ | 0 ſearc 

Or ſhall we beat the ſtones about thine ears? he 
War. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence: ere lil 


I will away towards Barnet prefently, © 
And bid thee battel, Edward, if thou dar'ſt. [ 
K. Edw. Yes, Warwick,' Edward dares, and leads 
Lords! to the field; St. George and victory! [Ex 
March. Warwick and bis Cumpam fe 


we .- 


or whe 
ind wh 
D, nov 
y part 
Vn no 
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hy, w 
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wick, 


RRR 
A Hell ef Battle near Barnet. 
Alarum and Excurfions. Enter King Edward bringing 


* — 


© forth Warwick wounded. 

. Ed. 8 O, lye thou there; die thou, and die our fear; 
For Warwick was a bug that ſcar'd us all. 

ow, Montague, ſit faſt, I ſeek for thee, Was 

hat Varwick*s bones may keep thine company. [ Exit. 

War. Ah, who is nigh? come to me, friend, or foe, 

\nd tell me who is victor, Tork, or Warwick ? | 

hy ask I that? my mangled body ſhews, _ 

blood, my want of ſtrength, my ſick heart ſhews, 

hat I muſt yield my body to the earth, _ 

ind by my fall, the conqueſt to my foe. 

Thus yields the Cedar to the ax's edge, | 

hoſe arms gave ſhelter to the princely eagle, 

nder whoſe ſhade the ramping hon ſlept, 

hoſe top-branch over-peer'd Zove's ſpreading tree, 

ind kept low ſhrubs from winter's. pow'rful wind. 

heſe eyes that now are dimm'd 95 death's black veil, 

ave been as piercing as the mid-day ſun, 

o ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the world. 

he wrinkles in my brow, now fill'd with blood, 

ere lk' ned oft to kingly ſepulchres: 

or who liv'd King, but I could dig his grave? 

ind who durſt ſaule, when Farwick bent his brow? 

d, now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood, 

y parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 

v'n now forſake me; and of all my lands ; 

nothing left me, but my body's length. 

hy, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duſt? 

ind live we how we can, yet die we muſt. 


Ener 


Sn 


tos 


* 5 
| 1250 


Ex'n now we heard the news: ab, l br 


Thou lov'ſt me not; for; brother, if thou didſt, 


Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 
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-- Enter Oxford a Somerſet. 


Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick, werk guy as we are, 
We might recover all our loſs again 
The Ccen nm Far nk Janis t pon 


mar. Why then I would not fly.—— Ah, Mens 
If thou be there, ſweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my ſoul a While. 


Thy tears would waſtt his cold congealed blood, 
That glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. 


Som. Aab, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his la, 
And to the "Uateft gaſp cry'd « out for Warwick : 
And ſaid, Commend me to ny valiaht brother. 
And more he would have ſaid, and more he ſpoke, 
Which ſounded like a cannon in a vault, . 
That might not be diſtinguiſn d; but at laſt 
I well might hear deliver d with a groan, | 

Ob! farewel, Warwick! © 

War, Sweetly reſt his ul! 


Fly, Lords, wid the your ſelves, ' for War bids 


Jou all farewel, to meet again in heaven. 0 
[They bear away 


Or. Away, away, to meet the no Web 
FR 


K. Zau. IT HUs far our fortune keeps an 


1 * a black, ſuſpicious, chreat· ning _— 


5 2 - — "yy — K * Nei 5 
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Another part. of the Hell. 


. "pe Kine Edward in triumph, wit Glou eſt 
Clarence, and the reſt. 


And we are grac'd with wreaths of victo 
But in the midſt of this bright-ſhining day, 
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at will encounter with our glorious ſun, TE v0; 
e he attain his eaſeful weſtern bed: | 2 
mean, my Lords, thoſe powers that the Queen 
lath rais' d in Gallia, — — þ 0 
d, as we hear, march on to fight with us, 0 0 
Cla. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that 1 
4 blow it to the ſource from whence it came. 
. beams will dry thoſe vapours up; 
cloud engenders not a ſtorm. 

0b. The Queen is valued thiry cod tongs 
d Somerſet; with Oxford, fled to her. | 
ſhe hath time to breathe, be well aſſur d 
ler faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 
K. Edw. We are advertis'd by our loving friends, 

at they do hold their courſe tow'rd Tewksbury. 
e n now the beſt at Barnet field. 
ill thither ſtraight; for willingneſs rids way: 
| as we march, our ſtrength will be avgrented 
every county as we go along: 
nike M the en ys 9 and nn. i Eau. 


7E M KSB UR EN: 
March, Enter Queen [ Prince af Wales, 


Somerſet, Oxford, and Soldier. 
). Mar. GR Lords, wiſe men ne 'er it and wail hei 
loſs, 


chearly ak how toſradicfithels herms.: 1 b 
Fbat though the maſt be now blown over-board, . 

ſhe cable brake, the loſt, _ 
Pont jeg gy eee 

Ft lives our Pilot ſtill. Is't meet that be | 

hould leave the helm, and like a fearful lad 

Vith tear-full eyes add water to the ſea; _ 

I give more Rengrli to that which hath tuo mach 
Vor, IV. 8 While 


\ 


* 8 
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While in his moan the ſhip ſplits on the rock, 

Which induſtry and might have ſav'd? 
Ah, what a ſname, ah, what a fault were this! 
Say Warwick was out anchor; what of that? 


And Montague our top-maſt; "what of him? 


Our ſlaughter d friends, che tackle; what of theſe? 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor? 923 
And Somerſet another maſt? 
The friends of France ourſhrouds and gie 
And though unskilful, Why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd che pilot's N 
We wen Rds and wet 
But keep our courſe, though the rough wind ſay no, 
From ſhelves and rocks that threaten us with wreck: 
As good to chide the waves, as ſpeak them fair. 
And what is Edward, but-a ruthleſs ſe:? 
What Clarence, but a quick-ſand of Sen 5 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock ? 
All theſe, the enemies to our poor bar. 
Say you can ſwim; alas, tis but a while: 
Tread on the ſand, why there you quickly ſink , 
Beſtride the rock, the tide will 3 you off, 
Or elſe you famiſh, that's a three-fold death. 
This peak I, Lords, to let you underſtand, 
In caſe ſome one of you would fly from us, 
That there's no hop'd- for mercy with the brothers, 
More than with ruthleſs waves, with ſands and rocks, 
Why, courage then] what cannot be 3 
*T were childiſh weakneſs to lament; or frar. 
Prince. Methinks a woman of this valiant it 
Should, if a coward heard her nr ON 


Infuſe his.breaſt with magnanimity, 

And make him, naked, foil a man at arms. | 

1 ſpeak not this, as any here: | 
For did I but it 'a fearful man, 42 * 


He ſhould have leave to go away betimes; 
Leſt in our need he might infect another, 
And make him of ö 


"> 
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any ſuch be here, as God: «> 2 
e 


0 amen end.chibivea of l. high n wnnags1 
2 faing! nn ry * 5 og + 


Dh brave 1 n 

Do oy fone may — Ss . 
| No joe jan image, and renew his 

Som. And be that will not fight buch a Nope, 
113 lone my 1 and he the ow 2. a 
Q. Mar.” 8, gentle & * oy = Going 2 
Prince. eee ok {has yer hath: 4 
0, | Euer à Meſſenger.” 


eck: 
Mel. u, Lord ? d , 2 
307 Prep you, 1-0 be” aka, 


0% I thought no PE, it 18 

Som. But he's 54 we are in r 
Q. Mar.” cheafs my heart, to ſee your a 
9 Here e hence we Sl not On 


os $f ar i Ho 
March, Eder Kivg e, Jared, 


K. Egew. Brave followers, yond onder ſtands the thorny wood, 
4 * Lala and — 
roots n ere ni * 
8 = nor we. more fd is ben Gre, | 
. or well I Joe ye blaze <a: them out. 
„ + 4 on ght, and to 


F. 


ords. fly 
25 f os art 
or eve W 
ja guy y; 


the water 


herefore no mote but this; Her, Jour m 
priſoner to the for, his ſtate uf 
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276 The Third Part of 


His ſtatutes cancell'd, and his treaſure ſpent: * 
And yonder is the wolf that makes this ſpoil. 
You fight in juſtice: then in God's name, Lo, 
He valiant, and give ſignal to the battle. 


Aarum. © Retreat. "Excurſions. Bith Parties go 0 out, 


Re-Enter King 1 Edward, Glouceſter, Clarence; &c. Quen 
Margaret, Oxford, and Somerſet Priſoners. 


K. Edw. Now here's à period of tumultuous broil. 
Away with Oxford to ”Holmes-caſtle *\ ſtraight : | 
For Somerſet,” off with his guilty head. 

Go bear them hence, I will not hear them ſpeak. 


Oxf. For my part, . I'll not trouble thee with words, 

Som. Nor I, 2. ſtoop with patience to my fortune. ¶ Ex 

Q. Mar. So part we ſadly in this troublous world, 
To meet with joy in ſweer Jeruſalem.  _ 

K. Edw. Is proclamation made, that who finds Edu 
Shall have a. high reward, and he his life? 


Gl. It is, and d whete youthful Edward comes 
Enter the Prince of Wales. 


K. Edv. Bing forth the gallant, let us hear | him * 
What? can 1 a thorn begin to prick ? 
Edward, what ſatisfaction canſt thou make, 
For bearing arms, for ſtirring up my ſubjects, 
And all the trouble thou haſt turn d me to 
Princt. Speak like a ſubject; proud ambitious Turi. 
Suppoſe that I am now my father's mouth, 
Reſign thy chair, and where I ſtand kneel chou, 
Whilſt I propoſe the ſelf-fame words to thee, _ 
Which, traitor! thou wouldſt have me anſwer to. 
 Q, Mar, Ah! that thy father had been ſo reſoly'd! 
Gb. That you might ſtill have worn the 
And ne*er have ſtoPn the breech from Lancaſter. 
Prince. Let Æſop fable in a winter's ae | 
His curriſh riddles fort not with this Place. 


(a) Holmes-caftle 7, i an 1 cat near Tewkibury. | 
2 Hammes-cafle . 
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ch. By heaven, brat, III plague ye for that word. 
QMar. Ay, thou waſt born to be a pl to men. 
Cb. For God's fake, take away this captive ſcold, | . 
Prince. Nay, take away this ſcolding crook · back ater. | 

K. Edi. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm ow N 

daa. Untutor d lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince. I know my duty, you're: undutiful: 3 
cwious Edward, and thou, perjur'd dere, 5H 
| thou, . miſ-ſhapen Deck, Lell yell, . 
m your better, traitors as ye are: 

] thou uf urp'ſt my father's right and mine. 3 
Glo. Take that, thou likeneſs of this railer here. [Stabs him 
K. Edw. And ae thou than; aid thy agony.” 
[Edward fabs bin. 

Cla, And there's for eviting me with perjury, / 


ee, bin. 
Mar. Oh, kill me tool 


Cb. Marry, and ſhall. -[Offers hi: 1 
K. Edw. Hold, Richard bold, . have done too much. # 
Ch. Why ſhould.ſhe live, to fill the world with words ? [ 
K. Edw. What? doth ſhe ſwoon? uſe means for her re- 9 
Gl, Clarence, excuſe me to the King my brother: * [ 
Il hence to London on a ſerious matter. 
ye come there, be ſure to hear ſome neus. N | | 
Ca, What? what? Lv 5 | 
Ch. Tower, the Toter], Lr. if 
Co Oh Ned, — ri tothy mother; boy. 
thou not ſpeak? O traitors? murderers! | 

y the GOT Cæſar ſhed no blood at all, 

Auetal and were not worthy blame, 

this foul deed were by, to equal it. «4 

e was a man; this (in reſpect) a child, 

d men neꝰ er ſpend their fury on a child. 

| 2 that I may name it? 

ſo, no, m F mos an if I ſpeak —— 

61 will that ſo my heart may burſt. 

villains, bloody Canibals, 

on oe Her have you untimely cropt! 
S 3 You 


yd! 
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You have na children; bugeligrs ; if you had, 

The thought of them would have Rigg wh merk, 

But if you ever chance to have à child; 

Look in his youth ta have him ſo out h 

As, deathſmen! you have rid this feet 
K. Ed. Away wich ber, 0 bert ber here by fore 
Q. Mar. Nay; never bear me hence, Aiſpateh me heret 

Here ſheath thy FvHd, FI pardon thee my death : 

What? wilt thou not? then, Claronte; doe it chou. 
Cla, By heav'n I will not do these  thyck euſe (oy 
Q. Mar. . Good Clarenes, do; fweet Clarence, do th 
Cla. Didſt thou not hear me fivear I world hot de it? 
Q. Mar. Ay, but thou uſell to forfivear thy RIF: 

'F was fin before, but now tis de 

What, wilt thou not? where is that 4Devil-biitcher,\ 

Richard? hard-favgur'd Richard, where art thou? 

Thou art not here: Murther is thy Alinſdeed, | 


e Pier 


Enter R 
« © 
is ſin t 
500d Glo 


And bot! 
Glo. S 


K. He 


Petitioner for blood thou ne' er put ſt Buck. firſt tl 
K. Edw. Away, I fax; I charge ye bear her hv nd next 
Nn Samen ene As to this F x by : 

Exit < . VIaroar 9. 8 

R. Et: Where's. Richard gone? be thief 
Cl. To London all in poſt, and 1 Ts, K. Hes 

To make a bloody e Vith tre: 

EK. Edw. He's ſu = ix hing hes in A Yet nd I, t 

Now march we hence, diſt the eoiping A, ave no 

With, pay and thanks, and tees away to here m 

And ſee our Quden hew well 5 Glo, V 

By this, I hap , lie Rath a fois for tne; Yo hat tau 

| * jon: \ LIC et, 
3 Devils backer TED ue, Th, — K. Fes 
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* The Tower of Lan DON. 
Tee, Wl Eater King Henry, and Glouceſter, with the Lieutenant 
bete on the Tower Walls. ul 

000 da , my Lord; what, at Your bock fo hard? 
[63 K. Henry. Ay, my good Lord; my Lord, I 
Jo the ſhould ſay rather, ah 


is ſin to flatter; good was little better: 
bod Glo?fter, and good devil, were alike, 
nd both prepoſtrous; therefore not good Lord. 
Glo. Sir, leave us to our er we wut confer. 
[Exit Lieutenant. 
K. Henry, $0 flies the reckleſs ſhe; ed Hott the wolf, 
o firſt the harmleſs flock doth yield his fleece, 
nd next his throat, unto the butcher's knife. 
hat ſcene of death hath 4 *Richnrd* now to act? 
Glo. Suſpicion always haunts the guilty mind, 
he thief doth fear each buſh' an officer. 
K. Henry. The bird that hath been limed in a buſh, 
ith trembling wings miſ-doubteth ev ry buſh ; 
nd I, the hapleſs male to one ſweet bird, 
ave now the fatal object in my eye, . 
Vhere my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and kill'd, 
Gl, Why, what a peeviſh fool was that of Crete, 
hat taught his ſon the office of a fowl? 
Ind yet, for all ks heidi the fool was drown'd. 
K. Henry. I, Dædalus; my poor boy, Icarus; 
hy father, Minos that Aker our courſe; 8 
he ſun that ſear d the wings of my ſweer boy, 
hy brother Edward; and thy al, the ſea, 
hoſe envious ph did ſwallow up his life. 
\h, kill me with thy weapon, not with words; 
y breaſt can biting” 81 dagger's point, 


4 Roſtins . +» old elit. . 


Than 
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zr --1; 76700 — — 
But wherefore doſt thou come? Is't for my life ? | 


Glo, Think*ſt thou I am an executioner ? 
K. Henry, A perſecutor I am ſure thou art; 
If Bort innocents be executing, / 
Why then thou art an executioner. 
Co. Thy fon I kill'd for his preſumption: | "pick | 
K. Henry, Hadſt thou been kill'd when firſt thou did 
Thou hadft not liv'd to kill a ſon of mine 
And thus I pro heſie, that ww a thouſand 
Which now miſtruſt no par my fear, 
And many an old man's 48 6 many a widow's, 
And many an orphan's water-ſtanding eye, - 
Men for their ſons, wives for their husbands . 
And orphans for their parents timeleſs death, 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou waſt born. 
The owl ſhniek'd at thy birth, an evil ſign; 
The night- crow cry d, a boding luckleſs tune; 
Dogs howl'd, an hideous tempeſt ſhook down trees; 
The raven rock d her on the chimney's top, 
And chattering pyes in, diſmal diſcords ſung; : 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth leſs than a en $ hope, 
To wit, an indigeſted deform'd lump, 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tree. 
Teeth hadſt thou in thy head — 6 thou waſt born, 
To fignifie thou cam'ſt to bite the world. 
And if the reſt be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam'ſt into the world with thy legs "alt ) 
Glo. I'll hear no more: die. Prophet,! in in thy Og 
tabs 
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For this, amongſt the reſt, was I ordain'd, - 
K. Henry, Ay, and for puch more ſlaughter after thi 
O! God for orgive my fins, and pardan thee! .. De 
Glo. What! will th' aſpi piring —_— of Lancaſter 
Sink in the ground? I thought it would have mounted. 
See how my ſword weeps for the > porn King's arp 
| 3 
5 Thou cam into the world — \ T old edit. Theo. emend. 


es; 
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om cor 17 old; the downfal of our houſe! 

any f of life be yet remaining, 

120 n to hell, and lay I ſent thee thither, 
[ Stabs bim _ 

that have neither Pity, love, nor fear. 

deed tis true that Henry told me of: 

r 1 have often heard my mother ſay 

ame into the world wi my legs forward. 

ad I not reaſon, think ye, to make haſte, 

nd ſeek their ruin that uſurpꝰd our right? na VF 

he midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd 

Jeſus bleſs us, be is born with teeth! 

nd ſo I was, which plainly ſignify d | 

hat I ſhould ſnarle, and bite, and * 125 dog: 

hen ſince the heav ns have ſhap'd my body ſo, 

t hell make crook*d my mind to anſwer it. 

have no brother, I am like no brother, 1 * 

nd this word love which grey-beards call dine, 

reſident in men like one another, 

nd not in me! I am my ſelf alone. 

rence, beware; thou keep'ſt me from the light, 

t I will fort a pitchy day for thee: 

or I will buz abroad prophecies, ' nts 

hat Edward ſhall be fearful of his life, 

nd then to purge his fear I'll be thy death. 

ing Henry,” and the Prince his ſon, are gone; 

rence, thy turn is next, and chen the reſt 

dunting my ſelf. but bad, till I be beſt. 

throw thy body in another room; 


may ſuch, purple tears be alway ſhed. - 3 


ne e in the day of doom. [Exit, 
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Queen. 
8 0 E N E. VII. 5. % 
* imeſs th 
. Palace 12 N. Ide 
| cy 
Enter * Edward, Jeers, Bet Glouceſter K. Edu 
Flaſtings, Niu re, and Attendants. _ ring m 
EK. Edu. ONCE more me ſt on England's royal u 
Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies: . * 
What valiant foe- men, like to autumn's corn, 3 
Have we mow'd down in top of all their pride? ** 
Three Dukes of Somerſet, three-fold renown'd *. £00 
For hardy and undoubted champions: Anon 
Two Clifferds, as the father and the — | DAY 
And two Northumberland two braver men h 1 4 
Ne'er ſpurr'd their courſers at the trumpet's ſound. K 
With them the two, brave bears, Warwick and Montau here, 


That in their chains fetter d the Kingly Lion, 
And made the foreſt tremble when they roar'd. 
Thus have we ſwept. ſuſpicion: — ſeat, 
And made our footſtool of ſecuriti x. 
Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs, 3 
Young Ned, for thee, thine uncles and my ſelf 
Have in our armours watch'd' the winter-night, 
Went all a- foot in ſummer's ſcalding heat, 
That thou might? ſt re · poſſeſs / the cron in peace; 
And of our labours thou ſhalt reap the gain. 

Glo. I'll blaſt s harveſt, if your heaid were laid, [4/ 
For yet I am not look d on in — 
This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſo thick, to heave, 
And heave it ſhall ſome weight or break my back ; 
Work thou the way, and that ſhall execute. 

Pointing 10 his He 

K. Edu. Clarence and Gloſter, love my lovely Quee 
And kiſs your princely nephew, brothers both. 

Cla. The duty that I owe your Majeſty 
I ſeal upon the lips of this feet babe. 


Out 
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Queen, T hanks, noble Clarence; worthy brother, thanks. 
b. And that I love the tree from whence thou ſprang'ſt, 
neſs the loving kiſs I give the fruit. 

ſay the truth, ſo Judas kiſs'd his maſter, [ Afide. 
d cry'd, all hail! when as he meant all harm. 
K. Edw. Now am I ſeated as my ſoul delights, 

wing my country's peace and brothers loves. 

(la. What will your Grace have done with Margaret ? 
ger her father to the King of France . 

ath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 

d hither have they ſent it for her ranſom. 

K. Edw. Away with her, and waft her hence to France. 
d now what reſts but that we ſpend the time 

ich ſtately triumphs, mirthful comick ſhows, 

as befit the pleaſure of the Court ? 

und, drums and trumpets ; farewel, ſow'r annoy ! 


r here, I hope, begins our laſting joy. [Exeunt omnes. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


KING Edward IV. 
Edward, Prince A Wales, afterward: Edward * 


Riche, "I of Glouceſter, Brother to 

King Richard III. 
Cardinal, Archbiſhop 7 Vork. 
Dake of Buckingham. 
Duke of Norfolk. . 
2- arl of Surrey. | 

rquiſs of Dorſet, Son to the Aren. * 

| Ee ar | Rivers, Brother to the Queen. 
Lord Gray, Son to the Queen. 
Earl of Richmond, afterwards King Henry VII. 
Biſhop of Ely. 
Lord Haſtings. 
o7 homgs' Va * ** Frignd to the oe 5 Femil. 
ichatd Ra 
— Lovel, "Friends to the Duke: 4 Glouceter, 
Catesby, 


Sir James Tyrrel, a Nen | 
Lord Snakes, Steward of the Houſhold Po Edward IV. 


"ok of Oxtord, 

l , 
— 5 Friendi #0 the Earl of Richmond. 
Ser William Brandon, 


Brakenbury, Lieutenant of the Tower. 
Two Children of the Duke of Clarence. 
| Lord Mayor. 
Sir Chriſtopher Urſwick, a Prief and c to the Count 
Richmond. - + | a 
444 AY yl \ — * l 
Queen of Edward IV. ; 
Deen 1 Widow of Henry VI. 
Anne, Vi of Edward F —＋ of Wales, Son to Henry VI. 
wards married to the Duke of Glouceſter. 
1 of York, Mother to Edward IV, a Richard! 
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Enter Richard Duke f Glouceſter, folus, + | 


OW; 18 the Winter of { our diſcontent - 
Made glorious ſummer by this Sun of Fry 
And 1 * — clouds that lowr'd upon our 
e, g | - 
Y In che deep boſom of the ocean buryd. 
o are 3 bend bd with victorious: wreaths, 
r bruiſed arms hung ns oF for monuments ; 
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ſtern alarums to merry meetings; | 
. r dreadful 2 to delightful meaſures. 
chard [im-viſag'd War hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled OY * 
now inſtead of mounting bar bed ſteedss 
* fright the ſouls of fearful adverſaries 4k 
e capers nimbly in a Lady's chamber, 8 
N D. the laſcivious pleaſing of a lute. \ | 
t L, that am not ſhap*d for ſportive tricks, 1 


#* 


1 ORIENT 


that am MET ſtampt, and want oven. | i "grace," E T 
6 Cad 3 0 f 
I majeſty, | | | 1 
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10 rut before; a wanton, ambling nymph ; ; 

„that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 
Cha of feature 7 diſſembling nature, 
| Deform'd, unfiniſh' A Ee half time 
Into this EE: Wor e made 0 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionably, - „ | 

; That dogs bark at ey s I bal by them: 
|| Why I, (in this w cak piping time of peace) 
4 Have no delight to p away the time; 
Unleſs to ſee, my ſhadow in the ſun, 
And'deſcant on mine own deformity 
And therefore, ſince I cannot one. a lover, 
To entertain theſe fair well-ſpoken days, 
I am determined to prove a villain, 
And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days. 
Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous, 
Zy drunken propheſies, libels, and dream 3, 
To ſet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate, the one againſt the other: 
And if King Edward be as true and Juſt, | 
As I am ſubtle, falſe and treacherous, - |, - 
This day ſhould. Clarence cloſel <p mew'd. up, 
About a propheſy which ſays that G wap 
Of Edward's heirs the murtherer an be. 
Dive, thoughts, down to my ſoul! here Clarence comes 


- Enter Clarence guarded, and Brakenbury. 


Brother, good day; What means this wg n 
That waits upon Four Grace? 
Cu. His Majelt Ya. 5 

Tend ring my perſon's ſafety, hath EY Ar 

This conduct to convey me to the 2 Tower. 
Glo. Upon what cauſe?” /, „ 
Ca. Becauſe my name is George, g | 

Slo. Alack, my Lord, that fault is none of yours: 
He ſhould for tar commit your ce | 
Belike, his Majeſty hath ſome intent 


That you mould be new l in the Tow 


Kg" RI HAT. III. 
what's the matter, Clarency, er * 
(a. Yea, Richard, when I Know; rn _ | 
yet I de not; but as I can len © | Me 1 2 * 


e hearkens aſter propheſſes and dreams. r 
1 Kom the eröfß-r0 w plucks the rb Ho H 
nd ſays a wizard told him, thatby G & 1603, 0 pry 
vie diſinherited ſhould be. al wrinds 2. 


for my name of George begins with CG 4 x WT 
follows in his thought that T am he. M M97 oll 
heſe, as 1 learn, aa uch Bike toys as the, W 
ave "mov'd his Highneſs to commit me now. 5 
Clo. Why, this it is, vheh pee e by women 1 
is not the King that fends you to the Tower x Chr 
ly Lady Gray his wife, Clarence, *ris ſhe,” nn 
hat tempts him to this harſh extremit . 
as it not ſhe, and that good ihan of worſhip, - 

bony Woodwil * he her brother there, 

unt made him ha Lord Haſtings'to de: f 
rom whence this day he is deleed. 9 fy 

e are not ſafe ; — we are not ſafe. al 
Cla. By heay'n I think there is no man ſecure 
t the Queen's kindred, and night-walking beralds | 

tat trudge between the King and 1 | 
card you not what an humble ſuppliant 8 wit 
rd Haſtings was to her for his delivery? © Oo 
Gl. Humbly complaining to her De | 
ot my Lord Chamberlain his liberty. 

| tell yon her; I think it is our way, © 
we will keep in favour with the KIngs | 63] 
obe her wen, and wear her liv 0 
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rd 


Tow Gras both pardon me. 122 + 
= jy arh tray e in charge, v2 
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Glo. Ev'n ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip, Brokenbur) 
You partaks of e eee . 
We ſpeak no tre e 
Ps wiſe and virtuous, and his noble gt 
Well ftrook in years, fair, and * not over-jc 
We ſay that Shore's ae bat 6 pretey þ foot, 
A cherry lip, a paſling pleaſimmg tongue: 
Thar th: Cvcen's kindred kindred are made gentle-folks: 
How ſay you, Sir? can you deny all this? 
Brak. With this, my Lord, my ſelf have now 
Glo. What, fellow? nought to do with miftr, 
I tell you, Sir, he that doth naught with her, 
Exce one, were + /beſt do“ it ſecretly. . 
Brat. What one, my Lord? * 
Glo. Her husband, knave —wouldft thou betray me 
Brat. I do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
And to forbear your cont? rence with the Duke. 
Cla. We know thy charge, Brat and will obey 
Glo. We are the Queen's abjects, COT: 
Brother, farewel; I will unto the King, 
And whatſoe er you will employ me in, 
(Were it to call King Edward's widow ale 
I will perform it to infranchiſe you. 
e. time, 2 —— diſgrace - brotherhood 
Touches me deeper you can imagine. 
Cla. I know it plevieth nevher of us well. 
Glo. Well, your anne 
| I will deliver you, or e lie for you; . 
Mean time have ; 
Cla. I muſt 5 /perforce;* ¶ Exe. Brakenbury and Claren 
Glo. Go, tread the path that thou ſhalt ne er return: 
Simple plain Clarence ] do love thee ſo, 
T 5 I will ſhortly ſend thy foul to heay”n, 
If heav'n will take the preſent at my hands. | 
But who comes here? 1 1 8 8 K 


t to de 
Shore? 


3 W id w (FRI 
"ig perforce ; farewel. 6 our 
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Enter Lord Haſtings. IL 


Haſt. Good time of day unto thy gracious Lord! 
Glo. As much unto my good Lord Chamberlain! 
Well are you welcome to the open air. 
How hath your Lordſhip brook d imptiſonment? 
Haſt. With patience, noble Lord, as pris' ners muſt : 
But I ſhall live, my Lord, to give them thanks 
That were the cauſe of my impriſonment, 
Ch. No doubt, no doubt, and ſo ſhall Clarence too; 
For they that were your enemies are his, | 
_ rt? hed * much on him as you. 
re pity, that the Eagle ſhould be mew'd, 

Wal 1 buzzards prey at . | 

Glo. What news abroad ? | 

' Haſs. No news fo bad abroad as this at hore : 
The King is ſickly, weak, and melancholy, 
And his phyſicians fear him mightily. 

Glo. Now by St. Paul, that news is bad indeed, 

O, he hath kept an evil diet long, 
And over- much conſum' d his royal perſon: 
'Tis very grievous to be * upon. 
Where is he, in his bed? 

Haſt. 7 He is, my Lord. 

Gl, Go you before, and I will follow you. [Bx, Haſtings 
He cannot live, I hope; and muſt not die, | 
Til George be pack*d with poſt-horſe up to heav'n... 

Pl in, to is hatred more to Clarence, , 
With lies well ſteer d with weighty een * 

And if J fail not in my deep intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to live: 
Which done, God take King Edward to his merty, 

And leave the world for me to buſtle in! 

For then, I'll marry Warwict's youngeſt daughter 


. | 
What though T kild her husband, and her father? 
The readieſt way to make the wench N 
ls to become her husband W 2 her father: 

2, 


7 He is. 


5 of N 


Stab'd by the ſelf-ſame hand that made theſe wounds. 


TD May fright the hopeful mother at the View: | 


03. 
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The which will I, not all ſo much for love, 

As for another ſecret cloſe intent, 

Which 1, by marrying her, muſt reach unto. 
But yet I run before my horſe to market: 
Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward (till lives and reigns ; 
When they are gone, then muſt I count my gains, [ 


r » OEETI""I 1 


8 0 E N E II. 
A STREET. 


Enter the Coarſe of Henry the Sixth, with haber! 
guard it Lady 524 being the Maurner. 


Ame. & ET down, ſet down your honourable load, 
If honour may be ſhrouded in a herſe; 
Whilſt I a while obſequiouſly lament - 
Th' untimely fall of virtuous Lancaſter. 

Poor clay-cold figure of a holy King! 

Pale aſhes of the houſe of Lancaſter ! 
Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood, 
Beꝰ t lawful that I invocate thy ghoſt, 

To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy ſlaughter' d fon, 


Lo, in theſe windows that let forth thy life, 
I pour the helpleſs balm of my poor eyes. 
Obs d be the and that made theſe fatal holes! 
Curs'd be the heart that had the heart to do it! 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 
Than I can wiſh to adders, ſpiders, 
98 ing venom' d thing that lives 
ever he have child, abortive be it, 


Nod has, and untimely 
Whoſe ugly and unnatural afj 


to light, 


75 By marrying her, which I 
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ud that . es! 

f ever he have wife, let her be made 

ſore miſerable by the death of him, | 

han I am made by my young Lord and thee! 

ome now tow'rds Chertſey with your holy load, 

Taken from Paul's to be interred there. 

and ftill as you are weary of this weight, + 

eſt you, while I lament King Henry's Coarſe. 


2 Enter Richard Duke of Glouceſter. 


Glo. Stay you that bear the Coarſe, and ſet it down. 
Ame. What black magician conjures up this fiend, 
To ſtop devoted charitable deeds ? K 

Glo, Villains, ſet down the Coarſe; or, by St. Paul, 
make a Coarſe af him that diſobeys. 

Cent. My Lord, ſtand back, and let the coffin pals. 
Glo. Unmanner'd dog, ſtand thou when I command: 
\dvance thy halbert higher than my breaſt, | 

r, by St. Paul, I'll ſtrike thee to my foot, 

ud fpurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldneſs. 
Ame. What, do you tremble? are you all afraid ? 
las, I blame you not, for you are mortal, 

Ind mortal cannot endure the devil. 

want, thou dreadful miniſter of hell! 

hou had'ſt but pow'r over his mortal body, 

5 ſoul thou can'ft not 9 hurt ;* therefore be gone. 

Glo, Sweet faint, for charity, be not ſo curſt. 

Anne. Foul dev'l! for God's fake hence, trouble us not, 
r thou haſt made the happy earth thy hell: 

I'd it with curſing cries, and deep exclaims. 

I thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, - 

chold this pattern of thy butcheries. 

Vn, gentlemen ! ſee! ſee dead Henrys wounds 

pen their congeal'd mouths and bleed afreſh. - 
aſh, bluſh, thou lump of foul deformity; 
ar 'tis thy preſence that exhales this blood - © 

rom cold and empty veins, err 


rds! 


Thy 


9 have; 
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; Thy deeds inhuman and unnatural, 
Provoke this deluge moſt ynnatural. 
O God! which chis blood mad ſt, *. — his death 
| O earth | which this blood drink'ſt, rev his death! 
: Or bear'n wth kghning fre the rounder dead, 
Or earth, wide, me eat him Ly 
As thou doſt n — 
Which his hell-govern' — $ gage butc — 
Glo. Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders and for bad, bleflings for curſes, 
Anme. Villain, thou know'ſt nor law of God nor ma 
No beaſt ſo fierce, but knows ſome touch of pity. 
Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no beaſt, 
Anne. © wonderful, when devils tell the truth! 
Glo. More wonderful, when angels are ſo angry: 
Vouchſafe, divine perfection of a woman, | 
Of theſe ſuppoſed crimes, to give me * 
By circumſtance, but to acquit m 
Anne. Vouchſafe, diffus'd inf ion ei 2 man, 
For theſe known evils, but to 2 me leave, 
By circumſtance, to curſe thy curſed ſelf. 
Glo. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leiſure to excuſe my ſelf. 
Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee, 
Thou canſt make no excuſe that will «HL 
Unleſs thou hang thy ſelf, 
Glo. By ſuch ny I ſhould accuſe my ſelf. 
Anns. And nd by kehre ſhale thou ſtand exeus'd, 


For doing worth y elf, 
That didſt wee Lee upon en, 
Glo, Say, that ] flew them not. 1 
Aue. Then ſay, they were not ſlain: _ _ 
But dead they — and, deviliſn gave, by. thee. 
Glo, I did not kill your husband. 
Anne. Why + _—_ he is alive. 
Ch. Nay, he is dead, and lain by Eimeid's hands. 
» une. In andy ns throat thou ly*ſt. Queen Marg 14% 
9 alten ſoaking Fs lod 


— 
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he which thou once didſt bend againſt her breaſt, 


But that thy n 
Glo. 1 was 
M e Sls ho. 


Anne: Thou waſt provoked by thy bloody mind, 
hat never dreamt on but butcheries : 
Pidſt thou not kill this King? 


Glo. 1 t ye. 

Anne. grant me, hedge-hog? chen God grant me 

hou GK dned for this — | 1 

0, he was gentle, mild and virtuous. 

Gb, ö 

Anne. He is in heav'n, where thou ſhalt never come. 

Glo. Let him thank me that belp d to ſend him hither; 

For he was fitter for that than earth 

Anne. And thou unfit for any but hell. 

Glo. Yes, one place elſe, if you will hear me name jt 

Ame. Some d | 

Glo. Your bed 

Anne. Il reſt betide the chamber where thou leſt 

Glo. So will it, madam, Ihe with you. 

Anne. I hope ſo. | 

Glo. */ And PN know fo. Bur, genele Lady Are, 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 

And fall fomething into a flower method : 

Is not the cauſer of the timeleſs deaths 

Of theſe Plantagtnets, Henry and Edtoard, LE 

As blameful as the executioner? = 

Anne. Thou waſt the cauſe, and moſt accuſt*/h? effect 

Glo. Your was the cauſe of clfet: 

Your beauty that did haunt me in my 

To und . 

. 

Ame. If I 

reer | 

Glo. Theſe eyes could not endure that beaury”s wreck, 

You ſhould” 1 r FI od by; | S 
- 2&3: 2x7) K e f ＋ A 
11 2 eſſect. 


; 


have 


— - — 
— 

——— 
— 


—_ 
* © 
_ 
* 


— 


To be reveng d on him that kill'd my husband. 


When black-fac'd Clifford ſhook his ſword at him: 
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As all the world is cheered by the n. 1 

So I by that; it is my day, 
Anne. Black night o err 
_ Glo, Curſe not thy ſelf, fair creature, thou art both. 
Anme. I would I Were, to be reveng d on thee. 
Glo. It is a moſt unnatural. 

To be reveng on him that loveth thee, 
Anne. It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, . 


Glo, He chat bereft thee, Lady, of thy husband, 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 
Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 
Glo. He lives, that loves thee dauer d than be could. 
Anne. Name him, 
Glo. N ds nr iN 
Anne. Why, that was he. 
One The Kik name, but one of better nature 
Anne. Where is he? * 
Glo. Here : why doſt thou ſpit at me? [She itt at hi 
Anne. Would it were mortal poiſon for thy fake! 
Glo, Never came poiſon from ſo ſweet: a * 
Anne. Never hung poiſon on a fouler toad. 
Out of my ſight ! thou doſt infect mine eyes. 
Glo. Thine eyes, ſweet Lady, have infected n mine, 
Anne. Would they were bafilisks to ſtrike thee dead! 
Glo. I would they. Were. that] BE 54 dic at once: 
For now they kill n 
Thoſe eyes of thine fr om nin e ee 
Sham' d their aſpects with ſtore of childiſh drops: 
Theſe eyes, which never ſhed remorſeful tear, 
Not when my father Yark,. and Edward wept, 
To hear the piteous moan, that Rutland made, 


Nor when thy war father, like a child. 1 . 


Told. the fad ſtory © of my father's Sethe. 
And twenty times made;paule to fob and A 


That all the ſtanders-by. had wet their checks, 
Hake trees be · daſh'd with rain: in that ſad time, 
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y manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear: © | 
7 thence exhale, 
hy beauty made m blind wich weeping, 
er ſued to friend; nor ene; 
y tongue could never learn ſweet g words 3 
— Ly | 
ud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to ſpeak. 

PE [ She looks ſcornfully at bim. 
each not thy li Wenn for it was made 
or kiſſing, Lady, not for ſuch 1 2 
thy revengeful heart cannot for 
0! here I lend thee this ſharp-pointed "WA 

'hich if thou pleaſe to hide in this true breaſt, 
nd let the ſoul forth that adoreth thee, | 
ay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, 
ud humbly beg the death upon my knee. © 
[He lays bis 13 open, ſhe offers at it with bis . 
a, do not pauſe ; for I did kill King Henny); 
ut 'twas thy beauty that provoked -me. | 
ay, now diſpatch: *twas I that ſtabb'd young Eduard ; 
ut twas thy 2148 face that ſet 175 [ug | 
Le BY She falls the ford. 
ke up the ſword again, or take up me. 5 
Ame. Ariſe, diſſembler; though I wiſh thy death, 
vill not be thy executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill ens and Till doit,. 

Anne. I have already. 

Glo, That was in thy rage: 
peak it again, and even with thy word, 70 
[his hand, which for thy love, did kill thy love, 

for chy love, kill a far truer love; 

Jo both their deaths ſhalt n N 
Anne. I would I knew thy heart. 2 an? ip 
Gl, *Tis figur d in my tongue. | ad 1 
Anne, I fear me, both are falle, . - 
Glo, Then never man was true. 
Ame. Well, well, put up your ſword. 
6h. Say then, my peace is made, 
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Ame. That ſhalt thou know hereafter, 
Glo. But ſhall I live in hope? 1 oh 
Ann. All men, I hope, bo; 60585 
Glo. Vouchſafe to wear this rin 
Look how my ring encompaſſeth ty ſingers 
Ey'n ſo thy breaſt incl my poor heart 
Wear both of them, for both of them are "thine, 
And if thy poor devoted ſervant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
Thou doſt confirm his neppinels for ever. | 
Anne. fer. is it? we 
Glo. That it may pleaſe eave theſe def 
oy „2 hath more . be a An . 2 
And preſently repair to Cros 22 
Where, — I have Clemi — d 
At 8 monaſt'ry this noble King, 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
I will with all expedient duty ſee you. 
For divers unknown w, 1 beſeech you, 
Grant me this boon. | 
Anne, With all my heart, and much it j joys me too, 
To ſee you are 2 penitent. 
Traſſel * Barkley, go along with me. 
a Bid me farewel. 4 4 
Anne. Tis more than you deſerve: © 
But ſince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have ſaid farewel already, Each, two wil An 
Gl. Take“ up the Coarſe. 
Gent. Towards Chertſey, noble Lord? * 35 
Glo. No, to mme, there attend my coming. 
| Emcunt wu the Coat, 
Was ever woman In this kumour woo'd ak 
Was ever woman in this humour won? 
I'Il have her — but I will act ef lea: 
What! I that Kid her husband and tis father! 


=» A houſe near -Biſhopsgue: Sree uur to the Dkr of Gk 
2 Sirs, take 
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o take her in her heart's extreameſt hate, 
ich curſes in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 2 
he bl witneſz of my rae, be ht 
ith God, her conſcience, and the bars againſt me, 
ind I no friends to back my ſuit withal, 

But the plain devil and diſſembling looks: 
e wi Bep-— AN the wedld.eo-ggrkings © 


AY PEW t already that brave Prince, ö 
dard, her 2-1 whom I, ſome three months oy 
Stabb'd 1 abou ay mood kt CRY 

ſweeter a lovelier 8 


Fram'd in the 8 of — ck 
Toung, wiſe, and valiant, and no doubt right rayah, 
he ſpacious world cannot again afford: 
e Prince, 

cropt the g eo weet 9 
And made her widow W 4 wall bed? 
On me, whoſe all not equals Edwards 8 
On me, that halt, and am miſ- ſhapen thus? 
My dukedom to a Ne denier, 
100 minen all this while: 
ly me Be th 14 although I cannot, 
My ſelf to be a marv*lous proper man, 
Fi be at chaps for looking 
And entertain a ſcore or two of tailors, © _ 
To ſtudy faſhions ta adorn my bod: 
8 in favour with my ſelf, 
vill maintain it with ſome little coſt. 
hut firſt 1 fellow * / into Ks 
And then return . AN ;- 
dune out, fair ſun, * 


> too, 


Thr 7 en 
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De PALACE, 


Enter the Queen, Lord Rivers, Lord Gray, and Dorſt 

Riv. FAVE patience, Madam, there's no doubt. . 

1 Will ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health. [Maj | 

Gray. In that you brook it ill, it makes him work 
Therefore for God's fake entertain good comfort, 

And cheer his Grace with quick and merry eyes. 

Queen. If he were dead, what would betide of me? 
Gray. No-other harm, but loſs of ſuch a Lord. 

Queen. The loſs of ſuch a Lord includes all harms. 


Gray. The heav'ns have bleſt you with a goodly fn . 0%. 
To be your comforter when he * ee Who ar 
Ah! he is young, and his minority Pr 
Is put unto the truſt of Richard Glo ſter, By holy 
A man that loves not me, nor none of you. That fil 
Riv. Is it concluded, he ſhall be Protector? becauſe 
Queen, It is determin'd, not concluded yet: BY * 
But ſo it muſt be, if the King miſcarrꝛ. — 
Enter Buckingham and! Stanley. Cannot. 
Gray. Here come the Lords of Buckingham and Stanly * 
Buck. Good time of day unto your Royal Grace G k 
Stan. God make your Majeſty 257 as you have been 70 
Queen. The Counteſs Richmond, good my Lord e When l. 
To your good prayer will ſcarcely ſay Amen; LSI ches 
Yet, Stanley, notwithſtanding ſhe's your wife, k — 
And loves not me, be you, good Lord, aſſur'd, Whos, 
'T hate not you for her proud arr r 2 r — 


arrogance. 
Stan. I do beſeech you, either not believe __ 
The envious ſlanders of her falſe accuſers: 
Or if ſhe be accus'd on true report, 
Bear with her weakneſs ; which I think proceeds. 


1 


Nt 4 Derby)” "gu old edit. Theob, emend, 
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om way ward ſickneſs, and no grounded malice. 
"wes, th Saw you the King to-day, my Lord 1 
Stan. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I 
Are come from viſiting his Majeſty. | 
Queen, What likelihood of his amendment, Lords? d 
Buck. Madam, good hope ; his Grace ſpeaks chearfully. 
Queen. God grant him health! did you confer with him? 
' Buck. Madam, we did; he ſeeks to make atonement _ 
bt, Between the Duke of Glo fer and your brothers, 
And between them and my Lord Chamberlain; 
And ſent to warn them to his DT preſence. 
Queen. Would all were well--- but that will neverbe—: 
| fear our happineſs is at the height, 


Enter Glouceſter, | and Haſtings, 


Glo. They do me wrong, and I will not endure it, 
Who are they that complain unto the King, 
That I forſooth, am ſtern, and love them not? 
By holy Paul, they love his Grace but lightly 
That fill his ears Lich ſuch diſſentious rumours, 
Becauſe I cannot flatter, and look fair, 
Smile in men's faces, ſmooth, deceive and cog, 
Duck with French nods, and apiſh courrelie, | 
| muſt be held a rancorous enemy. 
Cannot a plain man live and no 
But thus Smale {ah nut te ghus'd 
by ſilken, fly, inſinuating jacks ? 
Gray. To I ee eons row Gate? 
Glo. To thee, that haſt nor honeſty nor grace: 
When have I injur d thee? when done thee wrong? 
N or thee? NE pour ton? 

plague u ou all! royal pe | 
Wh God pref — — 9 you would wiſh, 
— —— " 
But you muſt trouble him with lewd complaints. 
ring, Brother of 00 EE | 

o own royal diſpoſition, 

and not provok'd by any luitor elle, | 


* 
b * 
. 0 - 
5 _—_ 4 
Ss Li * 7 ; . * % 


{on 
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Aiming, beſcke, at your interior Htted, batch 
That In your eren afticn ſhevs it fr vis, y 
Againſt my children, brother, atid my fe. | Queen 
5 /Hath 22 you, =o he tray learn the g four bl 
Of ereby may remove eay 
G e N 9 10 bad. thoſe 
That vtens make Prey, OY dare not perch, bad ra 
Since every jack became a Than a 
There's may à gentle pe adde a jack. [G00 be t 


Queen, Corne, tothe, We key yOur editing he mall jo 


You envy my advancement and my friends : 
God grarif we 


flevet may have need of you! 
Glo. Mean time God grants that we Nee tied of f 


Our brother is impriſon'd b = means, 
My ſelf diſgrac'd, and the 


obility 
Held in contempt, While many fair promotions 
Are daily given to ermoble c, 
That no we two TY were worth 4 obe 
y 


I never did incenſe his 
Againſt the Duke of e bot "_ been 
An earneſt advocate to p for hittt. 
My Lord, you do me (hy 
Falſely to draw mie in theſs wild f. 
_  Ghe. You may deny 7 too e you wore the exuſe” 
Of my Lord Haſtings late 1 Nn 
Nb. Ste ritsy, my Lord 

Glo. She thay, Lord Rivers þ why, who Khows not! 
She tidy do more, Sit, than deriying that: 


She may help yt to mitthy fair fetments, 
And endl deny Her 4iding hated herein, 


"F 
9 
* 


And ken werden! ut b deſett. - | 
ay nat y 
Gr Key the? an with K 5 MW'ithal, 1 
ar ney nr . oo 
be 5 makes him to fend. 6 oh. P 


5 that you were not the cauſe 
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batchelor, a handſome ſtripli 
wis, your had a 
eee, | 
four blunt upbraidings, and x png +: bes th 
e n keen ore 
es ſs taunts I often have = 

be a country ſervant-maid | 1 

hd rather e d u La ca 

1 taunted, ſcorn'd and baited alt. 
ws patent urs won Pe 


8 20 -E N . IV. 


Euter Queen Margaret. | 
Mar. And lfſet'd be that ſmall, God, Ibeſetch thee! 
by honour, ſtate, and feat is due to me. 
Glo. What! threat you me with cling of the King ? 
ell him and ſpare not: look, what I have ſaid 
will avouch in of the King: 
is time to A nite Forgot: 
Q. Mar. Gur, devil remember chem 06 well: 
hou kill'dſt my husband Henry in the Tower, 


Ind Edward, my poor fon, at Tewksbury. 


"6. % 7 75 
SS 


£ 


G 


1 great 

reederout of his provd adverlatis, 

wie, ny THe Fe 

0 royalize his blood 1 ff tmy own. 

QC Mar. Ay, and m . 
(lo. In alt which time you and your husband Gray 
Were factious for the houſe of Lancaſter, ' 

ud. Rivers, fo were your ——was not your bas. 


s not ſ 


t me put in your minds, if you forget, | T 

Nhat you have been ere now, and what you e £ 

mg, Vithal, what I have been, and what I am. 

b Aar . A murth'rous villain, aug © dull chou arr. 

Gb. Poor Clarence did forfake his father JYarwick, 5 
Ay, 


. 
| a 
. » * 


Glo, Exe you ere Query, a7, o your huoand Kings | 


\ 
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Ay, and forſwore Hine, (which Jeſu pacden)— Wd then 

Q. Mar. Wlich God fevenge! 

Glo.” To fight on Edward's parryofbn the crown, 
And for his meed, poor Lord, he is mew'd up: 

I would to Geda e flint, 228 
Or Edward's ſoft and pitiful,” like mine; 
I am too childiſh, fooliſn for this world. 

Q. Mar. Hlie theeto hell for hame, end leave this nr 
Thou Cacodæmon] there thy kingdom is. 
ERKiv. My Lord of Gi#fter, in thoſe buſie days, 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 

We follow'd then _ Lord, our Sov'reign King; 
So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our King. 

Glo. If I ſhould be I had rather be a pedlar 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 

Queen. As litle joy, my — tay as you 's eg 
You: ſhould enjoy, were you this country's 
As little joy you may-ſuppoſe in me, 
That I enjoy, being the Queen thereof. 

Q. Mar. A little joy en ops the Queen thereof; 
For I am ſhe, and leſs. . 

I can no longer hold 
Hear me, — 
ö rr | 
Which of you trembles not that looks on me? | 
If not that, I being Queen, you bow like ſubjects ; hy ſelf 
3 that, by you EP you —— like rebels? | 


Ah, gentle villain, t turn away ig ma 

Glo. Foul — — thouin my fe ] ſee 
QQ. Mar. But r 5 
That will I make, before I let thee go ng die 
A husband and a ſon thou ow'ſt to me, ( Glouceſii and afte 
And thou aki ; all of you allegiance , — the Que neit 


The forrow that Þ have, by right is yours, 
And all the pleaſures you uſurp, are mine. 


Glo. The curſe my noble father laid on thee, 
When thou didſt cron his warlike brows with paper, That no! 
And with thy ſcorns drew 'ſt rivers from his eyes, 


<1 


1d then to dry them gavꝰſt the Duke a clout, 

p'd in the faultleſs blood of pretty Rutland; 

lis curſes; then from bitterneſs: of foul © / 

ounc'd againſt thee, are now fall'n upon ey 

d God, not we, has plagu d thy bloody deed. 
_ So juſt is God, to right the innocent. 
Haft. O, *twas the fouleſt eed to ſlay that babe, 

4 the moſt mercileſs that on was heard of. | 
Riv. Tyrants ves wept, when it was reported, 
Dorſ. No man but propheſy'd revenge for it. 
Buck, Northumberland, then preſent, 
Q. Mar. What! were you ſnarling all 
aady to catch each other by the throat, 
nd turn you all your hatred now on me? | 
id York's dread. curſe prevail ſo much with ny ; 
0 Henry's death, my lovely Edward's — 

er kingdom's loſs, my woful baniſnment. 
00 all but anſwer for that peeviſh brat? 

n curſes pierce the clouds, and enter heav'n? 
'hy then give way, dull clouds, to my _—_y 3 
not by war, by ſurfeit die your King 
ours by murther to make him a King. 
award thy ſon, that now is Prince of Hake, J 

or Edward our ſon, that was Prince of Wales, 

Je in his youth, by like untimely violence! 


ore I came, 


Sz hy ſelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen, 
: hut lve —— like my wretched FF WAR 
mg may?ſt thou hve to wail thy children's loſs, 
my gd ſee another, as I ſee thee now, . | 
rd, Wcck'd in thy ri rights, as thou art ſtall in mine 
ng die thy . days before thy death, 
loucelWMnd after many length ned hours of grief, | 
be Que de, neither mother, wife, nor England's Queen! | 
os and Dorſet, you were ſtanders-by, 
ind fo waſt thou, Lord Haſtings, eg 
35 ſtabb d with bloody daggers z ES As ht, 
aper, Wl hat none of you may live your natural A 
6„ Vol. Iv. U 


3 
8 


to ſee it. 
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By 


Fool, fool, than whet'ſt à knife to kill thy elf : 


3205 Ng Ricnard Ul. 
By ſome * /unlook*d for accident? all cut off!” 
Glo. Have done thy charm, thou hateful wither'd 
' Q. Mar. And leaue out thee? ſtay, dog, for thou ha 
If heav'ns have any grievous plague in ſtore, [hear * 
Exceeding thoſe that I can with upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy ſins be ripe, 
And then hurl down cheir i 
On thee, thou ttoubler of the world's peace! 
The worm of conſcience {till — 


gnaw thy ſoul; 
Thy friends ſuſpect for traitors while thou Iv ſt, 
And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends : 
No. ſleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, 
Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils! 
Thou elviſh markt, abortive, rooting hogs | 
Thou that waft feal'd in thy nativi | 
The ſlave of nature, and the fon of hell: 
Thou ſlander of thy heavy motherꝰs rei ih 
Thou loathed iffue of thy father's loins, 


Thou rag of honour, thou deteſted — 77 vor 


Glo. Margaret. 

Q. Mar. Richard. p 

Glo. Ha! | 

Q. Mar. — there not. 

Glo. I mercy then; for I did think 


That thou ee bee 
„ſo 1 did, d for no 
8 — den o my curſe. 25 
Glo. Tis done by me, and ends in [k 
Queen. Thus have you breath d your curſe againft y 
Q. Mar. Poor Queen, vain flouriſh of my ii 
Why ftrew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottel'd ſpider, {culo n 
Whoſe deadly web nvitentth — | 


The day will come that thou ſhalt wiſh for me, 
To help thee curſe this pois nous bunchback*d toad. 
1 r e neck ang 


en, 
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& ro thy har e 


n n 
Rp. > Wee y 14 well ſerv'd, ven would de caught your 


du 

Mw, ge: you 1 
me OS r Queen, and you my —— 1 | 
r me well, and teach . 
** 1 —_ Mer — malaperty 
Q. Face, er Marquus, you are 

our fire-new ſtamp 121 1 , gs „ 
that your young aobility could ne 

hat twere to loſe it, and be miernlle! 

hey that ſtand high have many Hlaſts to duale chemi, 
Ji rhey fall, daſh themſcbves to pieces. 
Gb. Good counſ » marry, learn it, learn it, Marquis, 
Dorf. It touches you, my Lord, as much as me. 
Glo. Ay, and much more; ain 
Arry buildeth in the. cars top, 
ic len with vbe wind, cad Gare dhe dam 0J 9 

Q Mar. And tums che ſun 40 ſhade; alas! alas} 

nc mi my ian now in the ſhade of deaths 

hoſe bright out- ſhining beams * aa 

Jath in eternal darkneſs folded up wy : a U 
our Ai'ry buildeth in our Aiiny's neſts > BA 
333 

it was i WY 3+ 4 

Buck, _ peace, far ſhame, if nat for charity, 

Q. Mar, U rge newer Char mar me tome 3 
e ich ane have you dealt, 

d ſham 3 by you, ace butcher'd. 
ly charity is outrage, life my ſhame, 

d in dere fall five avy dvr rage 
Buck. Haze dont, haue dne. 

Q Mar. O Princely Ruchiagham, 1'l kiG thy hand, 
d gn of league, and amity wank. thee : 

low fair befall thee and thy noble hone! | 

by garments are not ſpotted with our blood; 

thou 9 


dad. 
curſe, 
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Buck. Nor no one here; for curſes never paß 
The lips of tlaſe that breathe them in the air. 


neen. 
Mar. 1'll not believe but they aſcend the Sky, Fs N 
And rid awake God's gentle ſleeping Peace. 
O Buckinghani, beware of yonder dog; | Ch, 1 
Look, When he-fawns, he bites; and when he bites, he ſecre 
His venom:tooth wall rankle to the death; _ lay unto 
Have not to de with him, beware of him, rence, 
Sin, death, and hell have ſet their marks" "upon him, do bew 
And all their miniſters attend on him, * amely t 
Glo. What doth ſhe ſay 7, my Lord of Buckinpbiw? nd tell 1 
Buck. Nothing that I reſpe&, my gracious Lord. hat ſtir 
Q. Mar. Wat, doſt thou ſcorn me for my 2 counk!WWMow the 
And ſooth the devib that I warn thee from? 0 be rex 
O, but temember this another day ut then 
When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with are el then 
And ſay, . —_ nd thus 
Live each of you the ſubject to his hate, * ith old 
And he to yours, and all of you to God's! * [E d ſeen 
Buch. My hair doth ſtand on end to hear her curks, 
Riv. And ſo doth mine: I wonder ſhes at liberty. 6-7 
Glo. L cannot blame her, by God's holy Mother, ſoft, 
She hath had too much wrong; and 1 repent , low nov 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. you 
Dorſ. I never did her any, to my knowledge. Jil. 
Glo. Let you have all the vantage of . hat we 
I vas too hot to do ſome body good, Glo, V 
That is too cold iin thinking of it now. hen ye 
Marry, for Clarence, he is well repay' d; ut, Sirs 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his ſithal « 
God N — that are the cauſe — r Clar 
Riv. A virtuous and a chriſtian- like — 
To pray for them that have done ſcathe to us. 
Glo. Sq do I ever, being well advis'd; _ 
For had I cursꝰd noms I had curs'd my ſelf.” 1 (46 e got 
ö C0. 
Enter Catesby. Ike yo 


can Madam, his Majeſty doth call for you, 


„ 
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1d for your Grace, and you, my noble Lord. 


Riv, Madam, we will attend your Grace, 
6 . — all but Glouceſter. 
Glo, I do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. 
he ſecret miſchiefs that I ſet a-broach 
ay unto the grievous charge of others. 
rence, whom I indeed have laid in darkneſs, » 7 '. 4 
do beweep to many ſimple gulls, ay Wy 
mely to Stanley, Haſtings, Buckingham ;, n 62 
nd tell them, tis the Queen and her allies { 
hat ſtir the King againſt the Duke my brother. 
ow they. believe it, and withal whet me 
obe reveng d on Rivers, Dorſet, Gray. 
ut then I ſigh, and with a piece of ſcripture, 
l them that God bids. us do good for evil: 
nd thus I cloathe my naked villainy , 
ith old odd ends, ſtol'n forth of holy writ,. 
d ſeem a Saint, when moſt I play the Devil. 


23 1 To Enter two Villains. | 


ut oft, here come my executioners. 

low now, my hardy, ſtout, reſolved mates, 

you now going to diſpatch this deed ? _ 

il. We are, my Lord, and come to have the warrant 
hat we may be admitted where he is. Ps of 

Glo, Well thought upon, I have it here about me: 

hen you have done, repair to Crosby - place. 

it, Sirs, be ſudden in the execution 
ithal obdurate, do not hear him pleadʒ 

r Clarence is well · ſpoken, and perhaps YT rad 7 
ay move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 
2 Vil. Fear not, my Lord, we will not ſtand to prate, 


+\ 


akers are no good doers; be aſſur d. 


1 
* 


e go to uſe our hands, and not our tongues. 


[4k * 
7 Gl. Your eyes drop mill-ſtones, when fools eyes drop 


"IT % -*» - 1 7 * 92 & *% . % 
+4 * 4 'U — 4 — 42 8 ; FD a. g 
. py 


9ueen. Catesby, we come; Lords, will forgo with us? 


[tears 
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8 SC E N oY "F 
The Tow K. 


Enter Clarence and Brakenbury. 


Brat. WH Y looks Grace fo heavily to- 
Cla, O, I have paſt a miſerable night 
So full of ugly hts, of Sin 1 dreams, 
That as I am a ran faithf . 
I —_ not fpend N 550 TI a 
Though *twere to buy a wor py 
So full of diſmal terror inks the time. 
Brat. What was your drram ee wy 
Cla. Methou bt that J tad bro en from ower, 
And was embark'd to croſs to Bur . 


And in m my brother 
Who * my cab A tetnpited me to walk 
Upon the hatches, Thence we look'd tow'rd wy 
And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 
During the wars of Tork and 770 
That had befaPn us. As we 
Upon the giddy footing of the . 
Methought Hat Gh'fter ſtumbled, and in 
Struck me (that ſought to tay bim) over-k 
Into the turnbling billows of the main. 
Lord, Lord, methought, what pain it was tron! 
What dreadful noiſe of waters in my eats! © 
What ſights of ugly death within pmol? gold 
I thought I ſaw a thouſand featful wrecks ; 
A hook men that fiſhes gnaw d 


upon: 

| Wedges of gold, great anchors, h = 
Mar at ones, unte * 

Some lay in dead men's sk and in thoſe holes 

Where dyes did ofice inhabit, there were 

As *twere in ſcotn of | feflecting gems; 


That woc d the ſlimy ottom of the deep, 
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and mock'd the dead bones that lay ſcatter d by. 

Brat. Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of death, 

To gaze upon the ſecrets of the deep??? 

Cla. Methought I had, and often did ] ftrive 

To yield the ghoſt ; but ſtill the envious flood 

ept in my ſoul, and would not let it forth 

To find the empty, vaſt, and wand' ring air; 

ut ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 

Vhich almoſt burſt to belch it in the ſea. 

Brat. Awak' d you not in this ſore agony? 

Cla. No, no, my dream was lengthen'd after life. 

) then began the tempeſt to my ſoul: 

ith that grim ferry-man which poets write of, 

nto the kingdom of perpetual night. 

The firſt that there did my ſtranger-ſoul, 

as my great father-in-law, renowned Harwick, 

Vho cry'd aloud —— What ſcourge for perjury 

mn this dark monarchy afford falſe Clarence? 

d ſo he vaniſh'd. Then came wand'ring by 

\ ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 

)abbled in blood, and 1 

larence is come, falſe, fleeting, perjur'd Claren, 

bat ſtabb'd me in he field e tp | 

eize on him, Furies, take him to your torments —— 

ich that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 

vron'd me, and howled in mine ears 

uch hideous cries, that with the very noiſe 

, trembling, wak' d; and for a ſeaſon after 

e — 

duch terrible impreſſion made my dream. 

Brak. No marvel, Lot, dh ie affrighted you; 

am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell wn.  - 

Ca. Ah! Brakenbury, I have done thoſe things, 

hat now give evidence againſt m 8 

yer 1 groin ſee how wry 
A my prayers cannot appeaſe 

ut thou wilt be aveng'd on my miſdeeds, | 

| U4 Let 


— 


wn! 


%. 
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Yet execute thy wrath on me alone 2 Vil.” 
O, ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor children! nent-day 
1 pr ythee, Brakenbury, ſtay by me 1 Vit, 
Muy foul is heavy, and I fain would lep. 2. Vil. 
Brak. I will, my Lord; God give your Grace good nd of 
Sorrow breaks ſeaſons and repoſing hours, - [/ 1/7. 
Makes the night morning, and-the noon-tide night. 2 Vil. 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, amn' d 
An outward honour, for an inward toll 15 elend r 
And for unfelt imaginations, eg 1/1, 
They often feel a world of reſtleſs cares : 2 Vil. 
So that between their titles, and low name, umour 
There's nothing differs but the outward fame, N 
1 Vil, 
2 Vil. 

8 CB. NYE VI. 111 
| * Enter the two Vi Rains, ret As, 1 

1 Vil. Ho, who's here? 2 Vil. 


Brak. In God's name, what art thou? how cam f thi 
hither ? 

2 Vil. I et ſpeak with Clarence, and I came hit 
on my | 

Brak. What, fo brief? 

1 Vil. Tis better, Sir, than” to be tedious. Let hi 
ſee our commiſſion, and talk no more. 

Brak. ¶ Reads.) I am in this commanded, to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 
I will not reaſon what is meant hereby, 


Becauſe I will be guiltleſs of the meanin . ke 
8, 


'There ” the 8 EE, any i there 
I'll to and ſigruty 
That wat I Frm. reſign d to airy my 0 


wy 
IHR You may, Sir, 'tis a point of wi om: fare \WWndeavor 
We 


2 Jil. What, ſhall we fab lin as he chef 
1 Fil. No; he 5 1 raps done Os when | 


Res. 
wi, IS 1 \ ; * 
4 . 1 2 
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2 Val. Why, he ſhall never wake until the great Jadg- 
nent-da 

" Vil. iy © ek hel ſay we ſtabb'd him Bepitg 61 


2. Vil. The urging of that word- flees Soom hath bred a 
nd of remorſe in me. 


i Vil. What? art thou afraid? [ 
2 Vil. Not to kill him, having a warrant : but to be 
amn'd for killing him, from the which no warrant can 
lefend me. 
1 Vi. Pl back to the Duke of Glo fer, ey tell imd ſo. 
2 Vil. Nay, pr'ythee, ſtay a little: I hope this holy 
umour of mine will change; it was wont to hold me 
ut while one tells twentʒ. 
i Vil, How doſt thou feel hy ſelf new? | 
2 Vil. Some certain dregs of conſcience are yet within me. 
Jil. Remember the reward, when the deed's done. 
2 Vil. Come, he dies: I had forgot the reward. | 
1 Vil. Where's thy conſcience now? 
2 Vil. O, in the Duke of Glo ſter's pu > 1% 
1 Vil. When he opens his purſe 0 Be us our twat, 
by conſcience flies out. 
2 Vil. *Tis no matter, let it go; there's ro or none 
ill entertain it. 
Vil. What if it come to thee dal? | 
2 Vil. I'll not meddle with it, it makes a man a Get: 
man cannot fteal, but it accuſeth him; a man cannot 
rear, . but it checks him; a man cannot lye with his 
ighbour's wife, but it detects him. *Tis a bluſhing 
dame: fac d ſpirit, that mutinies in a man's boſom : it” fills 
ne, full of obſtacles; ' It made me once reſtore a purſe 
| gold, that by chance I found. It beggars any man 
hat keeps it. It is turn'd out of towns and cities for a 
lngerous thing; and every man that means to live well, 
deavours to truſt to himſelf, rag without it. 
1 Vil. * Tis even now at Dy, e uading me not 

| | o kill the Duke. 4 berg 
when 2.7 Take the devil in thy TY and: believe hin 
| : he would inſinuate with thee but to make thee * 

2 I ii. 


” 


1ſt the 
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1 Vil. I am ſtrong fram' d, he cannot prevail wi 
2 Vil. Spoke like a tall fellow, that reſpedts h . 
tation. Come, ſhall we fall to work? 
I Fil. Take him on the coſtard, with the hilt of 
ſword, and then throw him into the malmſey-burt in 
next room. 
2 Vil, O excellent device, and make a ſop of him, 
1 Fil. Soft, he wakes, Shall I ſtrike ? 
2 we'll ron with him. 
re art thou, Keeper? give me a cup of 
2 Jil. r 
Cla. In God's name, what art thou? 
I Vil. A man, as you are. 
Cla. But not as I am, royal. 
1 Jil. Nor vue 1 . lapel. 
Ca. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are humb 
1 Vil. My voice is now the King's, my looks mine 0 
a. How darkly, and how deadly doſt thou ſpeak! 
Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale? 
Who ſent you hither? wherefore do you come? 
2 Vil. To, to, to 
Ca. To murther me? 
_ Both. 8 
8 8 ͤĩ· Lc contin + 
Hani ones have the hearts to do it. 
my friends, have I offended you? 
"ys ended us you have not, but the King. 
Cla. 1 ſhalt be We n e e 
2 Jil. Never, my Lord, therefore prepare to die. 
da. Are you drawn forth among a world of men, 
To lay the innocent? what's my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accuſe me ? 


What lawful queſt have giv'n-their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge ; or who pronomne' 
The bitter ſentence of poor death? 


Before I be conviCt by courſe of law, 
To threaten me with death is maſt unlawſul. 


1 charge you, as you hope to have redemption, = 


Que 
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hat you depart, and Jay no hands on me : 

he Jed you undertake is damnable. 

; Vil. What we will do, we do u . 

Vl. And he that hath com 17 

(la, Exroneous vaffals]! the great King of Kings 

lach in the table of his law commanded, 

hat thou ſhalt do no murther; will you then 

rm at his edit, and fulfil 1 

ike heed, for, be holde venarence. ©» fs bard 

0 hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

2 Vil. 20 OL ee 

or falſe forſw urther too: 

hou didſt receive N A ſacrament, to fight 

quarrel of the houſe, of Lancaſter. 

il. And, like a traitor to the. name of God, 

alt break that vow, and with thy . 

Jari op'dſt the bowels of thy Sov 

Jil. Whom thou wert {worn to iſh and defend. 
Hen * 


1 /il, How canſt thou 
hen thou haſt broke it in ſu 
a. A e a nt dard 
or Edward, for my brother, for his ſake. 
KA 
or in that e 1 % 
God will be ay 
ike not the be pon 
e needs no indirect, e eben — hag? . 
den alf cle der bee attended l. 
. il. Wha mage * bloody miniſter, 
en gallant · ſpringing brave Plantagenet, 
3 cely novice, was ſtruck dead by thee ? 

My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 
"a "4 brother's love, our duty, and thy fault, | 
rovoke us hither now, to ſlau thee. 
(la, 2 N hate not me: 


p T am 
9 * 


Which of you, if nar Bod Hi Ap 
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Tam his brother, 1, b e e 
If you are hir'd for meed, $0 or 2 
And I will ſend you to my COPE: 1 
Who will reward you better for my liſe, 
Than Edward will for tidings 77 75 m death. | 

2 Vil. You are deceiv'd, your bro bee ars; 

Cla. Oh, no, he loves me, and he holds me wah 
Go you to him from me. 

1 Vil. Ay, ſo we will. F,um 

Cla. Tell him, when that our Princel, flier York 
Bleſt his three ſons with his victorious arm, 

And charg'd us from his foul to love each AF, 

He little thought of this divided friendfhip': 

Bid Cl ter think on this, and he will weep. _ 
1 Fil. Ay, mill-ſtones; as he leffon'd us Ws weep. 

Cla. O do not flander him, for he is kind. 

1 Vil. As ſnow in harveſt : e COVE Nr 
Tis he that ſends us to deſtroy you here. 

c Te ebe foe tis ewe e 
And hugg' d me in his arms, frre wich ſobs, 
That he would labour my delivery * 

1 Vil. Why, fo he doth, wr he delivers you 
From this carth's thraldom to the j Joys of heav'n. 

2 Vil. Make peace with God, for you muſt die, my L 

Cla. Have you that holy feeling in your foul, 2 
To counſel me to make my peace with God, } —— 
And are you'yet to your on fouls ſo blind, © | 
That you will war with God, by uni me? Fil. Tal 
O Sirs, conſider,” they that ſet you on © 2 
To do this deed, will hate you . 

2 Vil. What ſhall we do? | 

Cla. Relent, nd fave your fouls 


ee 110 1 


Being pent from liberty, as I am now, 1 
If two ſuch murtherers as your ſelves came to you, 98 
Would not intreat for life ? as you wank Ups - | 
Were you in my diſtreſs — 4 24 
79008 lines are mit in the old edition; Pop 
1 Vil. Relent? GCS. rue 22. 


: 1 | 88 - 
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Nl. Relent? tis cowardly and womaniſn. 
. Not to relent, is beaſtly, ſavage, devilin. 

friend; 1 ſpy ſome pity in thy looks : | 
f thine eye be not a flatterer, 1 T 3 :& 
ne thou on my ſide, and intreat for me. 
Vil. Take that, and that; if all this will not do, 
1 20 
drown you in the malmſey- butt within. * n 
2 Vil. A bloody deed, — deſp rately dif e 
w fain, like Pilate, would I waſh my 


this moſt grievous, murther, ! - 
Ke: enter firſt Villain. 15 


771. How now? what mean'ſt thou that chow rab 

me not? 2 L. 150 | 
heav'n, the Duke mall Knox how lack you've bern 
: /4], 1 would he knew, that I had fav'd his brother! 2 
e thou the fee, and tei lem what , a 


r ſch 


| [ repent me' that the Duke is lain. Uh [Ext 
„ , So do not Ii ge comand as thou art. e 


el, II go hide che body in ſome! hole, Ne TA 
l chat the Duke'give 0 der for his burial : , HLEL 
d when J have my meed, I muſt away; 

this will out, and __ I muſt not * 8 . 


l 8 —— incret for me, $94 | 2 rw 4 
8 b 70 Prince what beggar pities * xd 03 1; 1121 
7 k behind you, . 15 ets hag 
| "i Tok e -# 1 
eee LA. $4 - 4 * 
1 7 The We! \ 4 
10 
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88 Ge = ZH CHESTS INS 
AC * u. 8 6 E N E 1. 


7% COURT: 


Enter Xing Edward Act, the Queen, Dotſet, Ru 
NN A TIRED 2 and other Lordi. 


K. Eß Weit 


HY, ſo; n day's work 
i { You Peers, continue this united 


"of. of 


. 
Since I have made my friends . 
| Pings and Revers, ae cah Others | op 
Diſſemble not your hatred, ſwear, your love. 
e IE ps 
And with my. hand I fal my true heart's love. 
truly 1wear the like! 
K. Edw. Take beed you dy not mot before your King 
Leſt he that is the ſupream King of Kings 
Confound your hidden falſhood, and award 
Either of 2 to be the ocher's end. 


4 per I, x I fear pore oe! 
aal. as I love Haſtings with my heart! 


K. Kd Madam, your {elf is not exempt from this 
Nor your ſon Dorſet ; Buckingham, nor you; 
You have been factious one the other 


0 


* 
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7,1. This interchange of love, 1 here proteſt, 
D ſhall be inviolable, 


guck. 8 
on your Grace, 4— — = 


[ To the Brom: 
God puniſh me 


cheriſh you and yours, 

ith hate in thoſe where I expect moſt love 

hen I have moſt need to employ a friend, 

| moſt aſſured that he is a 

p, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile, 

he to me "this do I beg of heaven, 

—_— 
es Rivers; Fc. 

I. Edw. A pleafing cordial, ech Bingham, 

is thy vow unto my 

e nah now ur beter ere ere, 

make the bleſſed period of this peace 

ck, And in time here comes the noble Duke: © 


Enter Glouceſter and Ratcliff 


Cl, ended e hey Bonk Xt and Queen 

Princely Peers, — — N 

L. E. Happy indeed, rake ty 

ther, we habe done deeds of charity, 

i pence of enmity, fair love of hare, 
1 theſe ſwelling wrang-incenſed Pears. © 

2 A bleſſed Iaboar, my ay ant Severn Liege: 

; this Princely heap, it any here 

or wrong ene 


u death to me to be at enmity ; 1 
J hate 
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I hate it, and deſire all good men's:love.-:; 

Firſt, Madam, I intreat true peace of — tr 

Which I will purchaſe with my duteous Grvice. / 

Of you, my noble couſin Buckingbam, ka y 

If ever any grudge were lodg d between us. 

Of you and you, Lord Rivers and of Deren 

That all without deſert have frown'd on me: 

Of you, Lord Moodvil, and Lord Scales, of you, 

Dukes, Earls, Lords, gentlemen, rg * all. 

I do not know that Exgliſuman alive, 

With whom my ſoul is any jot at . 

More than the infant that is born to-night ; ; | broth 

I thank my God for my humility. bes d yet | 
Queen. A holy-day ſhall this be kept Fer; ho ſued 


I would to God 21 firifes were well compounded ! eel'd a 

My Sovereign Lord, I do beſeechi your Highneſs ho ſpok 

Jo take our — Clarence to your grace. ho told 

Glo. Why, Madam, have I offer'd love for. N he migh 

To be fo flouted in this royal preſence? ſho told 
Who knows not. they the gentle Duke is dead? | | 


T al 
Lou do him in wjury £0 com his oath. 1 — þ 


K. Edw. Who knows not he is dead who knows he! 
Queen. All- ſeeing heaven, what a Vorld i is this! 
Buck, Look I ele Lord Dornſet, as the reſt ? 
Dorſ. Ay, my good Lord; and no man in the preſet 
But. his red (bs: hath forſook his cheeks. 
K. Edw. Is Clarence dead? the order was rovers d 
Glo. But he, poor man, b your firſt order died, 
And that a winged Mercury did bear: 
Some tardy cripple had the co 2M 8; 
That came too lag to ſee him 8 
God grant, that ſome leſs noble, and — oh 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in n bl 
Deſerve no worſe than wretched 1 be bee 
And yet go currant from wn i ne ; 
56595 VISIT an 6: 96 "li | 


ap pry on * 5 af « re 3.8 
£ by . 1 4 29 © OT 5f KK wu > * 
* * 


as 


0 . 
me = 


Th R1CHARD m. | Gf 


f 4 nth be Ener Lard Star : = 


. Fan. A hoon, - my Sov reign, * my 2 done. 
8 1 will 8 unleſs your Highneſs hear me, 
K. Ede. Then ſay at once, what is it thou requelt'ſt. 
Star. The forſeit, Sov'reign, of my n 8 Mes. 
ho flew to-day. a riotous gentleman, _ . . ed 
rely attendatit on the Duke of Norfolk, ., | 
K. Ede. Have Ia tongue to doom my brother's ach? 
nd ſhall that tongue give pardon to a ſlave? 
brother KilPd'no man, his fault was thought, 
d yet his puniſhment was bitter death. 
ho ſued to me for him? who, in my wrath, 
cd at my feet, and bid me be advig'd? 
ho ſpoke of brotherhood? who ſpoke of love? 
yo told me, how the poor ſoul did forſake 
ty Warwick, and did fight for me? 
ho told me, in the field at-Tewksbury, — 
ſhen Oxford had me down, he reſcued me, 
d ſaid, Dear brother, live and be a King? \ _ 
[ho told me, when we both lay in the field, 
den almoſt to death, how he did lap me 2 dies Fox 
n in his garments, and did-give:himſelf - 
thin and naked to the numb cold night? 
this from my remembrance brutiſh wrath - | 
y pluck'd, and not a man of you i 
d ſo much grace to put it in my min 
It when your carters, or your waiting vaſſals 
we done a drunken ſlaughter, and defac d 
| precious image of our dear Redeemer, 
Ul, nut 00 ſtrat ou. . 
(1, unjuſtly too, muſt grant it 
t for my brother 7 a man would ſpeaks 
r I, ungracious, ſpake unto m 
r hi poor ſoul. The proudeſt: of you . 
| e been beholden to him in his life: N 
E eee 
Vor. 


0 Eu 
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O God! I fear thy.juſtice will take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this. 
Come, Haſtings, help me to my cloſer.” Ah! 
Poor Clarence! [ Ereunt ſome with tbe Ning and 9 
Glo. Theſe are the fruits of raſnneſs: 'd you: 
Le . 4 
„when they did hear of e death? 
Oh! ale rge it ſtill unto the King. 


Come, Lords, will 
ES 


r E n. 


Enter the « Dat; of 8 York, with the two Child 
of Clarence. & 
aG OOD gd, tell us, is our father dex 
Dutch. No, boy. 

Daugh. Why do you weep ſo oft? and beat your 
And cry, 2 

Son. e and ſhake your be 
And call us orphans, wretches, caſt-aways, 

I b father be alive? 

Dutch. ty couſins, miſtake both. 
— — the King, * 
As loth to loſe him; dor your father's death; 
It were loſt ſorrow to wail one that's loſt. 


Son. Then 1 he is dex 
The King mine'undeis.co bhime for 


God will E 1 whom [ll irs 


With daily ——— : 


Te? And ſo * 5 Job 
Dutch. Peace, children, peace; "King 
Incapable and ſhallow innocent? 
You cannot gueſs who caus'd your father's death. 
Son. Grandam, we can; for good uncle Gf 


Told me the King, provok'd to't ey n. 
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Devis'd to impriſon him; vas | 
And when my uncle told me ſo, he wept, = 1 
And pitied me; and kindly kift my cheek; | ( 
Bad me rely on him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 
Dutch. ES pa 
And with a virtuous vizard 1. | 
e e ee | 


He is my fon, ay, and therein 

Ter out ey ONION , | 
Son. T you my uncle did diffemible, grendum ; 1 
Dutch. Ay, bo | 


J. 
Sen. Ieannot think it. Ha, What nciſe is this? 


Enter the en with ber hair about ber Ri 
. and Dorſet after her. K 


Queen. Ad! who ſhall hinder me to wail and weep ? 
o chide-my fortune, and torment my ſelf ? | 


Il join w i black deſpair againſt ay foul 


77 —— rude dee 
Queen. To make an act of tragick violence. 
award, my Lord, thy ſon, our King, is dead. 
hy grow the branches, when the root is gone? 

hy wither not the leaves, that want their ſap? | 
I! you will live, lament; if die, be brief; 


That our fit ble dun . King „ 


Ir like obedient follow him, 
o his new of perpetual reſt. 
Dutch, Ahl much fr rea have 1 in thy do, 


— ror were 
n 


crack d in p — 

ind I for com . 

at grieves me when I ſee my ſhame u him, 

Thou art a widow, yet thou art.a mother, 

nn by 
| 2 — 


ath. 
G 
* 
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6 But death hath ſnatch d m dend | from 50 arms, 
| And pluckt two crutches * 
Clarence and Eduard. O, r — (hay, * 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 
| To over-go thy plaints, and drown thy an. TY 
| Son. Ah, aunt! you wept not for our 2 death; 
| How can we aid you with our ki 
| Daugh. Our fatherleſs diſtreſs was 77 foe mee 
1 Tour widow dolours likewiſe be unwepft! 
' © Queen, Give me no hel in lamentation, 
1 am not barren to bri 1 laints: 
Ah, for my husband, Edward! 
Chil. Ah, for our 5 4 our dear Lord Claren 
= Dutt b. Alas, for both, both mine, Edward and ( 
rence! | 
Queen. What ſtay 1 L but Edward? and he- s gone. 
Chil, What ſta had we, but Clarence? and he's gone 
Dutch. What ſtays had I but they? and they a are gon 
Queen. Wann widow had 6 deer a loſs. 
Chil. Were never orphans had ſo dear a loſs. 
Dutch. Was never mother had ſo dear a loſs. 
Alas! I am the mother of theſe griefs, - | + 
Their woes are parcell'd, mine are 
| She for an Edward weeps, and ſo do 1 
| I for a Clarence weep," ſo doth not ſhes 
Pimp areal ynne ms  250 7» eating | 
3 ou three, on me threefold diſtreſt 
Pour all your tears! Lam your ſorrow's n 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. 
Dorſ. Comfort, dear mother; God is much die 
That with unthankfulneſs,y ou take his doing. 
In common worldly tis call'd ungrateful . 
With dull. — — to pay a debt, 
Which with N N mm was kindly lene: T— 


e e PN F 
| ar] 3 s reduce bea. eir currents to mine eyes, ee mes 
That I * yern'd by the watry moon, v 0 
May ſend for — 9 

Ak; for ” hus 


e 
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Much e thus fite duch heav'n, 43997 did 2 
For it [Cues e royal debt it lent yo Wn * 4 
Riv. Madam enk) you like a Ne Wörther 9 

Of the young Prince your ſon ;" ſend ftrait for him 
Let him be crown'd, in him your comfort lives,” ewe ry 
Drown deſp'rate ſorrow in dead Eduards grave, 

and plant 22 Joys in | Iving Edward's throws: 0 
3 13 * 3 * 1 
7 — E 5 E III. "1 3 4+ i 

Enter Glouceſter; Buckiighan: Stan . Hal 

12 Ba 1 0.30%; and R Ratehff. 178 5 a 


„ ce | N e N T 


Cle. Siſter, „ive bömſorts all bfu have cue | 
o wail the dimming of our ſhining ftar : = 
| ut none can help our harms by wailing chem.” iT v7 
S gonMadam, my mother, I do cry you Beroyy ef! yo!l o 
= did not ſee you. —— on my knen 115 AN 
crave your bleſſi 8 # enn of 2540) 1 ig o 
Dutch, bleſs th and put meekneſs i in thy breaſt, 
de, 3 obedience, and true duty! 
Glo.” Amen, and make me die a old man * 
That is the butt end of a mother's bleſſin gs; 
marvel that her Grace did leave it out. : TURE 
Buck. You cloudy Princes, and — Peers, 
That bear this mutual heavy load of man. 
ow chear each other in each other's love; — d 
hough we have ſpe our harveſt of this King, 670 yi 
Ne are to reap the harveſt of his ſon. 0 = *L 
The broken rancor of your high-ſwol'n hearts, * MWwor 
＋ . — knit and join'd together, 
be preſerv*d, cheriſh*d and kept: Ae 

one good, that with ſome little train, | 
anion from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 

tier to London, to be crown'd our King. { ham ? 
Riv. Why with ſome little train, my Lord of Bucking- 
Buck, dike, my Lord, left by a multitude 
The new-heal'd wound of malice ould break out; 
X 3 * Which 
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rr 
r 
Where every horſe bears his rein, 
And may TIE aaa © a 
As wel he fa f harm, as wr Ao 
on to be preven 
165 FF hope dee King made peace with al of ws, 
And the compact is firm and true in nie. 
. 9 /Stan.* And fo in me, and fo I think in all, 
Yet fince it is but green, it ſhould be put 
Tano likelihood. of breach, 


Which hapl much com t be dz 
1 with noble 2 ung 
That it is meet beg few ſhould ferch the Prince. 

Haſt. And ſo ſay I. 

Glo. Then be it fo, see aden 
Who they ſhall be that ftrait ſhall poſt to Ludlow. 
Madam, 3 will you go, 
bh. bt cenſures in this weighty buſineſs? U 


Manent Buckingham and Glouceſter. 


Buck. My Lord, whoever journies to the Prince, 
day ings; yy eo 
For by the way, I'll fort occaſion, 
8 «x to the ſtory. we late talk'd of, 
o part the Queen's proud kindred from the Prince. 
i. My other ſelf, my counſel's confiſtory, 
My oracle, my prophet! —— my dear couſin, 
I. as a child, 2 direction. 
ber Lad he, for ind bhi. [Exex 


9 Riv. *. 4 


""_ u 


9 A 
«2 5% — + X 
# 5 I CY « 
* 3 n > Pa * — * a. 
* 0 
4 - 


—_— 


* 4 
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4 STREET. 


Enter one Citizen at one door, and anatber as the other. 
Cit. * OOD "Hint neighbour, whither away ſo 


2 Cit. 1 TONY yOu r N ff: 
ear you 3 news abroad? 5 

1 Cit, Yes, the King is dead. 

2 Cit, Ill news, by*r Lady, dom comes a better: 
fear, I fear, *ryill prove a giddy word. —_ 


Enter another Citizen, 


z Cit. Neighbours, God ſpeed ! 
1 Cit. Give you good morrow/ Sir. 
CO ee of rad King 
2 dit. Ay, Sir, it is too true, God help tlie while 

3 Ct. T maſters, een. 
1 Cit, No, no; by God's good grace his ſon ſhall reign, 
2 Cit. Wo to that land that's govern'd by a child! 

2 Cit. Ih de is eg govprnmgne : 

hich in his non- » counſel under him, y 

ind, in his full pen'd years, himſelf 

wp fy 2. 2 al den govern well. 

1 Gt, r 

Vas crown'd in Paris, but at nine months old. 2 — 
3 Git. Stood the ſtate ſo? no, no MP0 

re a bd wa famouſ enrich 
ſith politiek gra ve counſel; then the King | 
Had vis his Grace. 8 
1 Cit, Why, & hath His ber by his fcher and morher, 

3 Ct. . 
Ur by his father there were none at all: 

For emulation, who ſhall now be neareſt, 


il touch us all too near, God prevene not 
_ X 4 O, full 


4 


14 ? 
Edward's 
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O. full of danger is the Duke of Glo ſter. | 
And the 's ſons and brother's haughty, road, ' 
And were they to be rul'd, and not to pule, - 

This ſickly land might ſolace as before. 
1 Cit, Come, come, we fear the worſt ; all will be ye 


Cit. When clouds are ſeen, wiſe men put on the 
| When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand? {cloak 
| When the ſun ſets, F 
Untimely ſtorms make men expect a 3 7 
All may be well; but if God ſort it 2 
'Tis more than we deſerve, or I expect. 
. 2 l. Tra te heron ge off 
| Lou cannot reaſon with a man 
| _ That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 
| 3 Cit. Before the days of change, till is it 25 
By a divine inſtinct men's minds miſtruſt 


Enſuing danger; as by proof we ſee ee 4 
The water ſwell before a boiſtrous ſtorm. 
But leave it all to God. Whither away 


2 Cit. ts we were ſent for to the-Tuſtices 
3 Gr, OT 


was __ rene you _— _ 


Eu, gun up of Lom, * You 
the ueen, and the " Dutcheſs of Ns 


"Arch, Heard they lay the laſt night at N ortha ton 

| I At St LS: „ 

To- morrow or 1 day they will be here, IM 
Dutch. I long with al my heart to ſee, the Prince; 

1 hope he is much grown ſince laſt I ſaw him. 
Queen, But I hear, not; Fey fay my ſon; of TY ork 

Has almoſt overta'en him in his a 0 


7 * b. Ay, mathers but I OY 


| not have i it io 
Dutth 
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Nutch. Why, my good couſin, it is good to grow. 
Jork. „one night as we did it: at ſapper, 

uncle Rivers talk d how I did-groy: 
& than my brother. Ay, quoth my docks Glo! fer, 

1 herbs bave grace, great weeds do grou apace. 

d ſince, methinks I would not grow 1o faſtt. 

cauſe ſweet flowers are ſlow, and weeds make haſte; -! 
Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the ſaying! did not hold 
+" that du al esd the find to chen 1 4AT 
e was the wretched'ſt thing when be vas young, Ile! 
long a growing, and ſo leiſurely, - + 51 go 
hat if his rule were true, he ſhould be gracious. 1 7 
Vork. And fo no doubt he is, my gracious Madam. 
Duteb. IJ hope he is, but yet let mothers doubt. 
York, Now, by my troth, if I had been rememnber'd, 
ould have giv'n my uncle's Grace a flout | ; 
o touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. lit. 
Dutch. Ho; my yung York 21 pr'ythee, let me wary 
rt. Marry, they ſay, my uncle grew ſo faſt, | 
hat he could gnaw a cruſt at two hours old; 
was full two years ere I could get a tooth. 

randam, this would hare been a > bldg: jeſt. 
Dutch, 1 pr ythee, 2 t, who told thee this? 
rt. Grandam, his nurſe. (born 
Dutch. His nurſe!» why, ſhe was dead ere thou aſt 
York, If *twere not ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. 
Ween. A parlous bey—'go-to, you are too ſhrewd, 
Dutch, Good Madam, be not angry with, a TOS. 
Veen. Pitchers have Sars. "fo | 


Enter a Ale. 


Ach. Een Ot ee iP 
M. Such news, my Lord, enen 
Leen, How doth 1 Prince ? 3 1 585 
Me/. Well, Madam, and in health. . 
Dutch, What is thy news? 

Meſ, Lord Rivers and Lord Gray are ſent to Pomfret, 


[> EI: Vaughan, priſoners, 
REO TOY Dutch. 


% 
D 


» — > 4 — - 
- — — * - 
- — — —— — - 


— — > 
— 


1 —— 
_—— —— 
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Dutch. „ v7 
Mef. Themighty Dukes, | 

Cloer and Bucks 

2 r 2 

. 

Why or for N were 

* — committed, 

Queen. Ah me! i ke the ruin of my houſe ; 

tyger now ace the garde rand; 

Inſulting tyranny begins to j 

U — 2 — 1 

Welcome, deſtruction, blood and maſſacre! 

10 hſee, as in a — | 


L 
: | 784 * v5 7 


How xuwp of you have inice Gk 
My husband loſt his life to get oral 


And often up and'down my . 
For me to j joy and erp their ain and 
And being ſeated; domeſtick broils 
Clean over blown, themſelves the conquerors 
A — 


e 9 bone 


Or let me die, r. 

Queen. Come, come, my oy l 

Madam, farewel. 
Dutch, Stay, [ will go-with you. - 
Qucen. You have no cauſe. 
Arch. My gracious Lady, go . 

For my pars e 

For my part, I'll reſign unto, your Grace 

The ſeal I keep; rl a 

As well I tender you, and all 

Go, I'll contact you to che San 


* 
1CTUL 
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— — | 2 y <<, *> >. 6 
WY x; 2 22. 1 2 - _ J *J 5 k 


c . A III. s 0 K N E * 


5 in Lon non. 


kale 
* 3 75 A | 
Aae ek anc 


| tore, fc Price 10 Zo 2 
Glo. my — 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 
prince. No, Ticks) ber our aer on the way 
made k \kous, weariſome and heavy, 
br more ere here to welcome me. | 


r 
uncles which you want were 
ur Grace to their ſugat d words, 
r polfilc fk fhgrtys" 5 
r them, and or fuck fue Henk! 

| e but they were 


b, Wee FU Wee er 
iter Lord Mayor. / 


Yor. Cette your Grace with health TEE) 
Tince. T thank you, good my Lord, and 

hought my „ and my brother 7ork, * 
ould bag exe this Rave met us on the way. 


1) London ct antieathy calf d Camera regia. "= 
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Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings / that he comes 
To tell us, . ND come or nv. - 2 


e 1 


Buck. And in Ee time here comes the Pee | 
Prince. Welcome, my Lord ;-what, will our mother c 
Haſt. On what 80 God he Knows, not I, 


1 61 — 


Fhe your mecher and your brother 2 'Y | may C 
Have en Sanctuary th the tender Prince | " ur ns 


Would fun have Gaile 5 me to meet Your Grice 
But by his mother was perforce with-held. 
Buck. Fie, what an indirect and peeviſni courſe 


your 
Prince. 


Is this of hers? Lord Cardinal, will your Grace . * 
Perſuade 80 to ſend the Duke of Not ich a 
DP tus P nog other, preſently?. . * I EY 
f ſhe deny, ing, you go wi ; 
And from her jealous arms 5 * 
Arch. My Lord of ee weak oraton A a 
Can from his mother win the Duke 93 mon 


Anon expect him here; but if ſhe be * 
Obdurate to entreaties, God forbid 

We ſhould the holy PTE, 000 
Of Sanctuary! not for all this land wat 


| 'twere 
en to t 


Glo. So 
Prince, 


D do 1 


Would I be guilty of fo deep a fin, 1x06 fu 

Buck. You are too Cafe,” a « 150 Lon, Glo, 2 
Too reno al traditional. X tha wy | 2 8 
Weigh it but with the greenneſß of his | 
| Ma, on not Sanctuary * Wy he's 
The benefit thereof 1 is 9 ꝗ 2 gran 8 8 abs : 
To,thoſe whole d Pare ekry's fg Place: A ** 


And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place: 
This Prince hath neither claim*d it, nor deſerv'd it, 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. 
Then taking him from thence that is not there, - 
You break no privilege nor charter th Zu 
Oft have I heard of Sanctuay men, * 80. Vert 1 


* 3 


2 grofineſs of this . T. old dv. Wark, entat,”” 
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＋ „ you ſhall O er- rule my mind for once. 
an oy 2 me? i 

my Lor eunt Arebbiſbop and Haſtings. 

— 1822 Lords, = all the * _ may. 

uncle Glo. ſter, if our brother come, 

bete ſhall we ſojourn till our coronation ? 

. Where it Rams beſt unto, your royal ſelf. 

| may counſel. ns ſome, day or. two 


„r Highneſs ſhall repoſe you at the Teuer: 
= ". where pu ins AE es T 
ys your beſt and. recreation. 

ince. I do not like the Tower of any place; 


t 24. . that place, my . TY 
Buck, He my gracious Lord, begin t pace, 
hich ſince, ſucceedi Vent have 3 /rebuilt.) e 
Prince. Is it upon record? or elſe r orted | 
4 age to age he built it 
Buck. Upon record, my gracious 
Prince. But ut ſay, my Lord, it were not regiſter, 
inks the truth ſhould live from age 0 to age, 
;'twere retail d to all, Kalle da 
en to the gen all ending da 
Ch. So wie, fo young, they 2 25 nefer live long, 
Prince. What ſay: you, uncle? 
Glo. 1 fay, without characters fame lives 5 og: 
bus, like the formal + wiſe antiquity, Aal. 

noralize two N one word... 
Prince. Thar, Julius Ceſar was a famous man ; ; 
th what his Le enrich his wt... 

wit ſet don to make his valour live: N 
ath 5 / made“ no een of this « conquerors — 
Ir now he lives in fame, though not in life. 
1 tell you what, my couſin Buckin Haw. ., 
th What, my gracious Lord) 

Prince,” An fL live until I be a mann,, 
| wn our antient ne ee a 
| 1 vice, iniquity, . . . all n. Wark „ 


4 pal \ 


Ii, 


nally 
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Or die a ſoldier, 481 Hyd a King. 
Ge. See Klee ce hav foophrd ges 


Euter Tork, Haſtings, aud Archbifbog. 


Buck. Now in good time here comes the Duke of 7; 
Prince. Richard of York, how fares our noble bro 
York, Well, my dread Lord, Jo mutt I call you nc 
Prince. Ay, brother, to our grief, 9 
tik, 


Too / ſoonꝰ he d @ ht mög ha 
Which by his hath loſt much-maj 
Terk. 1 pee ck ts 15 = 
Dork. 1 you, my 
' You faid, cont ee . 
The Prince my brother outgrown te 
Glo. He hath, -my Lord, | 
York. * 1 | 
Glo. Oh, 


Glo. 1 
But you have | 
York. I 9 
Glo. My dagger, Hetle couſin, with all my hear 
Prince. A beggar, brother? ö 
Zort. Of my kind uncle, chat I now will give, 
And being a toy it is no grief t 
b. A greater gift than that ll give my couſin. 
Tork. Egerer gif O, that's che fword to it. 
Tut. Oden The you . 
Yor. you'll part = 
ee for your Gra 
— 


Glo. It is too 3 TO e 
Tee, 9 d 
6 ne 011105 "RP Lo tau 


ouch 12 chat 855 du, a8 ov all C. 
Gb. N mig ley of | 
Tork. Little. Buck 
1 My 


Rug Prince. My Lord of Zo will Ai be co wk 
; 6 laws - | 7 he is vals ah g 1 
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+, e Gm hun bers to e Wich him. 
ort. You mean to bear me, et e be: 
cle, my brother mocks both you: and me: 
-auſe, that Lam little, like an ape, 112 

le thinks that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulders, | 
Buck. With — ſharp provided wit he Raſen: 
o mitigate the ſcorn he gives his uncle, 

e pretuily and-aptly umts himſelf; - | | 
) cunning, and ſo ng, in wonderful. | 

Glo. My gracious: «Lord, wil rpeae you bu 
y ſelf and my good couſin Buckingham = 

Vill to your mother, to entreat of her 

o meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

York. What will you 80 unto the Tower, my Lord? 
Prince. My Lord mp here will lv i 
York. I ſhall not 1 
Glo. * Why, Sir, 
York, Marry, my uncle G angry : 
y grandam told me he was murther'd there. 
Prince. I fear no uncles dead. 
Glo. Nor none that live, I hope. 
Prince. An if they live, | Thiogs Sinond woe ear.” 

ut come, my Lord, and with a heavy heart, 

Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower. | 
n York, e and Archbiſhop. 


8 S E N E II. 


Manent Globcelter, Buckingham and Caredby, 


Buck, Think y my Lord, this little prating Yor 

Vas not 1 by his ſubtle mother, | 

To eau tk you thus op Out? 

Clo. No doubt, doe © *tis a per'lous boy, 
Angenious, forward, capable; N 

the mother's from the top to toe. 

Buck Winder bone rule come, Gate, thou ar from 


o As 


1 My Lord, | a nels 3 Why, what | «i 


2366 — 
A what we intend; j 

As cloſely to conctal what we imparting 

Thou . — our reaſons urg d upon the way; 

What think*ſt thou ? is it not an eaſie matter 

To make Lord William Haſtings of our e 

For the inſtalment of this noble 22 

In the ſeat royal of this famous Iſle? > mw 

Cateſ. He — * fake:fo-loves the pra, 

That he will not be won to ought againſt him. 

Buck. What think ſt thou then of Stanley ?. will not h. 
Cateſ. He will do all in all as Haſtings doth. 
Buck, Well then, no more than this: 80, gentle Cates) 

And as it were far off found thou Lord Haſtings, 

Ho he doth ſtand affected to our purpoſe; / 

And ſummon him to-morrow to We i 

To fit about the coronation; + 15 

If thou doſt find him tractable to us, n 

Encourage him, and tell him all our realons: 

If he be be leaden; icy, cold, unwilling, : / 

Be thou ſo too, and fo break off the alk, | 

And give us notice of his inclination: 

For we to-morrow hold divided: countila; -: 

Wherein thy ſelf ſhalt' highly be-employ'*d. 

io. Comm to Lord William rel him, Catesby 

His antient knot of dangerous adverſaties 

To-morrow are let blood at Pomfret-caſtle ; ; 

And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 

Give miſtreſs Shore one gentle kiſs the more. 
Buck. Good Catesby,. go, effect this buſineſs ſoundly. 
Cateſ. My good L $ both, with all the heed I c: 
Glo. Shall we hear from you, Caan, ere we Nleep* 
Cateſ. You ſhall, my Lord. 

Gb. At Quay Place, there you gal ind ten. 

, MO 8 7%. 64; . | Extt esd 

Buck. My Lord; tata w if weperceive 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to our complo 


te 5 
Glo. Chop off his head, man; ſomewhat we will do, 
"And look, II ENG + Den ene #T-GE 
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1! Earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables - © 
Vhereof the King, my brother, ſtood poſſeſt. 

Buck, I'll claim that promiſe at your Grace's hand. - 
Glo. And look to have it yielded with all kindneſs. 

me, let us ſup betimes, that afterwards © 

Ne may 2 our complots | in ſome form. ¶ Exeunt. 


— 


tA. 


— 


% % N .. 
Lord Haſtings's Houſe 


Enter a Meſſenger to the door of Haſtings, 
YM Es. my Lord! 
Haſs. Who knocks ?_ 
Meſ. One from Lord Stanley. 
Haſt. What it a clock? 
Meſ. Upon the ſtroak of four. 


Enter Lord Haſtings, 


Haſt. Cannot thy maſter erf theſes weder nights? 
Meſ. So it appears by what I have to fay : 
it, he commends him to your noble ſelf. 
Hoſt. What then? 
Meſ. Then certifies your Lordſhip, 6 
e dreamt the boar had raſed off helm: 
elides, he ſays there are two councils held, 
id that may be determin'd at the one, 
Nick —— 3 
ore $ to know your Lordſhip's pleaſure, 
[you will preſently take horſe with him, 


Ind with all ſpeed poſt with him tow'rds the north, 
bY fe 2 


Cates 


en good fend Cate; 
can proceed that toucheth 
You, IV. Y * Whereof 
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Whereof I ſhall not have intelligence: 
Tell him his fears are ſhallow, without inſtance ; 
And for his dreams, I wonder he's ſo fond 
To truſt the mock”ry of unquiet ſlumbers. 
To fly the boar, before the boar Fus, 
Were to incenſe the boar to follow us, 
And make purſuit where he did mean no chaſe. 
Go, bid thy maſter riſe and come to me, 
And we will both to —_— to the Tower, 
Where he ſhall ſee the boar will uſe us kindly. 
Meſ. I'll go, my Lord, and tell him what you ſay. Eu 


Enter Catesby. 


Cate Many good morrows to my noble Lord 
Haſt. Good morrow,-Catesby, you are early ſtirring: 

What news, what news in this our tott'ring ſtate ? 
Cateſ. It is a reeling world indeed, my Lord; 

And I believe will never ſtand upright, 

*Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. 

Haſt. Howl wear the garland? doſt thou mean the croz 
Cateſ. A good Lord, 
Hafi. Ill have this crown of mine cut from my ſhould: 

Before I'll ſee the crown ſo foul miſplac'd. 

But canſt thou gueſs that he doth aim at it? 

Cateſ. Ay, on 5 life, and hopes to find pou torn 

Upon his party, for the gain thereof; 

And thereupon, he ſends you this good news, 

That this ſame very day your enemies, | 

The kindred of the Queen, muſt die at Pomfret. 

Indeed I am no mourner for that news, 

Becauſe they have been ſtill my adverſaries ; | 

But that I'Il give my voice on Richard's ſide, 

To bar my maſter's heirs in true deſcent, 

God knows I will not do it, to the death. - 
Cateſ. God keep your Lordſhip in that gracious min 
Haſt. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve- month hence, 

That they who brought me in my maſter's W 

1 lve to look Vol: their tragedy. | 


ell, C 
l ſend 
Catef. 
Vhen n 
Haſt. 
Vith R. 
Vith ſo 
s thou 
o Prin 
Cate /. 
or they 


Hap. 
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Stan. 
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Haſt. 
Ind nev 
Was it £ 
link y. 
would 
Stan. 


Kio Ricnard III. 339 
ell, Catesly, ere a fortnight make me older, 
1| {end ſome packing that yet think not or't. 
Cateſ. *Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious Lord, 
Yhen men are unprepar*d and look not for it. 
Haſt. O monſtrous, monſtrous! and fo falls it out 
Vith Rivers, Vaughan, Gray; and ſo *twill do 
hith ome men elſe, who think themſelves as fafe 
s thou and I, who as thou know ſt are dear 
o Princely Richard and to Buckingham, 
Cateſ. The Princes both make high account of you 
or they account his head upon the bridge. Aide. 
Hep. I know they do, and I have well deſery'd it, 


Enter Lord Stanley. 


me on, come on, where is your boar - ſpear, man? | 
ar you the boar, and go ſo unprovided? I Catesby; 
Stan, My Lord, good-morrow ; and good-morrow, 
ou may jeſt on, but, by the holy! rood, 

do not like theſe ſeveral councils, JI. 
Hot. My Lord, I hold my ike gs dear a pe 

Ind never in my days, I do proteſt, 

Nas it ſo precious to me as tis now 3 | 

tink you, but that I know our ſtate eue 

would be ſo triumphant as I am? 

Stan. The Lords at Pomfret, when they rode from London, 
ere jocund, and ſuppos'd their ſtates were ſure, 
nd they indeed had no cauſe to miſtruſt , 

ut yet you ſee how ſoon the day o'er-caſt, 

[his ſudden ſtab of rancor I miſdoubt; 

ay God, I ſay, I prove a needleſs coward ! | 
hat, ſhall we. * rd the Tower? the day is Ron 
Haft. Come, come, have with you: wot ye what, my 
[0-day the Lords you talk of are, beheaded. Lord? 
2 Stan. They, for ew truth, might better wear theit N 
' hence. han ſome that have accugd them wee tber hats. 

but come, my Lord, aways ir moon 3 


[I2 Y 2 | Enter 
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Enter 4 Pur ſuivant. 
Hoſt: Go on before, Th talk with this good fellow. 


Sirrah, how now? —.— the world with thee? 


Purſ. The better, — your Lordſhip pleaſe to ask. 
Haſt. I tell thee, man, tis better with me now, 
Than when thou met'ſt me laſt where now we _y 
Thos whe GG IE A 
By uggeſtion o Queen's allies 
But now Feel thee, keep it to thy ſelf, 
This day thoſe enemies are Put to death, 
And Tin better ſtate than e'er I was, 
Purſ. God hold it to your honours content! 
. Hoſt. Gramercy, fellow z there dri that for me. 


[7 brows bim bis pur 
Pure I thank your honour. 
| | Enter a Prieſt. 


Prieſt. well met, my Lord, I'm glad to ſee your hong chun th 

Haſt: I thank thee, good Sir John, with all my heart; bard tl 
I'm in your debt for your laſt exerciſe : 

Come the next labbath, and I will content you. [He whiſh © IVE | 


ter Si 
Uvers, 


Gray. N 
Enter Buckingham. _ *y ſhe 

. Buck. What, talking with a Prieſt, Lord Chamber ſtandi 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the Prieſt, Ki, T 


Your honour hath no ſhriving work in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 
The men you talk of came into my mipd. 
What, go you tow'rd the Tower ? % 

Buck. I do, my Lord, but long I ſhall not ſtay; 
I ſhall return before yaur Lordſhip thence. 
Haft. Nay, like —— for Ts ſtay dinner there. 
Buck, And fupper too, altho' thou Know ROW [4 
Come, will you god 


Hoſt. I'll wait upon your Lad [Ex 
SCE 
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* : 
At a 


. 


W 


Pomfret-Caftle. | 


ter Sir Richard Ratclift, with balberds, carrying Lord 
divers, Lord Gray, and Sir Thomas Vans to death. 


OME, bring forth the priſoners. 

Riv. Sir Richard Ratclf, let me * thee * 
day ſhalt thou behold a ſuby die 
r hog for duty, and for 15-02 Sy 

Cray. God kee hu e N from all the pack of you! 
knot you are of damned blood-ſuckers, 
Yaugh. You live, that ſhall cry woe for this hereafter. 
2 teh; the limit of your lives is out. 
Riv. O onfret, Pomfret ! O thou bloody IS 
and ominous to noble Peers! | 
thin the guilty cloſure of thy walls 
bard the Second here was hack d to death: 
| for more ſlander to thy diſmal ſeat, | 
give ro thee our guilt: blood to drink. | 
ay. Now Mar 'ret's curſe is fall'n upon our heads, 
** exclaim'd on Haſtings, You, and I, | 
x ſtanding by when Richard ſtab'd her ſon. 
Riv, Then curs'd ſhe Richard, curs d oe Anchen, 
i why ſhe Haſtings. O remember, God! 

2 as now for us: 

i un Hl und 


her Princely ſons, 
latisfy*d, dear God! with our true blood; 


hich, as thou know'ſt, unjuſtly muſt be {| 
Rat, Make haſte, e 

Riv, Come, Gray; come, Vaugban; kewl emer 
wel, until we meet nnn. | arp red 


= — ́ͥ᷑ ᷣ V— — — — — — - 
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S CRE N E I v. 
The Tow E R. 


Buckingham, Stanle Haſtings, Biſhop of Ely, Cated 
" Norfolle, D Lovel, with others, #3 table, 


Hf Nag. noble Peers, the cauſe why we are met 
Is to determine of the coronation : 
In God's name ſpeak, when is the royal day ? 
Buck. Are all things ready for that royal time? 
Stan. "They are, and want but nomination. 
Ely. To-morrow then I judge a happy day. 
Buck. Who knows the Lord Protector's mind herein 
Who is moſt inward with the noble Duke? _ 
Ely. YourGrace,we think, ſhould ſooneſt know his min 
Buck. We know each other's faces; for our hearts, 
He knows no more of mine than I of yours; 
Nor I of his, my Lord, than you of mine: 
Lord Haſtings, you and he are near in love. 
Haſt. I thank his Grace, I know he loves me well; 
But for' his 1 rpoſe in the coronation, 
I have not ounded him, nor he deliver*d 


Glo. *. 
is Lor 
y Lor 
ſaw go 
do beſc 
Eh. 1 


Glo. ( 
atesby l 
and finc 
That he 
is maſ{ 
hall loſe 
Buck. 


Ktan. 
0-mort 


or Im. 
s elſe I 


Ely. \ 
have + 


Haſs. | 


His gracious pleaſure any way therein: ' — here's | 

But you, my noble Lord, may name the time, hen th 

And in the Duke's behalf I'll giye my voice, | think t 

Which I preſume he'll take in gentle part. a — 

Or 

Euer Glouceſter, » |. 5.49 

ly. In. happy time here comes the Duke himſelf. any li 

or My en . 2 and couſins all, good m morrowi Haſt. 

I have beds ſleeper ; but I truſt or were 

My abſence do neglect no great deſign,” 

Which by my preſence . have been eee 

Buck. Had you not come upon your cue, my Lor Gb, 1 

William Lord Haſtings had pronounc'd your part, tat do 


1 mean yqur voice for 3 of the King. 
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Glo. Than my Lord Haſtings no man might be Bolder, 
is Lordſhi iP knows me well, and loves me well. 
y Lord of Eh, when I was laſt in Holbourne, 
{aw good ftrawberries in your garden there; 
do beſeech you, ſend for ſome of them. 
Ey. Marry, and will, my Lord, with all my heart. 
[ Exit Ely. 
Glo. Couſin of Buckingham, a word with yu. 
atesby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſs, 
ind finds the teſty gentleman fo hot, 
That he will loſe his head ere give conſent, 
is maſter*s ſon, as worſhipfully he terms it, 
hall loſe the royalty of Eng lands throne. | he 
Buck, Withdraw your foi a while, I'll go with you. 
[ Exeunt Glouceſter and Buckingham. 

gan. We have not yet ſet down this day of triumph: 
0-morrow, in my judgment, is too ſudden; 
or I my ſelf am not fo well provided, 
s elſe I would be, were the day prolong” d 


Rei enter Biſhop of Ely. 


Ey. Where is my Lord the Duke of Glo'fter ?' 

have + /ſent ſtraitway for* theſe ſtrawberries. ſing 
Haſt. His Grace looks chearfully and ſmooth this morn- 
here's ſome conceit or other likes him well. 
hen that he bids good-morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 4 
think there's ne'er a man in Chriſtendom | 

a leſſer hide his love or hate than he; $ 

or by his face ſtrait ſhall you know his heart. 

Stan, What of his heart perceive you in his face, 

y any likelihood he ſhew'd to-day ? 

Haſt. Marry, that with no man here he is offended : 

or were he, he had ſhewn it in his looks. g 


Re-enter Glouceſter and Buckingham. 


Clo, I pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, | 
hat do alp my death. with deviliſh plots 7 
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Of damned 8 and that have prevailed 
Upon my body with thei he chars | | 
Haſt. The tender love I bear your Grace, my Lord, 

Makes me moſt forward in this Princely preſence, 

| To doom th' offenders, whofoe'cr they be: 

I a, * OOVs they have deſerved death. 

. Glo. Then be your eyes the witneſs of their evil, 

Look how I am bewitch'd ; behold mine arm 

Is like a blaſted fapling wither'd up: 

And this is Edward's wife, that monſtrous witch, 

Conſorted with that harlot, ſtrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Haſt. If they have done this deed, my noble Lord 
Gle. If ? thou protector of this damned ſtrumpet, 

Talk' ſt thou to me of Ifs? thou art a traitor — 

Off with his head — now, 2 Paul I ſwear, 

J will not dine until I ſee the ſame. 

Lovel and Catesby, look that it be done: 

The reft that love me, riſe and follow me, ¶ Exeun, 


Manent Lovel and Catesby, with the Lord Haſtings. 


Haſt. Woe, woe, for England! not a whit for me; 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this: 
Stanley did dream the boar did raſe our helms, 
But I did ſcorn it, and diſdain to fly; 
Three times to-day my foot-cloth-horſe did ſtumble, 
And ftarted when he look*d upon the Totver, 
As loth to bear me to the ſlaughter-houſe, 
O, now I need the Prieſt that ſpake to me: 
T now repent I told the Purfuivant, | 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies, 
To-day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 
And I my ſelf ſecure in grace and favour. 
Oh Marg ret, Marg ret, now thy heavy curſe” 
Is lighted. on poor Haſtings wretched head. 
Cateſ. Come, come, diſpatch; the Duke would be : 
dinner. 4g». ws. JOS 
Make a ſhort ſhriſt, he longs to fee your head. 
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O momentary grace of mortal men, 
ESE for than the grace of God 
Who builds his hope in th' air of your fair looks, 
Lives like a drunken ſailor on a maſt, 
Ready with every nod to tumble down 
hto the fatal bowels of the deep. 
Lov. Come, come, diſpatch, tis bootleſs to exclaim. 
Haſt. Oh bloody Richard! miſerable England ! 
| propheſie the fearful'ſt time to thee, Wa. 
That ever wretched age hath look*'d upon. 
Come, lead me to the block, bear him my head : 
They ſmile at me, who ſhortly ſhall be dead. [ Exeunt. 


— 


ENI. 
8 Continues in the Tower. 
cunt, Enter Glouceſter end Buckingham in rufty Armour, 


marvellous ill. favour d. 
(080% couſin, canſt thou quake and change thy 
VV colour, | | 
Murther thy rerun Gellar 
As if thou wert diſtraught, and mad with terror ? 

Buck, Tut, I can counterfeit the deep tragedian, 
Speak, and look back, and pry on every fide, 
Tremble and ftart at „ 
Intending deep ſuſpicion: ghaſtly 
hee 88 hy vi bike enforced ſmiles ; 
And both are ready in their offices, 
At any time to grace my ſtratagems. 
Glo, Here comes the Mayor. 

Enter the Lord Mayor, attended. 

Buck. Let me alone to entertain him 
Lord Mayor 


5 in 
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Glo. Look to the draw- bridge there. ; 
Buck. Hark, a drum! Buc 


Until) 
Which 
domet!l 
Becaulc 
The tre 
The mi 
That y 
Unto tl 
Miſconf 


Glo. „Some one“ o'erlook the walls. 

Buck. Lord Mayor, the reaſon we ive ſent . 
Glo. Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 
Buck. God and our innocence defend and guard us! 


Enter Lovel and C atesby with Haſtings's head. 


Glo. Be patient, they are friends; Catesby and Love! 
Lov. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpected Haſtings. 
Glo. So dear I lov'd the man that I = weep: 
I took him for the plaineſt, harmleſs creature 
That breath'd upon the earth a Chriſtian: As well 
Made him my book, wherein my ſoul recorded 
The hiſtory of all her ſecret thoughts; 
So ſmooth he daub'd his vice with ſhew of virtue, 
That, (his apparent open guilt omitted, 
I mean his converſation with Shore's wife) 
- He hv'd from all attainder of ſuſpect. | 
Buck. Well, well, he was the covert*ſt ſhelter'd traitor 
Would you imagine, or almoſt believe, 
(Were t not, that by great preſervation. 
Me hve to tell it) that the ſubtle traitor 
This day had plotted, in the council-houſe, 
To murther me and my good Lord of Glo'fter ? 
Mayor. What? bad he ſo? 03-1 
Glo. What! think you we are Turks or infidels ? 
Or that we would, againſt the form of ms N 
Proceed thus raſhly to the villain's death ; . 
But that the extream peril of the caſe, _-- 
The peace of England, and our perſon's alte 
Enforc*d us to this execution? 
Mayor. Now fair befall you] he deſery'd his death; 
And your good Graces. both have well proceeded, 
To warn falſe traitors from the like attempts. 
I never look*d for better at his hands, 
After he once fell in with miſtreſs Shore. 


6 Cateshy 
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Buck. Vet had we not determin'd he ſhould die, 
Until your Lordſhip came to ſee his end; 
Which now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, 
5 domething againſt our meaning hath prevented; 
Becauſe, my Lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor ſpeak, and tim'rouſly confeſs 
The manner and the purpoſe of his treaſons : 
That you might well have ſignify'd the ſam 
Unto the citizens, who haply may y 
Miſconſtrue us in him, and wail his death. 
Mayor. Tut! my* good Lord, your Grace's word 
ſhall ſerve, 
As well as I had ſeen and heard him ſpeak : 
\nd do not doubt, right noble Princes both, 
But PII acquaint our duteous citizens, 
Vith all your juſt proceedings in this caſe. 
Glo. And to that end we wiſh'd your Lordſhip here, 
avoid the cenſures of the carping world. 
Buck. But ſince you come too late of our intent, 
et witneſs what you hear we did intend : 
d ſo, my good Lord Mayor, we. bid farewel. 


5 [Exit Mayor. 1 
Glo. Go after, after, couſin Buckingham. 1 
he Mayor towards Guild-Hall hies him in all poſt : 1 
here at your meeteſt vantage of the time, 
Infer the baſtardy of Edward's children; 
ell them, how Edward put to death a citizen, 
Unly for ſaying he would make his ſon 
eir to the Crown, meaning indeed his houſe, 
hich by the ſign thereof was termed fo. 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, 
ud beſtial appetite in change of luſt, 
hich ſtretch unto their ſervants, daughters, wives, 
vn where his ranging eye, or ſavage heart, 
V1thout controul, luſted to make a prey. 
ay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon : 
ell them, when that my mother went with child 
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Of that inſatiate Edward, noble 7ork 
My Princely father then had wars in France; 
And by juſt computation of the time, 
Found that the iſſue was not his begot: 
Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
Being nothing like the noble Duke, my father: 
Yet touch this ſparingly, as twere far off, 
Becauſe, my Lord, you know m mother lives. 
Buck. Doubt not, my Lord, Ill play the orator 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead, 
Were for my ſelf; and ſo, my Lord, adieu. 
Glo. If you thrive well, 1 them to Baynard's caſtle, 
Where * ſhall find me well accompanied 
With reverend fathers and well- learned Biſhops. 
Buck. 1 go, and towards three or four a clock, 
Look for the news that the Guild- Hall affords. 
| I Exit Buckingh; 
Glo. Go, Lovel, with all ſpeed to Deer Shaw. 
Go thou to Friar Peuker, bid them both [Zo Cates 
Meet me within this hour at Baynard's caſtle. 
LExeunt Lovel and Catesby ſeveral) 
Now will I go to take ſome privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of 
And to give order, that no fort of 
Have any time recourſe unto the PE r fo 


Enter a Scrivener. 


Scriv, Here is th Indictment of the good Lord Nai 
Which in a ſet hand fairly is engroſs'd, 
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul s. 
And mark Bret well the ſequel hangs * 
Eleven hours I've ſpent to write it over, 
For yeſternight by 2 was it ſent me: 
The precedent was as a doing. 

And yet within theſe five — Haſtings liv'd, 
Thad unexamin'd, free, at 


Here's a'good world the while ; who is ſo groſs 
{a) 4 houſe in Thames-fireet belonging to the Duke of fn 
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aſtle, 
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let who ſo bold, but ſays, he ſees it not? 
ud is the world, and 
jen ſuch ill dealings-muſt be ſeen in thought. 
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will come to nought, 


[ Exit. * 


L.LJ O W now, how now, what fay the citizens? 


Is tyranny for trifles; his own baſtardy, 


— — — — —_ —„— — — — 
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CEN K5 YE 
BayNnaARD's Caſtle. 
Enter Glouceſter and Buckingham at ſeveral doors. 


Buck. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 
e citizens are mum, ſay not a word. 

Glo. Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edward's children? ? 
Buck, I did, with his contract with Lady Lacy, 

d his contract by d ty in France; 

unſatiate of his deſires, 

{ his enforcement of the city wives; 


being got, your father then in France, 
d his reſemblance, being not like the Duke. 
1 I did infer your lineaments, 
> the right idea of your father, 
"in your form and nobleneſs of mind : 4 
id open all your victories in OE 
our in war, wiſdom in 
dur bounty, virtue, fair humility : - 
leed left nothing — 11 for the IVY 
ntouch*d, or lightly handled in diſcourſe. | : 
id when my oratory - tow'rd end, L | 
4 them that did love their country's cd, 
God fave Richard, England's royal King! 
be And did they Gd! 
Buck, No, ſo God help me, they ſpake not a word, 
t like dumb ſtatues or unbreathmg ſtones, : 
rd each on other, e 


ah 
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Which when I ſaw, I reprehended them, | 
And ask*d the Mayor what meant this wilful ſilence? 
His anſwer - was, the people were not uſed 
To be ſpoke to except by the Recorder. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again: 5 
Thus ſaith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr'd, Fell him. 
But nothing ſpoke in warrant from himſelf. 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, 
At lower end o' th' hall, hurl'd up their caps, 
And ſome ten voices cry'd, God Fre King Richard! 
And thus I took the vantage of thoſe few. 
Thanks, gentle citizens and friends, quoth I, 
This general applauſe and chearful ſnout 
Argues your wiſdom, and your love to Richard. 
And even here brake off, and came away. [ſpeak 
lo. What tongueleſs blocks were they, they would nc 
Will not the Mayor then and his brethren come? 
Buck. The Mayor is here at hand; pretend ſome fe: 


ut pray! 
p V 


Be not you ſpoke with, but by mighty ſuit; Take on 
And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, bit ſure 
And ſtand between two churchmen, good my Lord, Mayor 
For on that ground I'll build a holy deſcant : 


Buck, 
And be not eaſily won to our requeſts : | 


Play the maid's part, {till anſwer nay, and take it, 
Glo. I go: and if you plead as well for them, 
As I can ſay nay to thee, for my ſelf; 
No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iſſue. [Exit Gi 
Buck, Go, go up to the leads, the Lord Mayor knock 


Enter Lord Mayor and Citizens. 


tesby, 
Cateſ. 


duch tr O 
s Gra 
e fears 


Buck, 

Welcome, my Lord. I dance attendance here, Suſpect 1 
I think the Duke will not be ſpoke withal. by heavy 
| ind fo « 


Enter Catesby. * 


Buck. Catesby, what ſays your Lord to my requeſt? ue at t 
Cateſ. He doth intreat your Grace, my noble Lord ſweet 
To vilit him to-morrow, or next day 


9 | 
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eis within, ? but with two reverend fathers, 

jvinely bent to meditation; 

ind in no worldly ſuits would he be mov'd, 

fo draw him from his holy exerciſe. 

Buck. Return, good Catesby, to the gracious Duke, 
rell him, my ſelf, the Mayor and aldermen, 

deep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 

o leſs importing than our en ral good, 

\re come to have ſome conf *rence with his Grace. 
Cateſ. I'll ſignifie ſo much unto, him ſtrait. [ Exit. 
Buck. Ah ha, my Lord, this Prince is not an Ing, 
e is not lolling on a lewd love-bed, 

ut on his knees at meditation: | , 
ot dallying with a brace of curtezans, 

ut meditating with two deep divines: 

ot ſleeping, to engroſs his idle body, 

u praying, to enrich his watchful ſoul. 

ic feu uppy were England, would this virtuous Prince 

Lake on his Grace the Sov'reignty thereof, 

ut ſure I fear we ſhall not win him to it. 17 
Mayor. Marry, God ſhield, his Grace ſhould ſay 1 us nay, 
Buck. I fear he will; here Catesby, comes again, \ 


Enter Catesby. 


tesby, what ſays his Grace? 

Cateſ, He wonders'to what end you have aſſembled * 
ch troops of citizens to come to him, 

5 Grace not being warn'd thereof before: 

e fears, my Lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck. Sorry I am, my noble couſin ſhould —- 
dupect me, that I mean no good to him: + _ 
By heav'n, we come to him in perfect love. 
ind ſo once more return, and tell his Grace. e Cat 
hen holy and devaut religious men 

ue at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, | 

do ſweet is zealous contemplation. 


TJ; 


d! 


_— a 


| vis Ac N | 
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U E N. E VIII. 
Enter Glouceſter above, between two * 'Clergymen, 


| Catesby returns. 


Mayor. See where his Grace ſtands *tween two 
Buck. Two n a 
To ſtay him the fall of vanity 
And ſee a book of ver is bis nnd 
True ornaments to know a holy man. 
Famous Plantagenet ! moſt gracious * 
Lend favourable car to our requeſts, 
And on us the interru 
Of thy devotion and right Chriſtian zeal. 
Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apology 
I do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
Who earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 
Deferr'd the viſitation of my friends. 
But leaving thus, what is your Grace's pleaſure? 
0 —_ v'n that, 1 which pleaſeth God abo 
men of this ungovern'd Iſle. 
Ro I do ſuſpect I have done ſome offence, 
That ſeems diſgracious in the city's eye. 
And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. {Graf 
Buck. You have, my would it might pleaſe j 
On our entreaties to amend your fault. 
Glo. Elſe wherefore I in a Chriſtian land? 
Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you reſign 
The ſupream feat, the throne majeſtical, | 
The ſcepter d office of your anceſtors, Þ 
[Your ſtate of fortune, and your due of birth, 
"The lineal glory of your royal houſe, | 
Jo the corruption of a blemiſh*d ſtock: —_ 
While in the mildneſs of your ſſeepy thoughts, 
Which here we waken to our country god, 
The noble ile do want her proper lun 


; G > 1 Biſbope, 
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« face defac'd with ſcars of infamy, wo G2 K. FT 


er royal ſtock graft with ignoble plants, 
nd almoſt ſhoulder*d * into th falle wing gun 
dark forgetfulneſs, and dee en. * 
lich to rer cure, we heartily ſollicit * | 
ſour gracious ſelf to take on you the charge -'/ _— 
 kingly government of this your land: : 
1. 2s Protettor, ſteward, ſubſtitute,” 38 een om 
8 factor for another's gain; PY 3 Gen Ir 
3 Fom blood to deen. 
t of birth, your Empery, own. 
bee conſe with the cnrs de 
eg gs ful and loving friends, 
by their vehement inſtigation, | 
ub jo fl one T eee, 
Ch. I cannot tell, if to depart in ſilence, 
bitterly to ſpeak in your'reproof,  _ 
{ fitteth my degree, or your condition. 
not to anſwer, you might haply think * ' 
d ambition, not 22 * 
2 golden yoak of Wa 
flich fondly you would here impoſe « me. 
to reprove you for this ſuit of yours 
{aſon'd with your faithful love to me, 
en on the other ſidè I check*d my friends. 
refore to ſpeak, and to avoid the firſt, ** * 
4 thenin f g. not incur the laſt, . 
tively thus J anſwer you. 
re ey thanks, bur my defere 
citable, ſnuns your high requeſt. 
| if all obſtacles were cut away, 1 
| that my path were even to the crown, 
the ripe revenue and due of birtjʒ 
o much is my poverty of ſpirit, 
mighty and ſo many my 
kt would rather hide me from my 
Ne ox os. if 
Fg IV. 2 


2 in the 


E 
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And much T need chr you 31 ny 
The royal tree hath left 5H fruit 

Which mellow'd 45. 

Will well become 


Then 
5 aſe 


You — that 2 is your brother's ſon; 
So ſay we too, but not by Edwards wife: 
For firſt was he contract to Lady Lacy, | 
Your mother lives a witneſs to that vow ; 
And afterward by ſubſtitute betrath'd 
a R King of Fraxce. 
»Theſe put 9B, a Poor petitioner, 
A care- craz d mother of a many children, 
A beauty-waining, and diſtreſſed widow, 
Ev*n in the afternoon of her beſt days, 
Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye, 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 
To baſe declenſion and loath'd bigamy.. ... 
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 
This Edward whom our manners call the, Prince 
More bitterly could I expoſtulae. 
Sor oe for Raya of ſome alive, 
give a Iparing t to my tongue. 
Then, good my Lord, take to your mga il 
This proffer'd benefit of 
If not to bleſs us and the land withal, 
Yet to draw forth your noble ane 
From the corruption of 8 time, 
Undo a lineal, ee courſe. 
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Mayor. Do, good my Lord, your citizens intreat 
Buck. Refuſe not, migh Lord, this proffer*d be” 
Cateſ. O make them Sooke, grant their lawful ſuit. 
Glo. Alas, w A you 47 theſe cares on me? 


am unfit- for ſtate and majeſty 

do befeech you, take it not amiſs, 

cannot, nor 1 will not yield to ou. = 
Buck. If you refuſe it, as, in love and zeal, 

Loth to depoſe the child your brother's ſon ; 

(As well we Know your tenderneſs of heart, 

75 tle, kind, effeminate remorſe, | 

we have noted in you to your kindred, 

And equally indeed to all eſtates) 

Yet know, whe*r you accept our. ſuit or no, 

Your brother's ſon ſhall never reign our King, 

But we will plant ſome other in the throne, 

To the and down-fall of your houſe : 

And in this reſolution here we leave you. 

or we will i . no more. HA 
Cate em weet Prince, accept uit: 

It you deny them, A che land will rue it. 

Cie. Will your inforce me to a world of cares? 

Call them I am not made of ſtone, 

But e to your kind entreaties, 


Albert againſt my conſcience and my ſoul. 


Ni enter Buckingham and the ret. | 


Couſin 4 Buckingham, and ſage, brag men, 


dnce you will buckle fortune on m 
To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 

| muſt have patience to endure the load. 

But if black ſcandal, or foul-fac'd reproach | 

Attend the ſequel of your impoſition,  _ 
Your meer enforcement ſhall n 
From all the impure blots and tains e 

For God doth know, and you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the deſire of this. 


Z 2 


8 [Exeut. 


2 God K we _ and will * 4 
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Elo. In ſaying ſo, you ſhall but ſay the trutb. oe 
Buck. Then 1 re * with 25 royal title, | on 
live King chard, Englan s worth | 

Amen! K d Ing! Lieu. 


Buck. To- morrow may it pleaſe you to be crown d? rte Ki 
Glo. Ev'n when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. het 
Buck. To-morrow, then we will attend your Grace, 
And ſo moſt joyfully we take our lese. 
Glo. Come, let us to our holy work again. 
Fare wel, my couſin; farewel, 4 Sean . [En 
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ACS W. 5 n e r 1 
| Before Fs 70 E R. 


Enter the Qed, Anne Dutcheſs of Clncts with 1] 
| D of Clarence in her hand, the Dutcheſs of 
ork, and Marguiſs of Dorſet. 4 


* 29909 e DuTonss's. . 


HO meets us here? my niece Plantagenet, | 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloſter ? 
NG for my life, ſhe's wand ring to the Tower, 
pure heart's love, to greet unn. 
Dar e well met. wr: hs * 
our Graces both 
A . and 2 1 time of day! 
Queen. Siſter, well met; iber away ſo faſt? 
Anne. No farther than the Tower, ny ge, 
Upon the like devotion, as your felves,, _ _ 


To gratulate the gentle Princes there. Ind li 
Queen, Kind filler, thanks ; we'll ener al bre. het 
Enter the Tuben, 


| pA in good ti time here the e canes. . 


* 


King RICHARD HI. 


Maſter Lieutenant, pray you by your leave, 
How doth the Prince, and my young ſon of Kew po 
Lieu. Right well, dear Madam; by your PT, | 
may not ſuffer you to viſit them; 
rd? Wrhe King hath, ſtrictly charg'd the contrary. , 
0 | 5 | 
Queen. The King? who's that? Et 
Lien. I mean the Lord Protector. 
Queen. The lord protect him from that kingly title! 
Hath he ſet bounds between their love and me ? 
am their mother, who ſhall bar me from them? 
Dutch. J am their father's mother, I will ſee them. 
Ame. Their aunt I am in law, in love their mother: 
hen bring me to their ſights, I'll bear thy blame, 
Ind take thy office from thee on my peril. | 
Lien. No, Madam, no, I may not leave it fo : 
'm ben N oath, and (RI EINE me. i 
[Exit Lieutenant. N 


Stan, Let me e bot n meet you Ladies one hour hence, 

Ind I'll ſalute your Grace of Tork as _ 3 

And reverend looker on of two fair — 

me, Madam, you muſt ſtrait to Ye Dminter, 36.4 

There to be crowned Richard's royal Queen, 

deen. Ah, cut my lace aſunder, e ee 

bat my pent heart may have ſome ſcope to beat, 

r elſe I ſwoon with this dead-killing news! © 

Anne. Deſpightful tidings,. O unpleaſing W 

Dor. Be of good chear: mother, how fares your Grace 

Ween, O Dorſet, ſpeak. not to me, pc - 

Yeath and deſtruction dog thee at thy heels, | 5 

[hy mother's name is ominous to chiſdre. FOR, 

thou wilt out-ſtrip death, go croſs the ſeas 

ind ive with Richmond, from the reach of hell.” 6 

0 hye thee, Kye thee from this 1 70 ae 5 
1 


| thou increaſe the number of the dead, 
ind make me die the thrall of | Marg*ret's I 
or mother, wife, nor England's counted Cel. n 0 


"aa | 2 3 Stan, 
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Stan. Full of wiſe care is this your counſel Madam; 
Take all the ſwift advantage of the time; 
You ſhall have Eider Tons me-to. my fon. ; 
In your behalf, to meet you on the way: 
Be not ta'en rardy LY unwiſe „Ne 
Dutch. O ill miſery! 
O my — toes yo of denz uy 
A cockarrivh haſt thou hatch'd to the world, 
Whoſe unavoided eye is murtherous. 
Stan. Come, Madam, come, I in all haſte was ſent. 
Anne. And I with all n 
O would to God, that the incluſive verge 
Of golden metal that muſt round my brow, . 
Were red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain! 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom, _ . .. 
And die, 8 er men can lay, Pg ſave the + 
ueen. Go, go, poor ſo not th ; 
To feed my NA thy Gif no harm. 7 fir 
Anne. No! why? when he that is my husband now, 
Came to me, as I follow'd Henry's Coarſe; 
When ſcarce the blood' was ml waſh*d from his hand 
Which iſſu'd from my other an gel,husband, 
And that dear Saint, which bo I weeping follow'd: 
O when, I fay, I look*d on Richard ny og 
This was my wiſh; be thou; quoth I, aceursd, 
For making- me, ſo young, | old a widow: 
And when thou wed'ſt, let ſorrow haunt ay bed; 
And be thy wife," if any. be ſo mad, 
More miſerable by the ; ble oon 
Than thou haſt made me, by my dear Lord's 426 
Loe, e'er J can repeat this curſe again, 
Within ſo ſmall a time, my woman's heart, 


Flou 


K. Rich. 


oy grew captive to his honey words, K. Ri 

8 rov'd. the ſubject of mine own ſoul's curſe: and thy 
Whi m but mal 
For never yet one hour in his bed Or ſhall 
Did I enjoy the golden dew. of 1.1 


But with his tim rous W was ill awak'd. 9 
] 


Ring Rie 1 . 359 
lern. Poor 
15 No more than, N . 
Der. Farewel, thou woful welcomer of ofy ! 
— Adieu, Poor ſoul, that takꝰ'ſt thy leave of it 


thee! 9 Dorſet. 
o thou to Richard, and good ange 
thou to Sanctuary, good dos poſſeſs thee! 
[To the Queen. 

[to my Grave, where peace and reſt lye with me! 
Eghty odd years of fotrow have I ſeen, 
ind each Hours joy wreck d with & weck of teen. | 
* Stay; Yer look der with me, id the War, 
7 irne tones, thoſe dender babe: 

immur d within your wall? 
k — Fobeg 4 , 
de pho nurſe! old ſullen play-fellow, | 
For tender Princes ; uſe my i well! 


8:6: e 
The COURT. 


Flourifh of trumpets. Enter Gloucelter | as 
7 Buckingham, Catesby. King, 


K. Rich. Tand all apart --- couſin of Buckingham « — 
Buck. My gracious Sovereign 
K. Rich. Give me thy hand. Thus high, by ty advice, 
And thy aſſiſtance, is King Richard ſeated : 5 
But ſhall we wear theſe glories for a day? 
Or ſhall laſt, and we rejoice in them? | 
Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them laſt! 


Z 4 To 


Dutch. Go thou to Richmond, and good forttme guide 
Is tend eech . „Anne. 


) fooliſh ſorrow bids your ſtones farewel. ; [Exeunt. 


K. Rich. Ah; , 6 it! 
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To try if thou be currant gold indeed: 
Young Edward lives --- think now what I „ . 
Buck. Say on, my loving Lord. 
K. Rich. Why, Buckingham, I ay I would be . 


Buck. Why, ſo you are, my thrice renowned 
K. Rich. Ha! am 1 a King? ts fo be 


lues -— 

Buck. True, noble Pre,” 

K. Rich. O bitter conſequence! * . + 
That Edward ſtill ſhould live. True, noble Prince ? 
Couſin, thou wert not wont to be ſo dull. 

Shall I be plain? I wiſh the baſtards dead, 
And I would have it ſuddenly rm'd. 
What fay'{ thou now? . uddenly, be brief. 

Buck. Your Grace may do your pleaſure, 

K. Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindnefs i Te 
Say, have I thy conſent that they ſhall Ge? 

Buck. Give me ſome 3 ſome little e pak, « 
Before I poſitively ſpeak in this: 

J will 3 your Grace immediacy, [ Exzt Buck nc 

Cateſ. The King is angry; ſee, Ws 

K. Rich. I eil dose: with 1 Eb Fol, (4 
And unreſpective boys; none are for me, 
That look into me with conſid'rate 7. 1 
High- reaching Buckingham wow: circumſpect. 
Boy! 

Pape, My Lord. 

K. Rich. Know'ſt thou not any, whom corrupting gol 
Would tempt unto a cloſe exploit of death ? 

Page: I know a diſcontented gentleman, 
Whoſe humble ww match not his RangnEy: Piri: 
Gold were as good as twenty orators, 

And will, no doubt, rewpe him to any thing, 

K. Rich. What is his name? ily: 

Page. His name, my Lord, is Tyrrel. - bes to r 

K. "Rich, I partly KNOW the man; go as bim hither 


| 1 87 By 
T he aizp-revoling vitty Buckingham | 


* 
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And ſoon PII rid you from the fear of them. 19m 
K. Rich. Thou ſing'ſt ſweet muſick; Hark; comehirh« 
Go by this token --- riſe, and Ted chind aae' | {0p [Wb 6 
There is no more but ſo --- ſay it is done, 


And I will love thee and thee for | it. 
* I will diſpatch ĩt f oY 
Renter 8 


Buck. My Lord, I have conſider' d in W 
That lade demand ur you GA Sund ue W. . 
K. Rich. Well, let that reſt; - Dir fet is fed co 

Buck. I hear the yy or. Lord. 

K. Rich. 1A your Wife's n well lock u 
Buck. My La the , my due by promi 
For which your honour and your faith is pawn'd; 
Th' Earkdom of Hereford, and the moveables, 
Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſs. 

K. Rich. Stanley, 24 if he conv 

Buck. What r er Highneſs to my juſt requeſt? 

K. Rich. I do remember me Hen the Sixth 
Did propheſie, r 
N nen 


28 Ny Tad 2 


K. Rich. 3 — the Pr ha N not at 
Have told me, I being by, that I ſhould kill him? 
Zuck. M 2 our promiſe for the Earldom --- 
K. Rich. ? when I was laſt at Exeter, 
The M ayor in bende ſhewed me the caſtle, 
And call'd it Rouge-mont, at which name I ſtarted, 
Becauſe a bard of Ireland told me once, 
t glad Richmond, 
Buck. My Lord, -— 
K. Rich. I, what's of clock? © 
Buck. I am thus bold to put eee dere 
Of what you N 


| prom N er 
K. Rich. But what's O clock? 


Bil 


Buck. Upon the 2228 
k. Rich. Well, let it ſtrike. 
Buck. Why let it ſtrike ? 


Lia ye Cy ein | mT 
am not in the gi erer . | 
Buck. Wh D a 

K. Rich. T ou troubieſt me, I am not in the vein. { Exit. 
Buck, Is it ev'n ſo? repays he my d ys 

ith ſuch contempt ?. made I him King 

), let me think on Haſtings, and be gone | 

0 n while my n * is on. [ Exit. 


-, at 


| e R N E m 


" Enter Tynel. be 
HE tyrannous and bloody act is done; 
The moſt arch deed of piteous maſſacre 5 
t ever yet this land was guilty of f 
gbton and Forreft, whom I did ſuborp 
o do this piece of ruthleſs butchery, A 
beit they were fleſht villains, bloody dogs, | 
elting with tenderneſs and mild compaſſion, 
Yahya es. open rn 
thus, quoth Dighton, lay the gentle babes, 
hus, thus, quoth Forreſt, girdling one another 
thin their innocent er arms: * 
[heir lips were four red roſes on à ſtalk, 
ind in their ſfummer-beauty kiſs'd each other. 
book of prayers on their pillow lay, 
Which once, quoth Forref, dmoſt hang'd my mind 
but, oh! the Devif--—— them the villain. hope : 
hen be => thus told on e ſmothered | x N al - 
Ihe moſt repleniſhed ſweet work of nature, KN 
That from the prime creation e er ſhe framed. 
ence both are gone 3 wich conſieyo and remorſe 


They 


— 
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K. Rich. Becauſe that like » Jack thou keep'ſt the froke 
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They could not ſp , and o I geſt chem botli; 
To ' theſe t to the bloody a 


Ener King Richard. 


And have wo comes: All health, my beg Lord! 
K. Rich. Kind Tyrrel — am I happy i in thy news? 


Tyr. If to have done'the'thing you gave in 
Beget your happineſs, be happy Un, * Charge 


For it is done. ' 
K. Rich. Bur idft thou ſee cher dead? 
Tyr. I did, my Lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, SY 

Hr. The Chaplain of Tower hath buried them, 
But has to fas the truth, I do not know. 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, ſoon, ſoon after ſuppt 
When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death. 
Mean time — but think how I may do thee „ 
And be inheritor of thy deſire. | 


ome, | 
leaden 
helay lea 
hen fier 
e's N 
j muſte 


Flarewel till then. eee e e il Dro 
Hr. I humbly take my keve. i [E ox 
K. Rich. The ſon of Clues have I pent oe doſe: 
His daughter m have I match*d in m 


The ſons of Edward ſleep in Abrabam's boſom : 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night. 
Now, for I khow the Briton Richmond aims 
At young Ehzabeth my brother*s daughter, 

And by that knot looks proudly on 1 pd 
oe dn feng | 


E ve e 


Cate. My Lord! ee 977% blunt! 
K. Rich, 700d arvbad ey this thou com fbr 
Cat. Bad news, my Lord; 4 Morton is fled to Richmon 
And Buckingham,” back'd with the hard y Welſhmen, 
Is in the . — 3 
EK. Rich. Ey with Richmond troubles me more near, 
Than ee ee te . 224 k 4 
; . e m 
la) 257 of Ely. Pope. \ 
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ame; I have Jlearn'd,.. that fearful commenting 5 
eaden ſervitor to dull delay; 

delay leads impotent and ſnail- pac d beggary. 

hen fiery expedition be my wing, 

e's Mercury, and herald for a King! 


» muſter men; my council is my ſhield, 9 
Ne muſt be brief, when traitors brave the field, [Ext. 


F * wh, thts 


— _ _ — — — 


—__ * 


mt. 


— 


S % ꝗkR N B ww. 


Enter Queen Naben 
Mar. 8 O now proſperity begins to mellow, 92 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death: 
ere in theſe ae ſlily have I lurk*d, 
0 $a the waining of mine enemies. 
dire induction am I witneſs to; 
Ind will to France, ho . the ae | 


Fl prove as bitter, b | 
ithdraw thee, wretched Marg'ret ret; 5 comes here: 1 


Enter Dutcheſs and Queen. N 


Queen. Ah my poor Princes! ah my tender babes! 
y unblown flowers, new. appearing ſweets! | 
yet your gentle ſouls fly in the air, 

d be not fixt in doom perpetual, , 

lover about me with your airy wings, - 

nd hear your mother's lamentation. 7 8 
Aar. Hover about her; ſay, that right for right 
lath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night. - 
Dutch, So many miſeries have craz d my voice, 
hat my woe wearied tongue is ſtill and mute 
award Plantagenet, why art thou dead? 5 
Q Mar. Plontoy enet doth quit Plantagenet, . 

tward for Edvard pays a dying det. 
Ween, Wilt thou, O God, fly from ſuch gentle lambs, 
d throw them 1 in 9 intrails of the wolf? 
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Why did'ſt thou ſleep when ſuch a deed was done ? 
Q. Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my fiveet fv, 
Queen. Ah that thou would'ff as ſoon f 
[Throwing berfelf dun upon the « 
As thou canſt yield'a melancholy feat ; 
Then would I hide my bones, be dat Gm here. 
Ah, who hath any cauſe to mourn but we? 
Q. Mar. If antient ſorrow be moſt reverend, 
Give mine'the benefit of ſeniority ; 
And let my griefs frown on the upper hand, 
If ſorrow can admit 
I had an Edward till a Richard kill'd him: | 
I had a husband till a Richard kill'd him: 
Thou had'ſt an Edward till a Richard kill'd him: 
Thou had'ſt a Richard till a Richard kill'd him. 
Dutcb. I had a Richard too, and thou did*ſt kill hin 
I had a Rutland too, thou holp'ſt to kill him. | 
Q. Mar. Thou hadſt a ade too, and Richard | 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath 
A hell hound, that doth fu us all to death : 
That dog, — — 
To worry lambs gentle blood 
That foul defacer of God's handy-work, | 
S 
O upright, juſt, and true diſpoſing God, 
How do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the iſſue of his mother's body! 
Dutch. Oh Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes: 
God witneſs with me, I have wept for thine. 
Q. Mar. Bear with me: * eee 
And now I cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward, he is dead, that Erd my Edward: 
nn n d: bh 
| 7 


wtch. Dead li he, poor mortal living ghoſt; 
| Woe's ſcene, 22 by life ulurp d, 


Brief abſtract and record of 

Reſt thy unreſt on England's lawful earth, Cal 

Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood. 
Queen. Ah that thou would'ſt, &c, 


' = 
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Young York he is but boot, becauſe boch hey 
Match not the high perfection of my loſa. 
Thy Clarene + be im dead chat ſtab'd my Lad: 
hol the beholdery gf this tragic play, 
Th adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughon, Gray, 
Untimely fmother'd in their, dusky graves. . 
Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer, 

Only reſerv*d * *the\ factor to buy ſouls, 

jd en them thicker: but at hand, at hand 2 
Inſues his piteous and unpitied IlIgeance. 
Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, — e. 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, 

That I may live to ſay, the dog is dead! - 
9ueen. Oh! thou did'ſt propheſie te time would come, 
That I ſhould wiſh. for thee to help me curſe — 

That bottell'd ſpider, that foul bunch backed toad. 

Q. Mar. I thee then vain Hownſh of my forgne, 
| call'J thee then poor ſhadow, painted Queen, 

The preſentation of but what I was: 

The flatt*ring index of a direful pageant ; 

ine hv ee e clone: 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes; 
3 ————— a gauich flag 
To be the aim of ev y dang'rous ſhot; 

A ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble: 
i Oueen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. - 
Where is thy husband now? when be ty brochers? 
Where be thy children? wherein doſt thou joy? 

Who ſues and: kneels, and fays, God ive the Queen 
Where be the bending Peers that flatter'd thee ?. . 

Where be the troops that follow'd thee but) 
Decline all this, and ſee — — Kat Daf 
Tor happy wiſe, a moſt diſtreſſed wido wi 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu d to, one that humbly ſues; . 
kor Queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care; 
For GI Koo me, e of me; 


a by 


For 
Kae 3 
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For one being fear d of all, now fearing 'one 3 \- 
For one commanding all, ©bey*d'of none. 
Thus hath th&coutſe of j juſtice wheel d about, 
And left thee but net | 
Having no more hut thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art, 
Thou didſt uſurp my place, and doſt thou +'now\ 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my ſorrow? 

Now thy neck bears half my burthen'd _ 
From which, ev'n here I flip my wearied head, 
And leave the burthen of it all on'thee, 
Farewel, York's wife, and Queen of fad miſchance, 
Theſe Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſmile in France. 

een. O thou well skild in curſes, ſtay awhile, 

| And teach me how to curſe mine enemies. | 

22 Forbear to ſleep the nights, and faſt the dy 
dead happineſs with living woe z 
that thy Les were ſweeter than they were, 

And he that flew them fouler than he is: | 

Bett*ring thy loſs makes the bad cauſer worſe, 

Revolving this will teach thee how to curſe. - 
Queen. My words are dull, Oquicken them with * 
Q Mar. Thy woes will make them ſharp, and pi 

| like mine. * . [ Exit M: vare 
Dutch. Why ſhould calamity be full of words ? 
Queen. Windy attorneys to 5 / os client-woes,\ 

Airy ſucceeders of inteſtate jo 

Poor orators of 

Let them have ſcope, tho?*/ what _ 40 n 

Help nothing elſe, yet they do eaſe the heart. 

Dutch. If ſo, then be not tongue- ty: d; go with me, 

And in che breath of bitter words let's ſmother 

My Camned ſony” 000 hy! byes. ſwoet ſons ſmother'd. 


— 
I hear his drum, be copious in exclans 
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Enter King Richard ry it OY 


K. Rich. Who intercepts me in my expedition * 
Dutch. O; ſhe that might have intercepted thee. 
| 5 ſtrangling thee in her accuricd womb, +. 
— the ſlaughters, wretch, char thou haſt done. 
9ueen. Hid' ſt thou that forehead with a golden crown 
Vhere ſhould be branded, if that right were right, 
he laughter of the Prince that ow d that crown, 
nd the dire death of my poor ſons and brothers? 
ell me, thou villain- ſlave; 3 are my children? 
Dutch. Thou toad, thou toad, where is brother 
Ind little Ned Plantagenet his ſon? Clarente? 
Queen. Where is kind Haſtings, ate Vaighes, Gray? 
K. Rich. A flouriſh, trum ſtrike alarum, drums! 
t not the heavens hear th tak women 
aonthe Lord's anointed. Strike, Ifay. [ FlouriÞ.  Mlarumt. 
be t, and intreat nie fairg 
| ** | clatnorous report of war 
uus will I drown your exclamations. 
Ditch. Art thou — ſon? | | 
K. Rich; Ay, I thank God, my father, dd your ff, 
Dutch, Then patiently hear my impatience. 
K. Rich. Madam, I have a touch of your condition, 
hat cannot brook the accent of reproof, 
Dutch, 1 will be mild and gentle in my words. 
K. Rich. And brief, good mother, for I am in haſte, / 
* Art thou n 
d knows in anguiſh, agony 47 
K. Rich. 9 ug 
Dutch, No, by the holy rood,: We milf 
hou camꝰſt on Earth to take the earth my hell. 
e — 1 Inn li I 
any wa was thy infancy; 
by Chool-days fightful, deſp' rate, wild and furious; 
1 . manhood, dart bold arid ventutous : 
01 1 
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Th confirm*d, proud, ſubtle, fl and. blood 

| Whar comfortable LE canſt thou —_ ' E 

That ever grac'd me in thy company? « _ 

K. Rich. If I be fo diſgracious in your fi ght, 

Let me march on and not offend your Grace. 
Dutch. O hear me ſpeak, for I ſhall never ſee thee, 
K. Rich. Come, come, you are too bitter. 
Durch. Either thowlt die by God's juſt ordinance, 

E're from this war thou turn a conqueror; - 

Or I with grief and extream age ſhall periſh, 

And never look upon thy face again. 

Therefore take — thee my moſt heavy curſe z 

Which, in the day of battel, tire thee more, 

Than all the compleat armour that thou wear t! 

My prayers on the adverſe party fight, 

_ there the little ſouls of Edward's $ children 

hiſper the ſpirits of thine enemies, 
7 ava them ſucceſs and victory. 

And thou art, bloody will be e ad 

— ſerves thy life, — doth thy death Sn] 

ueen. Tho' far more cauſe, yet much n K arty to cu 

Abides in me, I ſay Amen to her. [Got 
K. Rich. Stay, Madam, I muſt ſpeak a word with yd 
Queen. I have no more ſons of the ro yal blogd nd dan 

For hee ts ſlaughter; 1 my daughters, Richard, I inte 

T be praying Nuns, not weep! cens; han eve 

Fo ma not to hit their 2 dy ; 

K. Rich; You have a daughter call'd Elizabeth 0 be di 

Virtuous and fair, royal and 


Queen. And muſt ſhe die for this? 0 let ker live, WH Queer. 
And I'll corrupt her manners, "ſtain her Sy.” | K. Ric, 
Slander my ſelf as falſe to Edward's n | he hig 
Throw:over her the veil of inſamy. Queen, 
So ſhe may live unſcarr'd from bleedi — ell me, 
I will confeſs ſhe was 1 danger; - at thi 

ryan bas K.h EK. Ri, 
2) — in th compan 95 ern 2\al Ml 
4 i Rich. F 2 Hemphry Lig eb K * 
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. k. Rich. Wrong not her birth, ſhe is of royal blood ! 
Queen. To fave her life I'll ſay ſhe is not ſo. 185 
K. Rirb. Her lfe is ſafeſt only in her birth. = 
Queen, And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. 
K. Rich. No, at 1 births good ſtars were oppoſite. 
No, to their lives bad friends were contrary. 
E. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. 
zen. True; when avoided grace makes deſtiny. 
babes were deſtin'd to a fairer death, 
grace had bleſt thee with a fairer life. 
N. Rich. You ſpeak as if that I had ſlain my couſins? 
Queen, Whoſe hands ſoever lanc'd their tender hearts, 
by head, all indirectly, gave direction. 
o doubt the murd*rous knife was dull and blunt, 
[ill it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
o revel in the intrails of my lambs, 
ut that ſtill uſe of grief 2 wild grief tame, 
y tongue ſhould to thy ears not name my boys, 
Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes; 
JI in ea Day of ets = | 
r bark © tackling : 5 
uſh RS pieces on ty rocky boſom.  _ Þ 
K. Rich. Madam, —— I in my enterprize, 
Ind dangerous ſucceſs of bloody wars; 
s I intend more good to you and yours, 
han ever you or yours by me were harm' d! 
9 en. What good is cover d with the face of heav n, 
o be diſcover d, that can do me good? 
K. Rich. Th? advancement of your children, gentle Lady. 
Ween. Up to ſome ſcaffold; there to loſe their heads. 
5 Rick o, to the di uy 40g height of fortune, 
e high imperial earth's glory. | 
Queen, F — * dont with report of it; 
ell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour, 
aſt thou deviſe; to any child of mine? 
K. Rich, NI Al Thane: ay, Lyme Gif and ll 
"= endow! a child of thine: ür 
o in the Letbe of thy angry 
: Aa 2 Tho 
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Thou drown the fad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
Which thou ſuppoſeſt I have done to thee, 
Queen. Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy kindnek 
Laſt longer telling than thy kindneſs do [daughter 
K. Rich. Then know, i 
Deen. My deughter's mother thinks it with her ſoul 
K. Rich. What do you think? 

veen. That thou doſt love my daughter from thy foul 
So from thy ſoul's love didft thou love her brothers, 
And from my heart's love I do thank thee for it. 

K. Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my meaning; 
I mean, that with my ſoul I love thy daughter, 
And bar intend to make her Queen of England. 
en. Say then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be her King 
K. " Rich, Ev*n he that makes her Queen, who elſe ſh 
Queen. What, thou! U 
K. Rich. Even ſo; how think you of it? 
Queen. How canſt thou woo ey - 
K. Rich, I would learn of you, 
As one being beſt acquainted with her humor: 
Queen. And wilt learn of me? 

K. Rich. With all my heart. 

Queen. Send to her by the man that ſlew her brother, 
A of bleeding hearts; thereon ve 
Edward and York; then haply will ſhe weep: 
Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Marg rer 
Did to thy father ſteept in "Rutland's blood, 
A handkerchief, which, ſay to her, did drain 
The tide from her ſweet brothers bodies, 
And bid her wipe her eyes therewith. 
If this inducement move her not to love, 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds; 
Tell her, thou mad'lt 6 her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle Rivers; ay, and for her ſake,” © 
Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good aunt Ame. 

K. Rich. You mock me, Madam, this is not the va) 
e 1 
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Queen. There's no other way, Gi 

neſs thou could ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 

K. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her. 

Oben. Nay then indeed ſhe cannot chuſe but hate thee, 

wing bought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoil. 

K. Rich. Look, what is done, cannot be now amended; 

en ſhall deal unadviſedly fometimes, # 

{hich after-hours give leiſure to repent of. 

f 1 did take the Kir from. your ſons, 

o make amends, PII give it to your daughter: 

have kill'd the iflue of your womb, 

＋ nc your creaſe I will beget 
iſſue of your blood, u ur ter: 

| | — ty rag | 

han is the doting title of a mother ; 

hey are as children but one ſtep below, 

ren of your metal, of your very blood: 

If all one pain, fave for a night of groans 

dur'd of her, for whom you bid like forrow. 

four children were vexation to your youth, 

ut mine ſhall be a comfort to your age. 

he loſs. you have is but a ſon being King, 

nd by that loſs your daughter is made Queen, 

cannot make you what amends I would, 

Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can. 


Apa 


Na che rains 
; Pepair'd with double riches of content. 
e way Nhat! we have many goodly days to fee. 


he liquid drops of tears that you haye ſhed 
all come again, transform'd to onent pearl, 
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Advantaging their 5 /loan? with intereſt * | 
7 /Of ten times double gain of happineſs! 
| Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go, | 
Make bold her baſhful years with'your experience | 
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale. 
Put in her tender heart th aſpiring flame 
Of golden Sov'reignty; acquaint the Princeſs | 
With the ſweet ſilent hours of marriage-Joys. 
And when this arm of mine hath chaſtiſed 
The petty rebel, dull-brain*d Buckingham, - 
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come, 
And lead thy daughter to a conqueror's bed; 
To whom I will retail my conqueſt won, 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole victreſs, Cæſar's Gears 
Queen. What were I beſt to ſay, her father's brother 
Would be her Lord? or ſhall I fay, her uncle? 
Or he that ſlew her brothers, and her uncles? 
Under what title ' ſhall I woo tor thee, 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 
Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender years? 
K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this alliance. 
Queen. Which ſhe ſhall putchaſe with ſtill laſting va. 
K. Rich. Tell her, the Ans. that —_ command 
intreats [bid 
_ qe at her hands, which the King” s King fo 
ich. Say, ſhe ſhall be a high and m 
Queen. To wail the title, as 2 n 
K. Rich, Say, I will love her everlaſtingly. 
Queen. But how long ſhall that title ever laſt? 
K. Rich, Sweetly in force, unto her fair Hfe's end. 
Queen. But how long, fairly, ſhall her ſweet life laſt? 
K. Rich. As long as heav'n and nature lengrhen 1 I. 
Quren. As long as hell and Richard like of it. 
K. Rich. Say, I, her Sov*reign, am her ſubject now 
Queen. But ſhe, your ſubject, loaths ſuch Sov reign 
EK. Rich. Be — in op behalf to ur: 


© Que 
6 love | old edit. Nes emnendt. 
7 Ofcentimes . . . old edit. Theob. emend, 
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nern. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly told. 
N. Kab. Then in plain terms tell her 19 loving tale. 
Queen. Plain and not honeſt, is too harſh a ſtile. 
K. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow, and too quick. 
Now by my George, my garter, and my crown— 
Queen. Profan' d, dilhoneur d and the third uſurp” d. 
K. Rich, I ſwear. 
Queen. By nothing, for this is no oath: 
The George profan'd, hath loſt his holy honour, 
The garter blemiſh'd, pawn'd his knightly virtue, 
he crown uſurp'd, 'd his kingly glory. 
f ſomething thou would'ſt ſwear to be believ'd, 
Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt not r 
K. Rich. Now by the world — 
Queen. Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 
K. Rich. My father's death — n 
9ueen. Thy life hath that diſhonour'd. as i . 
K. Ricb. Then by. pe nt ARK] 
Queen. Thy ſelf thy ſelf miluſeſt; 1% A 3006" 
K. Rich, Why then, by heav'h ; 29 307 Miw 3 


other 


Queen. Heav'n's wrong is moſt of al?! 

If thou didſt fear to break an oath with heav'n, | 

The unity the King my husband made | 
Thou hadſt not broken, nor my brothers dy d. 
f thou had*ſt fear'd to break an oath with hk, 
Th' imperial metal, circling now.thy head, 
Had gracꝰd the tender temples of my child; 

And both the Princes had been breathing here, 

Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 


nd. Thy broken bath. bath: made: a prey to worm. = 

e laſt? K. Rich, By time to come. 

n it. Queen. That thou haſt wronged in che time cee: 
Job einn rpms. any rhe 

now. Aa 4 lere 


Ae allow, and too quick. | 8 
Rueem. „ . 

Two deep porn Bent OE Ve, . 

Haro one — L, *cill heart - ſtring "HAN 

K. Rich. —— hat firing, Madam, oe gut. 


Now by my George, & 


% 


276 | King RICAAAD III. 
ereafter time, for time paſt, wrong'd by thee. - 
he children live, whoſe fathers thou haft daughter d 
Ungovem'd youth, to wail it in their ags. 
IT be parents hve, whoſe children thou haſt bureher's, 
Old wither'd plants, to wail it in their age. 
K. Rich. As I intend to profper and ropent 4 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoſtile arms! my ſelf, my ſelf confound ; 
Heaven and fortune bar me happy hours 
Day yield me not thy light, nor — thy reſt ; 
Be oppolite all planets of good 
g 22 heart's love, 


To my 
devotion, holy thoughts, 


Imma $44 
I tender not thy beauteous Princely daughter 
In her conſiſts my happineſs and thine , | 
Without her, follows to my ſelf and thee, 

Her ſelf, the land, and many a chriſtian foul, 
Death, deſolation, ruin, decay. 

It cannot be avoided but by this; 

It will not be avoided but by this. v 
Therefore, dear mother, I muſt call you ſo, 
Be the attorney of my love to her ; | 

Plead what I will be, not what I have been; 
Nt ＋ but what I will deſerve: 
the peceſtty and ſtare of times z t A 
And be t pęeviſh found in great deſigns. 
Queen. - Shall I-becedk ted of the devil thus? 
K. Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt you to do good. 
Queen. Shall 1 forget my ſelf to be my ſelf? 

K. Rich. Ay, if your ſelf's remembrance wrong your { 
Queen. But thou didſt ki my children. 
K. Rich. But in your womb 1 


Cue 
bury them ff Rat. 


W here in that neſt of ſpicery they ſhall breed K. R 
Selves of themſelves, to your recomforture. Rat. 
Veen. eee, K. R 

bl 


(a) —— to wail it in their 
M. not by time to-come, for that thou haſt | 
Miſus'd ere ud, by times ill - ui ud o'er-paſt. 
3 K. Rich. As I intend, &c. 


Stanley, 
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K. Nich. And be a happy mother by the deed. 
Veen. Igo, write to me ſhortly. [Exit Queen. 


K. Rich. Bear her my true love's kifs, and fo farewel — 
gelenting fool, and ſhallow, changing woman ! | 


rd, 
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Enter Ratcliff. 


Rat. Moſt mighty Sovereign, on the weſtern coaſt 

des a puiſſant navy: to our ſhores - 

ſhrong many doubtful hollow -hearted friends, 

um d, and unrefolv*d to beat them back. 

Tis u choughe that Richmond is their Admiral : 

ind there they hull, expecting but the aid 

f Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. [Norfolk, 

K. Rich. Some light-foot friend poſt to the Duke of 

durch, thy felf, or Catesby; where is he? 

Cateſ. Here, my good Lord. 

K. Rich, Catesby, fly to the Duke. 

Cateſ. J will, my Lord, with all convenient haſte. 

K. Rich. Ratchf, come hither, to Salisbury, 

Vhen thou comꝰſt thither —— dull unmindful villain, 

[To Catesby. 

hy ſtay*ſt thou here, nk, os not A Duke? 

Cateſ. Furſt, Liege, tell me your Highneſsꝰ plea- 
wy — I ſhall deliver to him. f 


| [Exit 

ſhall I do at Salisbury? 

ſt thou do there before I go? 
Bore — poſt before. 


Euter Lord — 
Stanley, what news with you ? 
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bes None good, my Liege, c frag you wit 


Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. 

K. Rich. Heyday, a riddle ! neither good nor bad: 
Why doſt thou run ſo many miles about, | 
When thou may'ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way? 

Once more, what news? | 
Stan. Richmond is on the ſeas. '_ 

K. Rich, There let him ſink, and be the ſeas on him! 
White-liver*d run-a-gate, what doth he there? 

Stan. I know not, mighty Sov'reign, but by gueſs. 

K. Rich. Well, as you gueſs. | 

Stan. Stirr*d up by Dorſet, Buckingham, and Morton, 
He makes for England, here to claim the crown. 

K. Rich. Is the chair empty? is the ſword unſway'd ? 
Is the King dead? the empire unpoſſeſs'd? 

What heir of York is there alive, but we? 
And who is England's King, but great York's heir? 
Then tell me, what makes him upon the ſea? 
Stan. Unleſs for that, my Liege, I cannot gueſs, 
EK. Rich, Unleſs for that he comes to be your Liege, 
You cannot gueſs wherefore the Welſb- man comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 
Stan. No, mighty Liege, therefore miſtruſt me not. 
K. Rich. Where is thy power then to beat him back? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? | 
Are they not now upon the weſtern: ſhore ? - 
Conducting fafe. the rebels from their ſhips? _ 
Stan. No, my good Lord, my friends are in the north: 
K. Rich. Cold friends to me : what do they in the north 
When they ſhould ſerve their Sov'reign in the weſt? \. 
Stan. They have not been-commanded, mighty King; 
Pleaſe it your Majeſty to give me leave, 
Pl muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. 
K. Rich. Ay, thou would'ſt fain be gone, to join wit 
Richmond : N 
But I'll not truſt thee. 


- 


Stan 


Mef. 
And evi 


Flock te 


Meſ. 
K. R. 
There t 
Meſ. 
ls, that 


Bucking 
And he 
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th tel San. Mighty 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip doubtful ; 
| never was, nor ever will be falſe. 


] K. Rich. Go then, and muſter men; but leave behind 
Your ſon George Stanley: look your heart be firm, 
Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but frail. | 
Stan. So Gee with him, as I prove true to you! | 
Exit Stanley. 
BY Ws Meſſenger. 
Meſ. My gracious Sov'reign, now in Devonſbire, 
As I by friends am well advertiſed, + 


vir Edmund Courtney, and the haughty Prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
With many more confed”rates,' are in arms. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Meſ. In Kent, my Liege, the Guilfords are in arms, 
And every hour ſtill more * complicesꝰ 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ſtrong. - 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Me My Lord, the army of the Duke of PBuckingham—- 
K. Rich. Out on ye, owls ! nothing but ſongs of death? 
' [| He ftrikes him. 
There take hon that, "ill thou bring better news. 
Meſ. The news I have to tell your Majeſty, 
l, that by ſudden floods and fall of waters, 
Buckingham's army is diſpers'd and ſcatter d, 
And he himſelf wander'd away alone, 
No man knows whither. 
K. Rich. Oh! I cry thee mercy; 
There is my purſe, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in ? 
Meſ. Such proclamation hath been made, my Liege. 


8 competitors - 


Enter 


ue another Maſſonger. 


= 
4 
©, 


Meſ. Sir Thomas Lovel, and Lord Marquifs Dor 
"Tis ſaid, my Liege, in Zorkfarre are in arms; jet, 
But this good comfort. bring I to your Highnefs, 
The Bretagne navy is diſpers d, by tempeſt, 
Richmond in Dorſetſhire ſent out a boat 

Unto the ſhore, to ask thoſe on the banks, 


It they were his aſſiſtants, yea, or no ? £ Sar 
Who anſwer' d him, they came from Buckingham rg * 


Ind mal 
Ind tow 
by thi 
Stan. 
y lette 
arewel ! 


LA 


Upon his part 3 he miſtruſting them 
Hois'd fail, and made his courle again for Bretagne. 
K. Rich. March on, march on, ſince we are up in 


If not to fight with foreign enemies 
Yet to beat down theſe rebels here at home. | 


Enter Catesby. _ . 


Cateſ. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
That is the beſt news; that the Earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty pow'r landed at Alford, | 


Is colder news, but yet it muſt be told. A 
K. Rich. Away tow'rds Salisbury; while we reaſon her 

A royal battel might be won and loſt; 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 

To Salisbury; the reſt march on with me. [Exe Enter . 


LY So. Oi. as. Sh. DA Att. th 


6 _— _— —_ 


Lord Stanley's Houſe. 
Enter Lord Stanley, and Sir Clrittopher Urſwick. 


I] 


Stan. GI R Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this from me a Fi 
That in the Sty of this maſt bloody bear, ande 
My ſon George Stanley is frankt up in hold: 1 
If I revolt, off goes young George's head; 4 & 4. 7 
The fear of that holds off my preſent aid. Nen 


* 
p 9 


A 


v get thee gone; . commend me to thy Lord. 
ay too, the Queen hath heartily conſented 
ſet, Wi: ſhould cſpouſe Elizabeth her daughter. 
t tell me, where is Princely Richmond now? 
Cbri. At Pembroke, or at 9 Hav ford N in Wales. 
Stan, What men of name reſort to him? 
Chri. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned ſoldier, 
ir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir William Stanley, 
ford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt, 
ind Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew, 
| ind many other of great name and worth : 
: ind towards London do they bend their power, 
by the wa fro bode on, 1574? 
Stan. Well, hie thee to th rd: I kiſs his hand, 
letter will reſolve him o my mind. 
arewel ! [Exeunt. 


— 
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ACTV. SCENE I. 
SALISBURY. 
Enter the Sheriff, and Buckingham with balberts led to 


Execution. 


BuCKINGHAM. 


I LL not King Richard let me heal with im? 
Sher. No, good m Nn 8 be 
Buck. Hangs, an 4s children, _— 


— Wooly King Hemp, and why f fair fon Eduard, 
me; Waghan, and all that have miſcarried _ 
> IF} underhand, corrupted, foul injuſtice! ISO" 
chat your moody, diſcontented fouls, 5 
VC through the clouds behold this preſent hour, 1 
| ys 


9 Hertferd welt | * 
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nt hung ww wr rr murray 7 
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Ev*n for revenge mock my deſtruction! 
This is All-Soxuls day, fellows, is it not? 


Sber. It is, my Lord. vill d y 
Buck. Why then All-Souls day is my body* s Doomſday Mp your 
This is the day, which in King Edward's time yes NO) 
I wiſht might fall on me, when I was found ſear to 
Falſe to his children, or his wife's allies. om Ta 
This is the day wherein I wiſht to fall God's 
By the falſe faith of him whom mot I truſted: lo reap 
This the determin'd reſpite àa of my wrongs. y this © 
That high All-ſeer, which I dallied with, Oxf. I 
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head, ſo fight 
And giv'n in earneſt, what I begg'd in jeſt. Herb. 
Thus doth he force the {words of wicked men Blunt, 
To turn their own points on their maſters* boſoms. Which ir 
Thus Marg” ret's curſe falls heavy on my head. Richm 
When he, quoth ſhe, ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, me hox 
Remember Marg ret was a propheteſs. lings it 


Come, Sirs, convey me to the block of ſhame; 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
F 1 r "gb Office 


1 — * 


1 E N * II. 
22 Camp, near th. 


Enter Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, H erbert, and other, 
ber with Drum and Colours. ' 4 


Enter | 
. Rich. 


Thy hon 


8 2 Ellows in arms, and my moſt loving Fiends Cateſ. 
Bruisꝰ d underneath the yoak of n K. Ric 

Thus far ! into the bowels of the land Nor. 1 
Have we march'd on without impediment ; | 5 K. Ric 


And here receive, we from our father” Stanley : Nor. \ 
Lines of fair comfort and EcpUrggethzent, - n 1 2 — 
u 1 10 5 


905 l 1 ts, the 55 tor abies he 1 for 355 Wrong 1 4 ho hat 
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he wretched,” bloody and uſurping boar, 

hat ſpoil'd your ſummer- fields, and Fuful vines, 
will'd your warm blood like waſh, and made his trough 
your embowell'd boſoms; this foul ſwine 
yes now ev'n in the centre of this Iſle, 
ear to the town of Leiceſter, as we learn : 
rom Tamworth thither is but one day's march. 
God's name _ on, couragious friends, 
o reap the harveſt of perpetual peace, 
j his one bloody try of 1 ſharp war. 

Oxf. Ev'ry man's conſcience is a thouſand ſwords, 
ſo fight againſt that bloody homicide. 
Herb. I doubt not but his friends will fly to us. 
Blunt. He hath no friends, but who are friends for fear, 
{hich in his greateſt need will fly from him. 
Richm. All for our vantage; then in God's name march, 
rue hope is ſwift, and flies with ſwallow's wings, 
ings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. [ Exe. 


ſlay 


$: M6 bd N . 
BOSWORTH FIE L o. 


Enter King Richard in arms, with Norfolk, Ratcliff, 
and Catesby. 


Rich. HE ER + 2 our tents, even here in Boſworth 


hy how now, Carey, why lookꝰ ſt * ſo ſad? 

Cateſ. My heart is ten bac lighter than my looks. 
K. Rich, My Lord of Nosfolk! > ©: 
Ner. Here, moſt gracious Liege. not? 
K. Rich. Norfolk; we muſt have bande: 1 muſt we 
Nor. We muſt both give and take, my gracious Lord. 
NK. Rich. Up with my tent, here will I lye to-night, 
It where to-morrow? . well, all's one For that. 
ho hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors? 


Ner. 


others 


1ends 
1, 


vrong s U 


: 


— — 
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Nor. Six or ſev'n thouſand is their utmoſt power: 
Beſides, the King's name is a tower of ſtrength, 
Which upon the adverſe faction want, 
. Up with the tent: come, noble gentlemen, 
Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground, 


Call for ſome men of ſound direction: 

Let's want no diſcipline, make no delay, : 

For, Lords, to-morrow is a buſie day. [Exeunt 
Enter Richmond, Sir William Brandon, Oxford, 


Richm. The weary ſun hath made a golden ſet, 
And by the bright tract of his fiery car, 
Gives ſignal of a goodly day to-morrow, 

Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard : 
The Earl of Pembroke keep his regiment ; 

Good captain Blunt, bear my night to him, 
And by the ſecond hour in the morning 
Deſire the Earl to ſee me in my tent. 

Yet one thing more, Blunt, before thou goeſt ; 
Where is Lord Stanley quarter'd, doſt thou know? 


His regim 
South from the mighty 

Rich. If without peril it | 
Sweet Blunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with hir 
And give him from me this moſt needful note, 
Blunt. Upon my life, my Lord, I'll undertake it. 
Richm. Give me ſome ink and paper; in my tent 
I'll draw the form and model of our battel, 
Lins. ob to 1 = 
Let us conſult upon to-morrow's buſinels ; 
In to our tent, the air is raw and cold. 

tra 467 200 2'Us 29 [Tbey withdraw into the ! 
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7 . 
K. Rich. What is't a clock? : 
22 e my Lord, 2 2 


nine a cloc 
K. Rich. I will not ſh to-night,” / 
What, is my L te cy por 
dall my 
Cateſ, It is, 
K. Rich. 


laid intd im tent F n 


8811 „ 


andi He: 


2d, 


cls A. 14 %* 
Nor. 1 F my 1% A 1295190 * I I. 01 20 
K. Rich Sat 'with t Lake dh Ret e 


Nor. Wo” 7 my L Lord. :: : LON 


f. y 6 T'Y.j wr? i 1 128 101 gutt 0 
K. Rich, Ee rhiivant” F ara Page your 


$4 V7 Ti digg. 1 
fe kus ns. E bis e m briv 1 pond, 
ore ſun- 


ſon . 


1 ' 161 * 


A 1e 1 5 We een 
1 addle white 97 c e fleld to⸗morrow: : 
, ou == ow uy NE, be Wend, and not too Wi. 
2 1 * | 
Rat. My Lord? pair onen ya Flags 
k. Rich. Saw ſt thou the mchhbebeh 17 1050 Melee. 
| Rat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, 140 himſelf, ; - : 
| uch about cock*hur 2 from: | troop to troop. 
it ent through Taras arm = 5 eering up the ſoldiers. 
— K. Rich. I 2h e nie a bowl of Hie. 


be 80 Mi f ſpirit. 5 
or cheer of ind 0 N was wont to have 8 
here, ſet. it i” lah: is "ink. and Paper my ern 


Rat! It ib, my," Lite, viel i"! 
K. Rial Bit ti Sea ee. and leaye e 15 
bout the: Mid d Noe come to my tent, , 


nd help to nk mie. Leave me now] fay. [Ex Rae 
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And ald tire in Oe fer c ; 1 1 


Once more adieu, be va 


I'll ftrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a:nap, - 
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| Richmond's: an 1 


EN 41 nan 121; 42 — f 8 100 er 


Enter _— Richmond in $48” 2 
trube and Veto) ft os tf yk 4 55. 


Be to ty on, 23 1 5 = t 
Tells, any NR ee © ah 


And flaky darkneſs 4 rey BD 
In brief, for ſo the Goh iy 77 5 : * 1 
Of bloody ſtrokes, and m 


are thy battel early . 
And put thy fortune wth n 
F, as I may, N 
With beſt ee will deceive. the 


3 
Bete. 


ner 1 


22 L 


But on thy fide I may not be too forward. tink h 
Leſt (being ſeen) thy brother rengler Geopge,; WE [Wt 7ewk 
Be execute | | N * 


in his father's ſight, oP 
Farewel! the leifure, and the ff Pai a time e. wy bf 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of Ioye,. Aj 2 
And ample enterchange of feet diſcourk,,.. I) we I 7 
Which Beg Inde friends ſhould anal pan. 
God give us leiſure for. rr N love! | | 
ſpeed well! |. Chef. 


 Richm. Good Lords, 50 1 him 3 4 rein | 


fbutch 
5 Hen 
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nk & 
enry thi 
Virrug 


Leſt leaden ſlumber poiſe me down e + 
When I ſhould Out, with wings of 
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A. wronged fouls . 
Mn nen abe 6 Glafof _ hs Awe 
A's: Chop. Whem L,was mortal, my ancnted tod 
nent: [To K, Rich. 
— tee wit hed fall er desde; - wy 1 
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Bes that il bony Fog ho Id" be King, ” 


Ins the Gf Chime Wav ! 1: 


4489 


I that was vas d © dach in Rü i e * 5 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile Pale d e "PI 
And fall th W . ede r 
A thy $ Word; 

Thou off-ſpring of the houſe of Lace. tun Rickn 
The waooged en or hee: 
Good angels guard thy battel! live and flouriſh! 


"Enter the Ghoſts of Rivers, ( Gray, and ' Vaughan, | 


Riv. Let me ſit heavy on thy foul ee * 
0 ich 
Rivers: chat dy diat Pomfret © deſpair and de:: 


Gray. Think upon Gray, and led thy ſoul defj 777 Ka 


Vaugh. Think upon Vang bun, and Gilg 
Let fal thy launce! Richard, deſpair and die [To ” 
All. Awake, and think our wrongs in bon 


Will conquer him. Awake, and win the day! e Ri 
Enter the 77 of Lord Haſtings,” 
bat. Bloody an alley, guiltly awake; 15 K. Ri 


And in a Bloody 


days: 
Think on — 5 deſpair and del 
Quiet, os — awake. 75 0 Ric 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's fake! 


Enter the Ghoſts of ile to young Princes. © 


© Gboſts: Dream on thy couſins ſmorher'd in the Jour 
Let us be lead within thy boſom, ; Richer.” [To K. F 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame, and death! 
ee fs bn ee del palin = 
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Sleep, Richmond, leep in peace, and wake in jo FORE 
__ To Ham, 
guard: 55 from the boar's WT! 


y race of Kings, 
ring are ns do bid thee. flouriſh. 
Sade Ghoſt of Ani bis we 


Ghoſt. Richard, thy wife, that wretched 45 the s 
[hat never (1 t a quiet hour with thee, | 51 Kch. 
on fills thy exp, with Perg een 2 1 01 | 
r ag RET | 

ind fall thy edgleſs ſword: deſpair and die N tre 5 
Thou quiet ſoul, ſleep thoù a quiet ſleep: bange. N 
ream o Dr 25 | 


4944. - 


n. y adverfary's wife doth pray for thee. 

Rad Enter the Gboſt of Buckinglam. 
©" Who. The firſt was I that help'd the to the'ctown: 
r. ſic laſt was I that felt thy tyranny.” N . 
I in the batzel-think-on-Buc — N 


d die in terror of thy guilt vi 6 
am on, dream on, eee 


nting deſpair, deſpairing yield thy breath ! 
1 dy"d-*'farloke,\+ ere I'could: lend thee aid: 


14411 Zr ® jt | \ 
t cheer thy heart, * be thou not diſmay 'd: 
dd and good on Richmond's ſide, (2) ak 


angels fight : 
0 Richard fall in height of all his pride! 
[The Ghoſts vanſb. K. Richard farts out of bis Saw. 
K. Rich. Give me another horſe-— bind up my wounds. 
we mercy, Jeſu ſoft, I did but dream. - © 
coward conſcience how doſt thou afflict me! 


a „ "The 
a) This, nd — - the Dole 
* Tou A 2 {ou 7 ISS 21 s of - ax 4 


treat deluges of rain 42 was deferted by is 7 — being in 
at difireſs, half famiſb'd for want * vicnad, and Eflituts of 
. Gibanded them ſelves and fled, © 


for hope, oy for holpe, 4 


Cold, fearful 
Wat“ tdo'l fear my ſelf? .| 
Is there a müder LHR 73 
My conſcience hath 4 106 an 
And ev'ry tongue btin 
Se ev 1 tale ee ; 
erjury, perjury in ee 
Murthe abe eee w ae 05 * 
Al Tees "fins all us'd in each degre r 
Throng to the bar, all erying, guilty,” | 4 
I ſhall deſpair : there isn creature loy in 
And if I die, no foul'WHE-pity mel s 
Methought, the Puls of all that I had maren 
Came to my tent, and every. one did threat 
To- morrow's vengeance on che head of Richard. 


CE] i” Enter Ratchff. AR en 1 


Rat. My Lord! Aol 11103 f 5 4 Mn on 3 | Ric bn 
K. Rirk. Who' n 443 v4 eth ee, 
Rat. Ratcliff, my 'Theearly village-cock 
Hath twice done ſalutation to the morn; 0 n 
Your friends are up „and buckle on their armour. f 
K. Rich. Kani feu, I fear — 
Rat. Nay, goad my Lord, be not afraid ef Thadon 
K. Nich. By the Apoſtle Fas ag to- o-pight 
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(a) — yes, Jam oft then Arn. hoo f bn H 
= ny — whats] 17987 ſelf . great rea ſan e rn 
N What t wy * S o 


beręfere? for an any 263 
Tio 2-0, 4 e done unte my felt 710 


O no. Alas, I rather hate my - "Es Mar 


For hateſul deeds 2 T. 72 by m . 
Jam RES =P he, rf 


Fool, of thy ſeif ſpeak well — ee nor fla 
My conſcicace þ 4 * H 
rn enn WY amy LA W * . * 
bl e n will pity = Eq v 
Nax, wherefore ſhould they. W that I ee 155 
Find in my felf no pity to my ſelf, | 
Methought, the fouls of, Sc. 


— 
M1 Annes 91 
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Have ſtruck mote terror to the foul of Richard, 
Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers 
Armed in proof, and led by ſhalfow Richmond.” 
[tis not yet neut day. Come, go with me, 


Under our tents; 1H play the eaves-dropper, | 
To hear if any meah'6 WHAL from me. 


es W Richard al Ratchf 


oh * * 


* — — —— 
2 * E mY E v. 


Enter the 74 to Richmond uu in bis Tent. „ 


| 1. (100 morrow, Richmond! 1 
Rieb. 1 oy tes mercy, Lords and d watch- 
nelemen, 


That yr habe Wc Ls ſluggard here. Q 
Lords. "0 0 you fps, my Lord ? ae. 
Richm. The ſwrete faireſt boading 
hat ever enter d in 4 head, | 
lave I ſince your departure had, my nn 
ethought their ſouls whoſe bodies Richard murther d. 
me to my tent, and cried out, Victory! 
promiſe you thy heart is very jocund, 

the remembrance of ſo fair a dream. 

ow far into the m is it, Lords? 

Lords. Upon the ſtrpak of four. 

Richm. Why then tis time to arm and give direction. 
ore than I have ſaid, loving countrymen, 
he leiſure and enforcement of the time 1 8 
orbids to d well on; yet remember „ v5 

ol AS our cu hoe fight — he, ul 5 

e pray'rs of hol 8, wronged ſouls, "7p ; 
le Highend Ne f ſtand before our ace“ 
ichard except, thoſe whom we, fight inſt 

ad rather have us win, tlian him they follow. ' 
or what is he they follow? tritly; gaben, 
bloody tyrant, and a homicide: 1010 


WWW 


— — — 
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392 Ving RICHARD III. 
One rais d in blood, and one in blood eftabliſh'd; 
One that made means to come by what 3 ann 
And ſlaughter'd thoſe that were the means to ep him, 
A baſe foul ſtone, made precious by the foil 
Of England's 9 where he is falſely ee: KS 
One that hath ever been Gods enemy; 


Then if you fight againſt God's enemy, 
God wall; in a. ward you as his ſoldiers. 


If-you-do fweat to put-a-tyrant-down, 


3 
at ih 


If you do fight 
Your country's your pains the hire. 
If you do fight in — of your wives, © 
Your wives ſhall welcome home the * 
If you do free your children from the Ok 
Your children's children quit it in 
Then in the name of God and all de nahes 
Advance your ſtandards, draw your wü ng Forts 
For me, the ranſom of my bald attempt 
Shall be this cold corps op the carth's cold . 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt —. 
The 5% of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof. 
Sound, drums and trumpets, boldly, Tg 
God, and Saint Ganges e and El 


nao 


— AM. Ma. 


* 
* Je 


8 8 * N * v. 


Enter K King Richard, Ratchf, 2 Chica. 
K. Ricb. WIA AT ig Northunberland, as. touchin 


Richmond? 
Rat, That he was never-trained up in arms, 
K. Rich, 178775 the Tg: My and Wis jo Surrey then 
Rat. He ſmil'd and faid, the better for aur purpoſe. 
EK. Rich. He was i' th; right, and ſo indeed it is. 
Tell the clock there - _ He me a ae. ane we 


3 You 
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Who ſaw the ſun to-day? + 7 N 

Rat. Not I, my Lord. 5 | | 

K. Rich. Then he diſdains to thine; for by the book, 

He ſhould have brav'd the caſt an hour ago — | 
A black day it will be to ſome body. Ratchff! 
Rat. My Lord? + 07 
K. Rich. Ha een be Genen h, nee 
ne e Saw hneRs:2 14 
| would theſe dewy tears were from the | 5 
Not ſhine to-day? Why, what is that to me 
More than to Richmond] for the ſelf-ſame heavn 

5 ——— looks ſadly upon him. 


ith Euer Norfolk. 


Nor. eee the foe vaunts in the Held. 
K. Rich. Come, buſtle, buſtle — capariſon my horſe. 
all up Lord Stanley, bid him bring His power ; | 
| will run? 

ind thus my battel ſhall be ordered. 4 * 

Le forcward bare hal be drawn in length, 
anfiſting equally of horſe and foot: 

Dur archers ſhall be in the midſt; 

ba Duke of Norfo/k, » Thomas Earl of 
al have the leadingref the foor-and hoeke. 
[hey thus directed, we our ſelf will follow ? 
the main battel, which on either fide 1 
hall be well winged wich our chiefeſt horſe : 0 bf. 
his and Saint George to boot. What think ſt thou, Nor folk 
Nor. A good direction, warlike Sovereign. 
one e e 


I. 
i 


ouching Lewe a ſcrotol. 

Jothy of Norfolk, & wt fo bald,” [Reads, 
— For Dickſon thy mafter is "bought and fold. 0 
pole. W K. Rich; A thing deviſed by the enemy. 


o, gentlemen, a each man to his charge, 
t not our babling dreams affright our ſouls; 


4 foreward ſhall 


7 ; 
E ſtrikes 
Wbe 


394 King . 
nſcience is but a word that cn wits 
„ 


arms be our S onſcienc, — ber hin 
Mz on. join brayelg, let us to't — 75 ond 
If not to heav n. hen hand in hand to hell. 
What ſhall I ſay more than I have IND. | 
Remember whem you are to cope withal, 
A ſort of vagabonds, raſcals, cunaways, © 
A ſcum af Britaus, and baſe — 
Whom their o'ex-cloyed country vyoinits -_ 
To deſperate adventures arid deſtructiom. 
You ſleeping ſaſe, they bring you to unreſt: 2 
You having lands, and bleſt with beauteous wives, 
They would s diſtrainꝰ the one, ſtain the other. 
And ho doch lead them but a palery fellow, 
Long in Bretagus at his mother ? 
A mulk-{op, one that never in his fe 16.I 3 
Felt ſo mach cold ad over ſhoes in Ss | 
Let's whip theſe 


Laſh hence theſe over-ncening/ 
Theſe famiſhꝰd beggars, 


Who, but for dreaming on this fond 
For want of means; ES rats, ad bag d themſchves, 
BO} 9013 ee 


If we be conquer d, læt men conquer | 
hot: baflard baſtard · Brituns, whom our fathers 


„56 « + 


KF 


And not tho 
Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd and thump'd, 
And on record Jeſt them the heirs of ſhame. | 
Shall-cheſe enjoy our lands? lye with our wives? 
Raviſh our —_— I hear their drum: 
[Deum afar © 
Fight, — of England; Fight, b bold yeomen 
Draw, archers, draw yqur arrows to the head: 
Spur you proud horfes hard, and ride in blood: 
Amaze the welkin with _ Tone . 


iT; FEI i457» FY J 


3 reſtrain FP 
6 Britain at o 3 de m 1. * . 


(31.91 14 Be Ty. 1, CEE] 
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- TIC, 
a Far „„ - Ent: 
„ 14 4-4 _ 
; ; * 


Ps RICHARD: * 


What ſays Lord Stanly, ile ing i power? 
| Mile . Oral 


395: 


De OT 
K. Rich. A thouſand 
Advante our Randle = en 


775 


Toes; 


dean 


Our ancient word of 

Inſpire us with the ſplec 

Upon them | bs TT Cw 

. . — 
IA 0:05 . ut . To 0 N IT, xg 


OED E * E vn. 


A ee "Exter Catetby. 


ce Eleue, ty Lav @ Nor 7 reſcue, * Tx 
*R Tue King enacts n Ke than a =. 
Daring, an 

His horſe 110 


ofite 1 0 | 
Seeking for Naben 5 e throat 


e. : e 


Reeve, fair Lord, or th te dap leſt | 


£ #424” + &22% 
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K. Rich. A horſe! 2 horſe! my kinglem for  horel; 
Cateſ. Withdraw, my. Lord, Fl 1 you to a horſe, 
K. Ricb. Slave, 1 have {et my life 
fad 1 will Rang he Gn Oe deat: 
| think there be ix 1 
Five have I flain to-day inſtead pong . T = 
A horſe a horſe! * horſe! [ Exeunt. | 
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396 Rug RICHARD 1 
Alarums. Enter ee Rithmond ; * l 


F 


a — g au g Aria If7 212% Sade 10. 1 . A $ 1 


Retreat, and. Hari Huter Wee, Sey Her 
Lai : the-Crown, "with Lend bier Fords. es 


43 tc ot x1 2 „90.1 9 
Ricbm. God and Your 


dal. is; 15 d. virion 
Te 8 is ours, "ts Hbody a i * 
Stan. Cour 


Lo, here theſe long Yin, a th n ane 
From the dead temples, of this bloody mretch, -.. 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows vithal, 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make uſe of-it-—- - 
Richm. Great God of heaven, ſay Amen to o all! 
But tell me firſt, is young 2 living? 
Stan. He is, my Lord, and ſafe in Leiceſter town; 
Whither, if you pleaſe, we may withdraw us. 
Richm, What men of note are ſlain on either fide? 
Stan. Jobn Duke of Nor Neto, Walter the Tad * 
Sir Robert Bratenbury, Sir William Brandon. 5 
Bechm. Interr their ar de be as becomes their birke. 
Proclaim a pardon to * foldiers Red. . 
That in ſubmiſſion will return to us. 
And then, as we have ta en the ſacrament, 
We will unite the, White Roſe and the Red. 
Smile heav'n upon this fair conjunction, 
That long hath frownꝰd upon theirfenmity! © 
What traitor hears me, and ſays not 1 12 
England hath long been mad? and Tearr'd her Rf; 
The brother blind ſhed the brother's blood, 
The father raſhly - ter d his on fon,” 
The ſons, compell'd, Been butchers” to 92 . Ser 
O now let N ne 


é (a) butchers to the fire: Ie ee, 
, All this divided 7074 and Lancaffer, 
Divided in their dire diviſion, 
O now let, Oc. 


[ 


King RicHanD III. 397 


The true ſucceeders of each royal houſe, 
ON CITRON together ! 


fight, 


hat would reduce theſe bloody days again, 

d make poor England weep in ſtreams of blood 

Let them not live to taſte this land's encreaſe, 
hat would with treaſon wound this fair land's peace! 

ow civil wounds are ſtopp'd, peace lives 


agen : | 
ſhat ſhe * long live here, God ſay, Amen! [ Zxeunt. 


ad let their heirs (God, will be ſo 

aring rer ooth- fac d peace, 
rich plenty, and fair proſp'rous days! 
Probl \bate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 
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IVE Lon 0 e IF an = 


e We 


Come nb more to ig laugh; things now"! 0 7 
|, high, and working, full of flate and woe; A 


a long motley coat, guarded Gith yellow; oi 
ill be deceiv d: for, gentle bearers, know - e en 
rank our choſen truth with” G4 ee "Ir: „n 
fool 7 15 ( dgnde Foreiting 

r own Brains, and th on that — rig 
make that only true e pgs | | 
il leave us ne er ant underſtanding Band 
erefore, for goodneſs* 112 as you are n 
e firſt and happieſt begrers of the town, 
ſed, as we would make yd. int dene W 
ver) perſons. of aur noble far | 
they were Ming: think you "ie thim great, 
| follow*d with the gen ral tbrong, and fore 
ibouſand friends; Then, in a moment, fe , 


1 ye wp": 0 ar. N 1 OD uu 2 


LM 


You, tv. c 5 


PR O IL. 0 U- 1 : 


That bear a wei 'ghty and a ſerious brow,” 111051 VF: 9 = 


7 noble ſcenes, as draw the eye. to flow,” 11810 20 = 5 


4 
A 
0 
j 
«} 


Je preſent. Thoſe that can pity, here | 298 mn 
, if they think it well, let fall a tear; 
e will deſerve'it,” © Sth as oe. I * 
mony vt of hope they may believe, av, bio: . 
y here find truth too. Thoſe that [code 5 ctrl. 
a. ſhow or two, (and ſo agree, A bows. 1 
e play may paſs ) e & | 
| undertake may ſee awvay thei felling. ne ow. 
chly in two ſhort hours. Only they ö a 1 42 


vat come to hear a merry, bawady play z * ' oc . 
wiſe of targets ; or to ſee a fellow © T Woch We 


* 
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7 v ſoon this an meets" * e 


2D RAMATE8: PEROON &. 


@, 

KING Henry the Eighth. 
225 e. is firſt — th ant Font of 
9 Thon Mee. Sale, oY : 
H 


br chbiſhop of 
Duke of Nortolk. "AWE IS +4 - way bY Jo 
Duke of Buckingham. 5 on | 5 


Charles Brandon Wa 
Earl of Surrey. a 1 Sufflk 


ory ono. e e 

Campeius, be 115 s E, 

Capucius, Amba from the 
Gardiner , Biſhop of Wi « 

Lord Abergavenny. 
2 of Lincoln, 
Sands, 

Sir Henry Guilford, 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 
Sir Anthony Denny. . 
Sir Nicholas Vaux.”. 

Walter Sands. 
Cromwell, — 
Griffith, Gentleman- 
Three Gentleman: hs 
| wi Butts, Phyſician 75 King... Fama 
arveyor to the Duke. — 8 
Porter and bis Man. 


Sheen ee Iſt Wie 1 ne n. eier 

Anne Bll, l. beley'd h the Kings S | 
898. 

An old Lady, Friend to Ange Bullen. 


Patience, Woman of dt Bed-Chamber ta Hom Co 


Several Lords and Ladies in the h Shows.” We 
tending upon the Queen, Spirits whith appear to 


Scribes, Officers, Guards, and ether Attendaw * 
The SCENE hes meth in London, Once af Kimba 


Er Oda 
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- on Ab in the Palas. * 
Alt 083 14 

Enter the Duke" of Norfolk 6 on "uy e 
Duke of men. 


My ty a . 1 4 l 4 44 'S 1 117 ID 'T 


cr. oth Boba mens 


tle 


th 


© 
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$73 {}1 TH, 
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F #, 


700 


l 13 Uno. 4 
> Heath, and ever fince a freſh admirer 
Of what I ſaw 4 _ 725 — 8 
Buck, An untimel Ague, 1 0 F \ 4 a7 
dd me A m chamber, when | by 
hoſe ſuns vf g 7k ns ENT wen, 5 af 


* 
et in the v N AAS 


Le: Nr. 1 chart 


Nr. Nor 6 
vas then ms Loy * em Alun oh hotſe- back, N 
eld then when they lighted, den ber ss N 
thei embracement, as the A together; 2s 
2 Siem 


Gai! {Buck: 


Py How have 


n 23 —— 


N 
N 
| 
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40% ©" King Hwa vin. 


' Buck. ANU6 hol * 84 * | 
r K . 


* was \ = nm * 


1 ae a Fach Jon 
F till 
Made former wonders * /his! To- day the French, 
All t, all in gold, like heathen gods 
Shone down the Eugliſß; and —— they 
Made Britain, India: every man'that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſh - an; 
Az/Cherohins, all gilt; R ns yoo, | 
Not us'd to toil, did.almoſt, fweat to bear 
The pride upon them, tha _ labour 


Was to them as a pain 

Was cry'd incom Ez be 20d ch cfg jo 
Made.it a fool and beggar. The two > Kings 

in lyſtre, were now beſt, now worlt, ./ wo 
As preſence did preſent them: kim in ee. "ig aut 
Still him in praiſe ; and being preſent botb, 

*T was ſaid they ſaw but one, and no diſcerner 


Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure. When ids, | 
(For 1 neg = p em) by their . ar 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they * 


Beyond W $ roo, 
(Being now ſeen 
That * Bevis was Sh 74 

Buck. Oh, you go far. 

Nor. As i belong to worſhip, and affect 
In honour, honeſty; the tract of every thing . 
Would a good diſcourſer loſe ſome life, 
Which action's ſelf was tapgue to. All 225 


(a) Theald . ligind f Bei 17 Senchamprn, ope 


3 „*. x 
tes Buck. => ee | 
Ong es et” 8 
| ve each view. The office did... 
Who did, &c. old edit. a 


Big HEAT VIII ad 


To the ah ſing of it hought rebel d, 98 F031 4 
Order one ht thing view. The office did | 
his full yer rol Milan, 33 | TW 


Diſtincth 
Buck, Who did" 
[ wes AT ad the limbs ; 
Of rt ther, as you gueſs 
Ner. One fire, that promiſes ſo a cement 
In ſuch a buſineſs. BN... 
Buck. Pray you, who, my poet N 
Nor. All this was or er d by the goo aer So 
Of the right rey*rend Cardinal LA 
Buck. The devil ſ ed. him! no man's pye is freed | 
From his ambitious What had'he - | 
To do in theſe” ferce vanities?” I wender 
That ſuch a ketch can with his very bulk Is, FOO 
Take up the rays o th* — or Sage 3 5 
And keep it from the earth. nnn. 
Mer. Yet furely, Sir, NY 
There's in him uf that — to w theſe end 
For not propt by anceſtry, whoſe grace 
8 ucceffors their way; nor call'd upon 
For high ſeats done to th? crown; 232 4% 
To eminent aſſiſtants but ſpider- Ike 1 2 
Out of his ſelf-drawn web; tlüs gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way, _ 
\ 6 that hegpen gives. e bays. Js 
A place next to rh King. 2 | h 
er. nn er : | 
What heav'n hath giv'n him; ler ite erer e 
Perce into that: but 1 can ſee his pride | 
Frep through each part of him; whence 1 75 bat. 
If not from hell the e : 
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. n all before; and he b "6 tre T8 
Tepe A new hell in himſelf. © 544 Rx 1 
., Bur why" the devil, ade bag 1 

tl Fr gg ik he pen ; f 

5 Ce 3 N 1k 
M (a) Ne rudiment or - beginning, Pope. P | | 


4 which buys 8 Why 
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At a ſuperfluous rate! 2% 
Buck. Why, all this bones Ky Wy 3 1155 7 
Our rev read Cardinal card. be nh] 1 
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0 * 
pa 4 


406 DE e Vo 
Without the privi 6: n 

Who ould ene FA < vp.the e 
Of all the gentry ; for the moſt e 

5 /On) whom as great a charge as litde hanour 
He meant an And his own letter anly* 
The honourble boa of coun uy). } Yom T 


ſt fetch in him he at 
5 Tae? Papers. duft: 
Kinſmen of mine, three at yo leaf, 4 es. | 
By this ſo ſicken'd their „ AY 
They ſhall abound as nn rae are PIR 
Buck. O, many * 


Have broke theip 6 vith I mannars on em 


Zarges Yar 


For this great Journey. 

But miniſter e * is ae: * 1 

A moſt poor iſſue? W 
Nor. eee - n 


The peace 'berween the French and us Try 


g (73 Air 


OP yon Art: 


wv 4 


ry. man, 
After the hideous dom det Klee 


A thing inſpir dz and not conſulting, 
Into a Ser prophelie, .that. this t 


Daſhing Hy br . 2aded 
The fudden breach nt. ric 5 


For France hath flaw'd - age, a 

Our merchants goods at Bourdraws.,;\ 
Mer. I it therefore uin ig "hy {1 1 

Th' ambaſſador ale: ky eons 
Nr. Marry i ist. WW 4" "Mi FO 
Aber. A proper "ie of . 


A TTY 
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ehe 


52 5 wid; A l 
00 Wi 2 concurrence of the Council, * A 
he papers down. 4 


6 o 7 Jay upon: And his own le, 


wag Nasr vm. hot 
Nor. Jake't your Grace, 10 hoy oat 
rhe tar takes notice of the primure difſerencs I 
Betwixt you and the Cardinal. — I. Haß 
. ag 122111 
— — 707 
ogether: to conſider further, that | 
Wer — high hatred would effect, wants nat 
A miniſter in is pow r. — — 
Marr tre lady, ar may be fd, 
a 8 " be 
It reaches far; — 1 
Thither he darts it; Doſomm up my counſel, | 
You'll find it wholfome. Lo, where comes ths rock * | 
That nb your nana 1 465 1 4 


s C EN E * 5 


Exter Cardinal Wolley, the pibje hon Before bin, aft. 
f = E and 8. aw l _ pers; the or, 
nal in bis 


Bug on 2 both gory ps Hana, 


Wal. The Dil of Bingen ſurveyor? ha? af 
gms hg es oui 41 

Secr. Here, v io nig 

Wol. Is he in perfen ready? as v4) 

Secr. Ay, ant pleaſo . L ” 45 bk 
Your Grace 19 buen 


Wal. R 
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bs ind ee hall lin thin bag Jook, 10 
B Ee Cardinat and his Trait: 
Buck. Eli babes car Ham unnd d r! 


Have not the pam n to-mizale him therefone beſt 0117 
Not wake him in his ſlumben. e "TIT 
Out-worths a Noble's Ml, 4 bak 
1 What, pon che ©. Kii 0559 «of 


53 49-1 
e aut! 
Him wi 
Tope. 
* D 8 Wel, 


408  Kitg Ham a+! VI 


Ask God for temp'rance, s th! n 
Which your diſedſe r — Hs N hy 
* * * In 's 4-56 en 1 2 AF. 22 

atter ag me, and his 4 | 
Me as his abject n 8 


He bores me with ſome trick, he's ane 70. wing 


Vl follow and out- ſtare him. 

Nor. Stay, my Lord. > * | £13861. iii 4 
And let your reaſon with your chaler queſtion 
Kage, tis you go about. To climb ſteep: _ 2 

uires flow pace at firſt. Anger is:hke 
A ull-hot horſe, who being allow w'd his way, 
Self-mettle tires him: not à man in. gies. 
Can adviſe me, like you: wa nne 
As you would to your int * urbe | 

Buck, I'll to the King, 5 n 
And from a mouth of honour quite 
This 1 fwich-fellow” s inſolence, or pr 


n 


There's 844 rence in no Perſans. V0 bad "IAN 


N 

eat not a furnace for your foe ſo hot 

That it do ſinge your ſelf, We ma ut- , 

By violent ſwiftheſs ie which we l at; ha 

| And loſe by over- running: know you not, 

The fire that mounts the liquour till't run o'er, 
It ſeeming to augment it, aſtes it? be — 


Advis'd I fay again, there is no EAI “] ↄ a 15 Tad 


Soul ſtronger to direct you than your ſelf, 
If with the ap, of reaſon. you would quench, - 
Or but allay che fire of paſſion, - 
Buck. Sir. eit nit | lis, DE . | 


Fm thankful to you, And! Il go ** 


By your preſcription; but this top- proud K Sh 
Whom from the flow e Me fe 


From fincere motions, by intelligence 

And 3 as clear 4 founts in July en 
ain vel, I do know 

Fo be Cort opt and —— 


Nor. Sa; 
Buck. 1 
; ſhore o 
| wolf, © 
5 he 18 {u 
; able to 
ecting o 
fly to ſh 
; here at 
o this laſ 
it [wall 
d break 
Nor, E 
Buck. P 
de article 
b himſelf 
; he cry 
give a 
done 
ſho cann 


Nor. Say not, treaſonous. | [ſtrong 
Buck. "To ch King Ill ſay't, and make . as 
; ſhore —— — This holy fox, 
wolf, or both (for he is equal ur | | 
s he is ſubtle, and as prone to miſchief - web 
able to perform't): his mind and place 
ecting one another, yea, re TT 
bly to ſhew his pomp, as well in France 
here at home, ſuggeſts the King our maſter 
o this laſt coſtly pn th* enterview, 

it ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, and like a glaſs | 
jd break i th* rinſing. 
Mer. Faith, and it did . | 
Buck. Pray give me favour, Sir, — this cunning Cardinal 
be articles -0* th*: combination drew ) | 
; himſelf pleas' d; and they were ratify'd- b . 
he cry'd, I r e yr 
b give a crutch to th* dead. But our Court-Cardinal © 
done this, and *tis well —— for warthy Wo, 
Tho cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 1 
hich, as I take it, is a kind of Puppy bx, 
oth? old dam, treaſon) Charles .mperor, x) 
nder pretence to fee the Queen his aunt, 
or *twas indeed his colour, but he came 
0 whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation : 
fears were, that the enterview — 5 
wand and France might through their amity K 9 5 
d him ſome. prejudice z for from this league 
i He privil ß 
kals with our Cardinal, and as I trow, . 
ich T do well — for I am ſure th Emperor A 
ad ere he: rr 
it was ask'd. But when the way maxade, | 17 
nd, pav d with gold; the Emp'ror thus deſir' d, 
hat he would to alter the King's courſe, | + 7 
nd break the foreſaid peace. Let the K. 1 
ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the Car 


| Ines Du and fell his honour'as he pleaſes; :. *: ; Ni INK - 
Ner. "0 NG. EOS 0 


f 
1 
* 
\4/ * 


40 Ng inn vu 
Nor. J am ſorry = cn 
To hear tis of him z and could with you were 
Buck. No, not. a ſyllable: - 
1 do pronounce him in that very 
n 85 E N 2 II. 
Eur Redo, 0 Sj gg. „ and tny 
Bran. Your office, Serjeant; z execute K. 
Serj. Sir, 
Of Hertford, Stafford, and Nartbamptan, I 
Arreſt thee of high treaſom, nn 


And for his own N av 
Something miſtaken in't. 
He ſhall appear in 1 bar. 
or three of the 
M Lord the Duke of Ae wb Eat 
Of our moſt Sor reign King. - 


Buck. Lo my Lord, 

The net has fall'n/ upon me; 1 all pri 
Under device and practice. 

Bran. 1 am forry 0 bio '!: 
5 N . ee 11. 
The preſent. nd * | 
You ſhall to tt Ter. 8 R 

Buck, It wilt hetp me 241 | | 
To plead mine xmocence'; for t 5 | 
Which makes my whit'ft part black. * en. 2 
Be done in this and all things Tobey. 
O my Lord Merge m fate ye welt 

Bran. Nay, he muſt bear yo ee King 
15 pleds'd you ſtrall to th nw" e, 
How he datemmines furtlle. 1 3 

Aber. As the Duke füd, wry N 
n e-. 
* 
Bran. Na 
A t' attach Lord dee — 


2 \ 
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of the Duke's corfeſſor, Jabs de i Car, : 2 
eee neat, ee "oY 51 
Back. Bo, "©, VEN as Tape? 
. Theſe are e limbs o , vo more, 
Bran. A monk o th Tee | "ape - 
Buck. *.' Nicholas* Hopkins?  _ 2 2 
Bran. He. eee 00998 
Buck. My ſurveyor is falſe, . 0 ler · great 2 # 
Hath ſhew'd him ; my life a e 
am the ſhadow of poor Bucttingbam, "A 
| toy Whoſe Figure ev'n this inſtant cloud puts on. | > 
Nm My Lord fowl! (nu. 


a 099" I tt * 


_—_— 


Cornet. 3 2 Hag leaning on oh, FIN 
ſhoulder , the, Nahles and Sir Thomas Lovell; tbe Car- 


— himfel under e on e 


M. life it ſelf, and dhe beſt Heart of it, + [hvel 
Thanks you for this great care: re 
Of a full-charg'd coden,  and-give thanks 
To you that cha d it. | Lee bed beſos vs. et ot I 
That gentleman . üg d 
[']l hear him his cunſeſſdont juſtife, 0 10 n! 
And point by paint the bed of ki maſter 
ion He ſhall again: B . 1 55 "1 07 1 


A noiſe, wwith cryi ” Room far the DE 


Duke of Noxfolk;; Enter tbe Ducen, 
20 folk; ſhe kneels. "The King hom an Bl 
0 ber up, kiſſes and placeth ber Bum. an 


Nen. Nay, we muſt longer r I any fir. 


* 2 


0 ecouncellor. old edit. fell wird” 
I Miches? + 0 # old _ Theab, mend. 
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King. Ariſe, and take place by us; ö 
Never name to us; you Rave half our power: 
The other moiety ere you ask is given; n d 
R your will and take it. n 

en. Thank your Majeſtʒ. f 
That you would love your ſelf, and in hdr this - 
Not unconſider d leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of Wee office, 1 is * point 
Of my petition. 
King. Lady mine, a 
Qucen. I am ſollicited, not by a 0, | 
And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubjects 
Are in great There have been commiſſions 
Sent down among em, which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties; wherein although {To Wolſey. 
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you as putter on 
Of theſe exactions, yet the King our maſter _ 
(Whoſe honour heav'n ſhield from foil) eſcapes not 
Language unmannerly; yea, ſuch which 8 
The ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears 
In loud rebellion. | 

Nor. Not almoſt appears, Nh; MITA 
It doth „ee de ede PASTE 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them Jongingz have put r U 
The ſpinſters, :cardery,/ifullers, weavers, bo 
Unfit for other life, compelPd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in deſpꝰ rate manner 
Daring th' event to th* teeth, are all in ö 
And ſerves them. 1 

King. * How! taxatien ? 
Wherein? and what taxation ? tix Ld 
You that are blam*d for it alike With W 457 
Know you of this taxation? ak au 

Wot.” Pleaſe you, Sir, 130 „ 
Tknow but of a ſingle part in ought 588 


LES * . * ; 
on 
* * * 110 * 
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2 Taxation? 
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ſolſey. 


ertains 
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Pertains to th* ſtate, and front but in that file alt AP 
Where othars tell ſteps with Me. ul d $16? 414 wt K. 

Queen. No, my Lord, ans r. 


You know no more than others: 2 you frame... 
Things hn ae bs ARE Zn 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yet ut 4 
Perforce be their acquaintance.. Theſe exaCtions, . .. 1017 
(Whereof my Sov'r reign. would have note) they are 
Moſt peſtilent to ch? hearing; and — — em, * 5 
The back is facrifics tot? load z they ſay e ee 
They are devis'd by you, or a you te ee 
Too an exclamation. 11 . 
King. Still exaction er, 
The nature of it, in What kind lev ho. r er 
Is this exaction? 4. A FAR" 
Queen. I am much too vent ee r 
In tempting of your oe, but. am bolden 4. 5 
Under your * pardon. The ſubjets grief 
Comes through commiſſions, which compel. from each.) 
The fixth e to be leyy _ 5 
Without delay; and the pretence for this 
Is nam' d your ur Wars in France. This makes bold mouths j 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
— in Gets, All their curſes now 
Live where their pray? rs did; and i it's $ come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a ſlave ., 
To each incenſed will. I would your Highneſs 
Would give it quick; e Wh. 3 
There is no primer buſineſs s. 


This is 


King. By my e, FORE? 
1/1 -r0 $ { hw 


A ſingle 2 Mn 

Y learned a N in of he Judges | ware "v4 "af 
I'm dey by tongues, which Wen e e 

My faculties nor perſon, yet will be... 


2 „ a ae Warb. mund. 


an Ring / HEX Y* Vat. 
The chronicles of my ; fer me h, 
Tis but le and the 
That virtue muſt go 2 wet 


Our neceſfary actions, in 


- = 
- 
THI ST) , a 
. 


ſick interpreters, mes, is 
Nera or not allow'd: what word, is oft 
tting a groffer quality, is cry d vj 
For oe bak aft: if we ſtand till, ; FTP 
Our motion will be mock d or carped at,” 8 
We ſhould take root here where we fit or fir” aj? 
State-ſtatues.only. ry n 
King. + Things that are done well, 
And wi a e ae Hom for: 
Things done without example, In their ine 
Are to be fear d. Have ou a precedent 
Of this commiſſion? I believe, not any. 
We unit nos f oe RAS BR ek: - 4 
And ſtick them in our will. Sirch part of each! 7 
A contribution! ---- why, we take” 


From ev*ry tree, op, bark, and part o th timber; 


And though we leave it with a root, thus hackt af 
The air will drink the fap. To ev y county © 
Where this is queſtion! | nou e wth 
Free on to each man that has ; 
The force of this commiſſion z pray r tot. 
aan 


Mol. A word with you. 0 Serretary: 


Let there be letters writ to ev'ry ſhire” 
Of the King's grace and pardon: The 
"Hardly conceived it be neis d, 
Thar through our e e 
And pardon comes; „ rot 


| prot 


Further in 3 den bean 


+ Things done ah ky * © 


"SCENE 


I've heard 


4 H x Nay VIII. 
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Enter Survgyer. .. TI 8 
Queen. I'm forry chat the Dukes of Buckingham 


Is run in your diſpleaſure, | 

King. It grieves many; : 
The gentleman 3 a moſt rare ſpeaker, 
To nature none more bound; his traming ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and inſtruct 1 
And never ſeek for add ove of Hate. 1 
Yet ſee, when noble benefits ſhall prove 
Not Well diſpos'd, the mind once corrupt; 
They turn to vicious fornis, ten times more ugly; - 
Than ever they were fair. A e Ro urey mg, 
Who was enroll*d mongſt wonders, — HIS 
Almoſt with liſt ning raviſh*d, could not find 
His hour of ſpeech, 3 he, Lady, 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the gracesess 
That once were his, and is become as black 
As if beſmear in hell. Sit, vou hall hear, ” 1607 


f? * 
s 3%. 


* 2 - mn. 
4 4 4 


y 1 


This was his tletnan in truſt; of n 
Things to honour fad. Bid hin rocount 60} 9D 
To-fore-recited praQtices; whereof ' aA 2 O 


We cannot feel too Hrtle, ine co nin} | Bilz 
Wol. Stand forth, and wich bold Greece what you, 
Moſt like a careful ſubject, Rove et 


Out ofthe Dake of ring | Ow N 124 ut 
ing. $ freely, WEED YT V whe 
Surv, Firſt, ede with dan e 20 OT 
It would infect his peech, chat if nr wy, oh onl'/7 
Should without 2 he'd ce SG} oH 
To make the ſcepter his. 2 D av 


Un ee ret = * 71 
Lord Aberge' nay, een by ad te eee 
Revenge upon the Cardinal. 


Wal. Pleaſe %/you,) note / ke 


5 compleat, 6 your. Rhade 
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His dangerous conception in this point: 
Not friended by his wiſh,” 0 L high 
His will is moſt malig are a and it, ſtret 


x Beyond you to your 
Queen, My. leatn d — Cardinal V3 Wr 'I Nr 
” el iver all with Fc AwiiSiouh wor ni Fog ; 
King. Speak on : 2 34 0 
How rounded he his title $0.the n 4,405 oY 
Vockingy our fail? to this p t haſt thou heard l 
At any time ſpeak t? | Ne A ” 


Surv. He was brought to chi, | 
By a vain propheſie of Nicholas? le, 2 
King, What was that Hai,? broutih 11 
Surv. Sir, a Chartreux Friar, G Div OH! 137 

' His confeſlor, — fed him ev ry wien 
| With words of Sov' reignty. CET 
King. How know'ſt thou this? 3 : 
Surv. Not long before your Highneſs 4045 to Hu 
The Duke — at the Roſe, within the pariſh 
St. Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners. 
Concerning the French journey? I reply d. 
Men fear d the — — * peo 
To the King's d 
Said, *twas the — Rows. Hs gy he Sled 
Twould prove the verity of certain 7 r fn 
Spoke by a holy- Monk, © that oft, ſays he, 
ent to me, wi me to permit 
Jobn de la Car, my chaplain, 2 choice. hour... 
To hear from him a matter of ſome. moment: 4 
Who (after under the ꝰ / confeſſion s ſeall 
He ſolemnly had ſwom, that what. 
My chaplain ta no creature living rears > 5h 
To me ſhould utter) with: {confidence ee Ra 
Thus pauſingly enſu as Neither the e s heirs 
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9 9 commiſſions . * edit, T, beob. mend. 


Fg PEER. * a "uh * 
1 ure nce N A ara, z 


kg Hinge: VIII. 417 

Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper; bid him ſtrive 1 

dog love o th' commonalty'; he Duke” Fe. 

Shall govern England,——— 
Queen. If I know you well, | 

You were the Duke's ſurveyor, and loft your ofie- 

on the complaint o th* tenants; take good heed 

You charge not in your ſpleen a noble perſon,”.  . - | 

4 your nobler f ; I fay take hd; | FL 1 
King. Let him on. | 5 HICSS 2 ö ; 

Go forward. 8 
Surv. On my ſoul, Til peak but truth 

told my Lord the Duke, by th' devil's Ntuſions erat! 

The monk might be deceiv d, and that twas dangerous 

For him to ruminate on this, until 

It forg'd him ſome deſign, (which, being believ'd, 

t was much like to do) he anſwer d, Tuſh, 

| can do me no damage: adding further, | 

That had the King in his laſt icknefs fail'd, 

The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads 

Should have gone off. | 

King. Ha! what, ſo rank? ah ha ——— _ 

There's miſchief in this man z canſt thou ſay r 

Surv, I can, my Liege. 

King. Proceed. ONES 

Surv,” at Greenwich," - 2 

After your Highneſs, had h the * 17 

About Sir William Blumer ates” 


_—_ as + — * 
wa 


King. I remember 
Of ſuch a time, he Deen my ſworn ſervant, "= 
The Duke retain*d him his. But on; what hence? 
Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed, 
To the Focke, as n thought ; I would have _ "In 
r pak my father meant to act upon 14 

Richard, who being at Salisbury, 
ad e n to come in's preſence; which if e. 
$ he made ſemblance of his duty; (he Iu: » | | 
Vol. IV. Dd How 

2 As to the Tower, 1 +++. 3 would $2770 
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Have puts his knife into him. 1 
TS Ne i Eg | nd 8 
o may his 

And 1d this man out of ny | bee 1 freedam, 
Queen. God mend all! lſay'ſt? 
King. There's ſomethi ay 
Surv. After the e 
He ftretch'd him, 
Another ſpread 


King. There's his period, — Re 
To ſheath his knife in us: he is attach d. 
Call him to preſent tryal; if he ma ' 
TA com 
t him not ſeek't of us: by da kt; 
He's air a te height. * P's, 


[ Exeun, 


; 24.4 35% —ͤ — re 1 as 4 * 
s e. % %. eee 
An Apartment in the Palace. 5 


Enter Lord Chamberlain, and Lord. "po 


Cbam. IS't r 
Men into ſuch ſtrange: Nes 
Sands. New cuſtoms, _ 
Though they be never io RIH 1 
Nay, let em be unmanly, e e 89 
Cham. A2 f wil ihe. the good our Eg. 
Have got by the laſt voyage, is but meerly 
A fit or two o ch face, but they are ſhrewd ones; 
For when they hold *em, you would fivear dire&tly 
Their very noſes had been counſellors 
Ta Pepin and Clotharius, they keep ſtate ſo. 


4 myſteries ? . © old edit. Warb. cu. 


San 
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Kiig HEN AIT VIII. 419 
Sands. They've all nen lega, aud lame ones; our wvuld 
What never law 'em pace before) * n ane it 
lam, Wed bg fen f among s 
Cham. Death! my Lord ph: 
y ſt? 
what 


Their cloaths are after fuch a pagan cut too: Anod nh. 
That ſure they ve worn out” Chriſtendom ': how now? | 
What news, Sir Thomas Lovell ? 


Enter Sir Thonias Lovell. 


„ 

| hear of none, but the new 5 

That's clap d upon the Court- gate. | 

Cham. What is't for? | 

Lov. The reformation of our travell'd gallaits, 

That fill the Court with quarrels, talk, and tailors. [fieurs 

Cham. Im glad tis there now I would pray our Mon- 

To think an 4Þ Courticr may be wile, . 

And never ſee the Louvre. _ 

Lov. They muſt either 1 

55 

Of er, - 44% ach : 

1 of i 

P thereunto, as ts 6d Ere-notks; . 

Abuſing men than can be 

Out of a foreign wiſdom, clean renouncing 

The faith have in tennis, and tall eckig, 

Short bolſter d breeches, and * "ſuch" types of travel, 

And underſtand like honeſt men, 

Or pack to their old pla -fellows ; there, I take it, 

They may, cum privilege, wear away 1 

The lag end of their lewdneſs, and be laugh'd at. i| 

, _ *Tis time to give them Phyſick, their diſeaſes 1 

r 1 

Cham, What eu Ladies Wann 

Will have of theſe trim vais? en 

Lov, Ay marry, 

There will be woe indeed, Lords; the * . 
D d 2 Have 


* - =» ” 
wa, .00 


Sand: 
| $thoſe 
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Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay down Ladies: ö 
A Freneh fong and a fiddle has no fellow. 


Sands. The devil fiddle em] I'm glad they're going 
For ſure there's no converting em: now, Sirs, : 
An honeſt country Lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain ſong, 
And have an hour of hearing, and, by*r Lady, 

Held currant muſick too. 

Cham. Well faid, Lord Sands; 

Your colt's tooth is not caſt yet? 

Sands. No, m Lord, 7 
Nor ſhall not, while I have a ſtump. 

Cham. Sir Thomas, © 
Whither are you a-going? 

Lov. To the Cardinal's; _ 

Your Lordſhip is a gueſt too. 15 bt 

W l . 208; 8 . AA. 
This night he makes a ſupper, a great one, 
To 1 Lords and Lad „ will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure you. 

Lov. That churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us, 

His dew falls ev'ry where. 

Cham. No doubt, he's noble; 2 
He had a black mouth that ſaid other of him. 

Sands. He may, my Lord, h'as wherewithal ; in him 
Sparing would ſhew a worſe ſin than ill doctrine. 

Men of his way ſhould be moſt liberal, 
They're ſet here for examples. 

Cham. True, they are ſo; | 
But few now give ſo great ones: my barge ſtays; 
Your Lordſhip ſhall along : come, good Sir Thomas, 
We ſhall be late elſe, which I would not be, 

For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford, 
This night to be comptroller s. 1 fra oehen.” 
Sands. I'm your Lordſhip'ss  -,  [Exeunt 


SC ENI 


King HENRY VIII. 
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Sl eee ee vo; 
Vork - Houſe. 
Hauthoys. A ſmall table under a ſtate for the Cardinal, a 


longer table for the gueſts. Then enter Anne Bullen, oF; 
divers other ladies = entlemen, as gueſts, at one door; 


at another door, enter Sir Henry Guilford. 


Adies, a ger ral welcome from his Grace: 
Salutes ye 7 this night he dedicates 
o fair content and you: none here he hopes,” 


In all this noble bevy, has with her 
One care abroad: he would have all as merry, 
V, firſt, good Smpany, then good) wine, good welcome, 
n make good people. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands and A \ 


D my Lord, y are tara; 

he very thought of this fair company 

p'd sto me. 1 x ord, 

Cham, You're young, Sir Harry uilfor | 

Sands. Sir 7. 8 Lovell, had the Cardinal 

ut half my lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe _ 

Wnould find a running banquet ere they reſted _ 

think would better pleaſe *em : by my life, 

hey are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. 

Lov. O that your Lordſhip were but now confeſſor 
ſo one or two of theſe. 1 
ey ſhould ind ee fe 

| oul eaſie penance 

Low. *Faith, how 4 3 ? | : 

Sands. As eaſie as a down bed would afford it. 
Cham. Sweet Ladies, will it pleaſe you fit? Sir er. 
lace you that fide, I take the charge of . 
Dd 3 e 


— 


indeed 


in him 
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His Grace is entring; nay, you muſt not freeze: 
Two women plac'd together "ll keep? weather : 
My Lord Sands, e em waking; 
Pray ſit between W f 
Sands. By my > | 
And thank your Lordſhip. B 7 yo our leave, ſweet Ladies Vl. 
0 


If I chance i talk a little wild, rgive me: Chas 
1 had it from my father. Wal. 
Ame. Was he mad, Sir? | And tc 


Sands. O, very mad, exceding mad, in love too; By all | 
But he would bite none; juſt as I - nh | 
He'd kiſs you twenty with a brei. 

Cham. Well ſaid: : Is V 20 tl. 
a The prone hes ran r 6g 
The penance lyes on yon, cheſs fair Ladies 
Paſs away frowning. 

Sands. For my little cue, 
Let me alone. 


Hautboys. Enter Cardinal Wolley, fb bis fats 


Wol. Y*are welcome, my fair gueſts; that noble lady 
Or gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my friend. This to confirm my welcome, 
And to you all good health. | 
Sands. by 4 ev Ys note: w_ = 8 
Let me have a bowl m anks 
And ſave me ſo much talking FM 
Mol. My Lord Sands, 
I am Ga to you; cheer your neighbour: : 
Ladies, you are not merry; gentlemen, | | 
Whoſe fault is this? 70 
Sands. The red wine firſt muſt u 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord, then we ſhall have dem 
Talk us 3 5 ny | 
Anne. You're a merry 
My Lord Sands. gal 
Send: Yes, if 1 may makeꝰ my ple 


; 7 Well ſaid, my Lord: $ I make 


Here! 


Here” 
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Here's to your Ladyſhip, and pledge it, Madam: 

For 'tis to ſuch a | 

Anne. You cannot ſhew me. | 1 

Sands. "I rol your Grace that they would talk ann. 
Drum trumpets, chambers di ed. 

mol. What's that? * 

Cham. Look out there, ſome of ye. 

Wal. What warlike voice, 

And to what end is this? nay, Ladies, fear not; 

By all the laws of war you're privileged. 


Enter a Servant. 


Cham, How now, what is't? 
Ser. A noble troop of ſtrangers, 
For ſo they ſeem, have left their 7 and landed 
And hither make, as great anib pr? 
From foreign Princes. | 
Mol. Good Lord of Chamberlain, hs he Freneh 
Go, give em welcome; you can the French tongue, 
2 receive em 55 , and conduct em gue 
Into our preſence, where this heay*n of beauty 
Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some attend him. 
LA ariſe, and tables removed. 
You've now a broken ban i a but we'll mend it. 
A good digeſtion to you and once more 
| ſhowre a welcome on ye: W elcome all. 


Hautboys, Enter King and others as maskers, habited like | 
Shepherds, uſher” d by the Lord Chamberlain. They 525 


brit before the Cardinal, and gracefully ſalute bim, 


8 

Cham no „thus d 
To tell your Grace, that haying heard by far i 
Of tis fo noble and o fr den, 
*. l . 

t of the to beauty, 
But leave der flocks, and under your fair condubt 

: n WINS Crave 
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Crave leave to view theſe Ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with m. 

Wol. Say, Lord Chamberlain, 12 A 
They've Lame mrypaos bays grace: forwhich! 1. pay em 
A thouſand thanks, and pray em take their pl 

[ Chuſe Ladies, King takes — Builen 

King. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd! O beauty, 
Till now I never knew thee. ann Dance. 

Wal. Good my Lord, — } 41 

Cham. Your Grace? 

Mol. Pray tell em thus much as from) me: 

There ſhould be one amongſt em by his perſon 

More worthy this place than my ſelf, to whom, 

If I but knew him, with my 10 and we 

I would ſurrender it, WS. bf 
Cbam. I will, my Lord. 
Wol. What lay r 

Cbam. Such a one, they all confeſs, | 

There is indeed, which they yould have, your Grace 

Find out, and he will take it. 

Wol. Let me ſee then: 

By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here Pl make 
My royal choice. 

King. You've found him, Cardinal: 

You hold a fair aſſembly : you do well, Lord... 
You are a church-man, or Ill tell you, Cardinal, 
I ſhould judge you unhapplly. 

Mol. I'm glad 
' Your Grace is grown 1⁰ leaſant. 

King. My Lord Chamberlain, $2 
Pr'ythee come hither, what fair Lady ; chat? ile 


G 
Cham An't pleaſe your Grace, Sir Th bomas Bullen's daugh That 
(The Viſcount Rechford,) one of her Highneſs women. MW Of br; 


King. By heav'n ſhe's a dainty one: ſweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, [2 Anne Bullen. 16 
And not to kifs you.” PS. gem , gentlemen, its 
Let it 80 round, . © 41 
F 73344950 he i | | F Wal 
9 My Ln, — % md | 


[ter 
Jaugh 
"men, 


Bullen, 


Wil 
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Wol. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquer ready ) L 
7 th* privy chamber? ) 
Lov. Yes, my Lord, | 

Wol. Your Grace, 
= with dancing is a little heated. 

= I fear, too much. 

Wo There's freſher air, my Lord, 
N * 1 

King in your es every one: 2 

| muſt not yet forſake you; let's be merry, 

Good my Lord Cardinal: I have a dozen healths 

To drink to theſs fair Ladies, and a meaſure 

To lead em once again, and then let's dream 

Who's beſt in favour, Let the muſick *ſtrike.* ? 
| [Exeunt with Trumpets. 


E 


4 r © 0-BubaR ok 


4 STREET. 
Enter two Gentlemen at Heure Doors, | 


lf Gin NTLEMAN.' 


HITHER away ſo faſt? 

2 Gen, O Sir, ſave ye: | 
Ev*n to the hall, to hear what ſhall become 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham. La 

1 Gen, I'll fave you | 
That labour, Sir. All's now done, but the ceremony * 
Of bringing back the pris ner.. 

2 Gen. Were you there? 

i Gen. Proy tk, what hs happend? 

2 Gen. Pray „ W 

1 Gen. You may guels quictly what, 


z- knock it. 
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2 Gen. Is he found guilty ? . 
x Gen. Yes, truly is he, and condem' upon. | 
2 Gen. I'm ſorry for't. . 

1 Gen. So are a number more. | 

2 Cen. But pray how paſt it? 

1 Gen. T'll tell you in a little. The great Duke 


Came to the Bar; where to his Accuſations 


He pleaded ſtill not guilty, and alledg'd 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the law. 
The King's Attorney, on the contrary, 
Urg'd on examinations, proofs, - confeſſions | 
Of divers witneſſes, which 18 Duke defir'd 


To have brought viva voce to his Face; 
At which 


appear d againſt him, his ſurvryor, 


Sir Gilbert Peck his chancellor, and John Car 


Confeſſor to him, with that devil monk | 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. 
2 Gen, That was he 
That fed him with his prophecies. 
1 Gen. The ſame. © 


All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly, which he fain 


Would have flung from him ; but indeed he could not: 
And ſo his Peers upon this evidence 
Have found him guilty of high treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly for life; but all 
Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 
2 Gen, After all this, how did be bear himſelf ? 
1 Gen. e UG again to th' bar, to hear 
His knell rung out, his — he was ſtirr'd 
I wanton == ; [1 a 
m PO e in er, 3 
But he fell to himſelf and 1 Fans 
In all the reſt Os — 
2 Gen. Tae nor think he ſeas death. 
1 Gen. Sure he does not, 
He never was {. womaniſh ; the cauſe 
1 may 2 e r. | 
I. 6 . 32 


— 


The 
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The Cardinal is the end of „ 
2 Gen. "Tis e * 
By all : Reſt Kildave's anger, 
Then Deputy of Ireland ; who remoy'd, 1 ö 
Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte too, ES) j 
Leſt he ſhould help his father. | 
2 Gen. That trick of ſtate 
Was a deep envious one. 
1 Gen. At his return, 
No doubt he will requite it; this is noted, 
And gen' rally, who ever the King favours, 
The Cardinal willꝰ find employment for, 
And far enough from Court too. 
2 Gen. All the commons 4 
Hate him perniciouſly, and o* my conſcience 
Wiſh him ten fathom deep: this Duke as much 
They love and doat on, call him bounteous e | 
The Mirror of all courteſie. 


— 
-_ my _— — — 


8 . E N u. 


Euter Buckingham from bis Arraigument. Voves be- 

fore him, the Axe with the edge towards him, Halherts 
on each fide, accompanied with Sir Thomas Loyell, 
Sir Nicholas Vaux, Warr Saad, and common 
People, & c. WOE 


1 Gen, Stay there, Sir, 
. Man.you ſpeak of 

2 Gen. Let's ſtand cloſe and behold him. 
Buck. All good People. by" 972 
You that thus far have come to pity me, „ 0 
Hear what I ſay, an ahen go hope fad Lode me: 2 
| have this day receiy'd a tritor's judgment, . 
And by that name muſt die; yet eay'n bear witneſs, 
And if I have a conſcience, let it-fink me = 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful, 


To 
3 Cardinal inſtantly will + Gl 


To th' law I bear no malice for my-death, + The D 
T has done, upon the Premiſes, but Juſtice: © And fit 
But thoſe that ſought it, I could wiſh more Chriſtians, The gr 
Be what they will, I heartily forgive em Buck 
Yet let *em look they. — not in miſchief, Let it 
Nor build their evils on the graves of grear men z | When 
For then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt em. And L 
For further life in this world I ne'er. hope, Yet I 
Nor will I ſue, although the King have mercies That n 
More than I dare make faults. ' You few that lov'd me And w 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, - " MW My no 
His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave | Who f 
Is only bitter to him, only dying ? 
Go with me like good Angels to my end, | Being 
And as the long divorce of feel fell en me, i And w 
Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacriſice,. Henry 
And lift my foul to heav n. Lead on o Gad'a name My fat 
Lov. I do befeech your Grace for charity, 1 7 Reſtor 
If ever any malice in your heart Made 
Were hid againſt me, now forgive me frankly. Henry 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free _— you | That 1 
As I would be forgiven : I forgive all. For e\ 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences And n 
Gainſt me, I can't take peace with: no black envy A litth 
Shall + /mark my grave. ---- Commend me to his Grace: Yet th 
And if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, Fell b) 
You met him half in heavn: my vows and pray*rs A mo 
Yet are the King's; and 'till my ſoul forſake me, Heav' 
Shall cry for bleſlings on him. May he live This f 
Longer than I have time to tell his year! Wher 
Ever beloy*d and loving may his rule be! "If Be fur 
And whin-oll timaiairadt-bien whivind, 5 And 
Goodneſs and he fill up one monument: The 
Lov. To th' water-fide I muſt conduct your Grace, Like 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Lan, | But w 
Who undertakes you-to your end. 85 7 1 Pray 
aus. Prepare there, u d i ad 56 ot 255 Of m 


The WI Farey 
4 make . . . ol edit. Warb. emend, _ FE 
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race: 
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The Duke is coming: ſee the barge be ready, 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits 
The greatneſs 8 ui 

Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, 


429 


Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mock me. F 
When I came hither, I was Lord high Conſtable, © * | 1 
And Duke of Buckingham ; now, r Edward Bobun. 9 
Yet I am richer than my baſe 647 rag an em Medeg 
That never knew what truth meant; I now ſeal it; 
And with that blood will make em one day groan fort. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, * 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 

Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, 

Being diſtreſs d, was by that wretch betray d. 

And without tryal fell; God's peace be with him! 

Henry the Sev*nth ſucceeding, truly pitying _ 

My father's loſs, like a moſt royal Prince 

Reſtor*d to me my honours ; and from ruins, 

Made my name once more noble. Now his ſon, 

Henry the Eighth, name, honour, life, and all 

That made me happy, at one ſtroak has taken 

For ever from the world. I had my tryal, 

And muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 

A little happier than my wretched father: 

Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both 

Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd, 

A moſt unnatural and faithleſs ſervice! 

Heav'n has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 

This from a dying man receive as certain: 

Where you are lib'ral of your loves and counſels, 

Be ſure you be not looſe ; thoſe you make friends, 

And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away | 

Like water from ye, never found again, 
But where they mean to ſink ye. All good people 

Pray for me! I. muſt leave ye; the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon mee: 
Farewel ; and when you would tay ſomething ſad, 3 
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eee 2 Gen. 
22 2 


1 Gen. O, oy cars e ea, 
1 fear, too many curſes on 
That were the, anchors. e are t 
Tis woe; yet an give you nun 
Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, . 
Greater than this. 

1 Gen. Good angels keep it from us! 
What may it be? you do not doubt my faith, Sir? 


2 Gen. This ſecret is ſo weighty ren wor 
A ſtrong faith to conceal it. - 


I Gen. Let me have it; 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gen. I am confident ; 
You ſhall, Sir; did you not of late days hear 
A of a ion 
Between the King and Cath'rine ? 

x Gen. 7But it held not; 
For when the King once heard it, out of anger 
e yor ſtrait 
To ſto rumour, and allay * 
That Furſt diſperſe ke | 8 

2 Gen. But that ſlander, Sir, F 
Is found a truth now; for it 
Freſher than e' er it was, cit Eke, 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
Or ſome about him near, have out of malice 
To the good een poſſeſt him with a ſeruple 
That will undo her: to confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv d, and lately; 
As all think, for this buſineſs. | 2 
008 2 Gps / 

meerly to rev on peror, 

For not nor eſtowing on hr at his asking, 
Th' Arch-biſhoprick of Toledo, this i is s purpor'd. 


5 Yes, but 


1 Gen. 
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2 Cen. I think you've hit the mark; 8 
: ne the ſhould feel the Enert of 'this? the"Cardinat = 

ill have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. wy 
1 Gen. *Tis woful. 0 | 4 
e are too open here to argue this : | « 210947 
ma ere: x: many | © [Exvieu. 


3 0 
8 0 ® N E III. 
As Atithetiber in the ' Pilate. 


Enter Lord” Clnathettte, reading a letter 


Y Lord, the horſes your Lordſhip ſent. for, with all the 
care 1 had F ſaw well choſen, ridden, and furniſb d. 
They were young and handſome, and of the beſt breed in the, 
_ When they were ready to ſet out for London, 4 
my Lord Cardinal's, by commiſſion and main 

" = wy Ti me, with this reaſon; his maſter would be 
d before a ſubjett, if not before the King, which lars d 


mouths, Sir. 
ar he will indeed well, let him Aae cen; 
e will have all, I think. 


Enter to the Lord Chamberlain the Dukes. ef Norfalk. 
and Suffolk. | 


Nor. Well met, y good 
Lord) Chamberlain. | 
Cham. Good day to both y our Graces! 
Suf. How is the King einþloy'? ED 
Cham. I left him private, | 
ull of ſad thoughts and troubles. 
Nor. What's the cauſe ? 
Cham. Ie ſens he rings with le brothers vie 
Has too near his conſcience. b 


Suf. No, his conſcience — rn - 85 
990 my Lord n | A 49 1 


e! 


n 


2 Cen. 


432 wy RET HW 


Nor. *Tis fo; 011 Deck 
N 3 
That blind Prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, 


How holily he works j in all his buſineſs. 


He dives into the King's ſoul, and there ſcatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the conſcience, 
Fears, and deſpair, and all theſe for his marriage; 
And out of all theſe to reſtore the King, 

He counſels a divorce, a loſs of her 

That like a jewel has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre ; 

Of her that loves him with that excellence, 

That angels love good men with; even of ar” 
That, when the greptet ſtroke” of fortune falls, 


Theſe news are ev'ry where, ev'ry to 
And ev'ry, true heart wegn Erl. 
Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main * 


The King's eyes, that ſo long have u 
Ky bold, bad man. a 4® 
And free us from his ey. 


or ET 
From Princes into Pages; EST: | 
Le like one lum before him, n 
TER ne plete: Lis 
Suf. For me, my Lords, + 
I love him not, nor fear him, e ax + | 
As I am made without him, ſo I'll ſtand, - 
ERS DES his curſes and his bleſlings | 


t 7 pitch . . Old edit Warkb, emend. 


Turns what he lift, The K. will know. bim one day, 
. Pray God he do; he'll never know himſelf. elſe 


And with what ze for now he has crackt the league 
*Tween us and th Emperor, the Queen's great nephew, 


Will bleſs the and is not this courſe pious J [ 
Cham. Heav'n cp me. from ſuch counſel ! tis moſt 


— em, 


The French King's ſiſter. Heav'n rn wal one day © open 


or. We had need pray, and heartily for delv rance; 


: \ 
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ah me Gg heren bees geg babes inf ; ü 
r 1 I 
o bim, e ere FJ - 
Nor. Let's in; rn one = I | 
i with dame other buſineſs put the King | | 10/4. d 
1 7 2 aux ok han eee 
you? us com Nane + 4664 
a a 55 4 
he King hath ſent me other where: beſides. mT 
n 
Lordſhips! eee 
WT , my good-Lord. Chamberlain, | 


The Scene u and diſcovers the King fitting and 
reading penſroely. | 
Suf. How ſad he looks ! fure he is much aflifted, > 
King. Who is there? ha? A0 | 
Ner. God he be not angry. "RA 
King, Who's there, 1 fay?, how dare you e Ne 
ito my private meditations? * | 
NN - Os ig £55 00 * | 
or. A. gracious King, . ences | 
alice ne er meant: our breach of aan. e 
buſineſs of eſtate; in which we come _ 


0 to; Eilat you know your times of buſines: 8 5 
BW ha? . > 


Enter Wolf (olle 1 Pope's las, with F 


. 


Mee; 


dos there? iy good, Lord Cardinal ? © ay Pals, 
te quiet of mg wanted conkience 3. 

hou art a cure fit for the King, 

ot learned rev rend „ into our 8 
Gag and it; th vi e E FE 
25 not a t ©: 1 
Touch ol. Sir, you cannot: map Bir 


9 


Lou re welcome; ra 


ks Wis non 
3 


4 A ; A 
or. V. A Teo 
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1 would your Grace would give us but un hour 
Of p donf rene. 
We are buſie; go. [7s Norfolle and 


Nee This Per has no pride in him? 


Suf. Not to of: © 
I world not be fk though, for bis plate: 
But this cannot continue, 

Nor. If it do, Wo 
P'll venture one heave at him. 

Suf. I another. © {Exrune Norfolk ond Sufi 

Wil. Your Grucs tind g 1  jrecoceet of wikdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 


Your to the voice of Chnitendom : 
Who can be angry now? what reach you? 
The Pad mb gg ty'd by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, if thity have any 
The tryal juſt and noble. All the 
1 mean the learned ones, in Chriſtian 
Have their free voices. Nome, the of 2 
Invited by ur noble ſelf, J qld} 
One tongue unto us, ia 
The halt and leaned Pre Rudd t being, 
Whom once more l unto ace 
King. And once more in mine arms 1 him welcome 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves; 
They've ſent me fach a man I we ed fu. 
Cam. Your Grace myſt nigeds delerve all ſtrangers lo 
You ant 1 nave? to your Highties” hand 
my commifſion ; hy Whoſe virtue, 
of Rome you, my Lord 
Carel of rt, Tg he their ſervant, 
judging bafinels; ' 
4 the. Thall be acquainted 
7 1 jo fe n 
ö 
So dear in heart, not to deny her whak, 
eee 
ee eee cely to argue for her. 


| Forchäith for w 
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King. Ay, and the beſt The ſhall have; and my favour 
#1. To him char docs beſt, God forbid elle. Cd, 


Pr'ythee call Gardiner to me, my new Secretary, 
| find him a fit fellow. 


Enter Gardider. 
Wol. Give me your hand; much joy and favour to 
you; 
You are the King's now. 


Card. But to be commanded 


For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me. 
King. Come hither, Gardiner. [Walks and whiſpers. 
Cam. My Lord of York, was not one doctor Pace | 

In this man's before him? 

Wol. Yes, gab > 

Cam. Was He not hea kehed mn b | 

Wal. Yes, ſurely. 

Cam. Believe me, Es I opinion pred hn 

Ev'n of your ſelf, Lord Cardinal, 

Wol. How! of me? © 

Cam. T will we Wo fa pou cry envy'd him 

And fearing he would rife, he was fo virtuo 

Kept him a f man ſtill which fo griev'd him 

That he ran and dy'd. | 

Wal. Heav'n's peace be with him! 2 

That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, 

There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, 

For he would dds be virtuous. That good fellow, 

If I command him, follows my appoinement ; _ 

I will have none fo near elſe. Learn this, N 

We live not to be grip'd by meaner * > | 

King. e | 

0 ehe; 


The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receit of learnihg, is Blatk-Fryars : 6 ,c99H 
Tha ye ſhall mert about this weighty bonnes. 

My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd. O my Lord, 


Vela gre 0 yn AP... 


— 
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So ſweet a bedfellow? but conſcience, conſcience ---- 0 
O, *tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. en. Is or 
a An N At 

5 at n ] wo 

1 * N s ys 
BN, v. * 

An Antichamber of the Queen's Apartment. _ 

| Have 

Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lach. Aﬀec 

Anne. M OT for that neither -- — here's the Pang that WW Whic 
pinches. _ (Savi 

His Highneſs liv'd fo long with her and ſne Of y 


e could ever If yo 
y my life, * An 


So good a Lady, that no t 
er; 5 


Pronounce diſhonour of h 


She never knew harm- doing: : oh, now, after | Ol. 
So many courſes of the N enthron d. 
Still growing in a maje WR An 
The Which to leave's a t chouſand-fold more bitter Ol 
Than ſweet at firſt t* uire, after this proceſs,.. | Old a 
To give her the avaunt} it is a 1727 r What 
Would move a monſter. . . To b 
Old L. Hearts of e ket An 
Melt and lament for her. a OS >. Ol 
| Anne. In God's will, better OK, "RI ICEO I wor 
She ne*er had known pomp 3. TT t be temporal, | For n 
Yet if that * quarr Jer fortune do diyorreree Cannd 
It from the bearer, - e eee T Ever 
As foul and body's ſev'ring. Af demo An 
Old L. Ah poor Lady, E IS F A nöd 44 w | I ſwez 
She's ſtranger NOW agan. 1 236 07 100 wn For a 
Ame. So. much the mote. DET „ eee Ol 
Muſt pit upon verily * You*, 
I 4 7 en to be lowly, born, 2 Wou 
And range with humble livers in REY 15 | No m 
Than to be pe nor —_— 
And wear a golden arrow. | Ek 0 
12 ou L 


8 quarrel, or qua?'llous © , ._olg od adit. Wark. amd. 


d.. 
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n .de | 
Is a 
+ Anne. By ny Un and maidenhead, 
] would not be a 
Old L. Beſhrew me I would, 
And venture maidenhead fort; and ſo would you, 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſie ; ; 
You that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, 
Have too a woman's heart, which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty; 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are blefings ; and which e. 
(Saving your ie e ca 
Of your ſoft a cheyeril conſcience would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. 
Anne. Nay, good trot! --- 
Old L. Ret troth and troth; you would not be a 
ueen 
Anne. No, not for all the riches under heav'n. . 
Old L. Tis — 3a thtee-pence bow*d would hire 
Old as I am, to queen it; but I pray ou, 
What think you of a Dutcheſs? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title? by 
Anne. No, in truth, 
Ol Z. Then you are weakly" made: pluck « of a tle: 
I would not be a young Count in your way, 
For more than bluſhing-comes to: if your back 
Cannot youchſafe this burthen, tis too weak : 
Ever to get a boy. 
Anne. How do you talk! | 
] ſwear | I would not be a Queen 
For all the world. © 
Old L. In faith for little England | 
You'd venture an emballing: I my ſelf 
Would for Carnarvonſhire, thou Le bend 
No more to th crown but that. , who comes here? 


(a) Cheveril, 4id leather. 


E e 3 5 Enter 


King Hznay . 
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| Enter Lord Chamberlain. 
Cham. Good-morrow, Ladies; what wet a © 
The ſecret of your conf rence? 


Anne. My good Lord. 1 $ $i L 8 
Not your demand; it values not your "wy 
Cur miſtreſs' ſorrows we were pitying. 

oy. It 715 entle buſineſs, and becoming 
T on wom cre is 0 1 
All will be 51 10 Tb, * 

Anne. Now } pray God, amen! 

Cham, You _ 1 gentle mind, and Wagen bleſſiog: 
Follow ſuch That you may, fai Lady, 
Perceive I ſpea Toca, 7 and high *.”note is“ 
Ta'en of your many virtues; the King's My 
Commends 724 opinion to n and 


to you no 
Men vans honour 
A thouſand 


4. % * 


3 of . to which ue 
pound a year, ann ee P04. 

a of his grace he adds. ; oy 1 

Anne. I do not know 

What kind of m my che Thani we" 

More than my all, is nothing: for my prayers _ 

Are not words-duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes. 

More worth than vanities ,  yet-pray'rs and Vibe 


Are all I can return. . pls 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks and m 3 
As from a bluſhing handmaid to his of hug 
Whoſe health and royalty I pray for. '";, 


Cham. Lady, | 
1 ſhall not fail t approve the fair conceit 
The King hath of you. 12 perus d her well; ; 
Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled, Aldi. 
That they have caught the King; and who knows yet, 


But from this Lady may NN gem 
To lighten all this Ine; ? PII to the King, 
And fay I ſpoke witty you. LE . 
ane 


9 note's 


King Hanay VIII. 

Anne. My honour'd Lord. 
Ol L. Why this it is: ſee, ſee, | 

1 have been begging ſixteen, years in Court 

(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 

betwixt ta early and too late, 

freſh fiſh here, nn 

A very (fie, fie upon 

r . have your mouth filld up. 
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N hen be Gn By this tine 

I know your back will bear a Dutcheſs. Say, 

Are eee eee | 

Mike 3 rs ein particular fancy, 
e your your 

And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 

If this falute my blood a jot ; it faints me F 4 


1 think what 2— 
1 and we forgetful 
n ds 
Whats, 'ave heard, to her | 
0 . What do you think me? IExeunt. 
5 3 


„ ᷣͤ „ iicanz 
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bays} 1 7, 73 


* — —— 


s e E N E ».- 


Black-Pryars. Le 


Trumpets, and Cornets; Enter two Vergers, with or 
fibver wands; next them two Seribes in the babits of 
Doctors: after them, the Biſhop jap of Cai alone; 

after him, the Biſhops of Lincoln, Ely, Rocheſter, and 

t. Afaph ; next them, with ſome fall aiftance, follows 
a Gentleman bearing ibs purſe, with the great ſeal, and 
the Cardinal s"bat;, then two Priefts, bearing each a fl. 
ver croſs, then a Gentleman uſher bare beaded, accom- 
panied with a Serjeant at arms, btaring a "mace; then 
_ two Gentlemen, bearing to filver pillars; after then, 
fide by fide, the two Cardinals, two Noblemen with tle 
ſword and mace. The King takes Place tender the cloth of 
fate; the two Cardinals 5 under him as Fudges. The 
Queen takes place ſome difance from the King. The 
Biſhops place themſelves on each fide the court in manner 
of a confiſtory :- below them, the 'Scribes. The Lords fit 
next the Biſhops. The reſt of 'the attendants and in 


convenient order about the Hage. a | 
Wel, Hin our een POR Rome is read, 
Let filence be cominanded, * 
King. What's the need? 7 Wai Ac 
It hath already publickly been red. 
And on all ſides th' authority alle-w d 
You may then hare} diy rg 193 wee, 
Mol Be't ſo; 15 Pn bl % 
Scribe. Say, Henry King 0 ngla come into 1 
Her. 3 King of England, &c. 
King. Here. 
Scribe. Say, Catharine Queen of England, 


Come into the court. 


Oper. Catharine, Queen of England, &c. 


A N 


+ #5 


ug H analy VIII. 44 
Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of ber chair, gre 


[The 


about the court, wen to the King, and kneels at bis 
feets' then ſpeaks JP : OD 
dir, 1 deſire you: do Fright and juſtice, 93541 "TEES c A 
And to beſtow your pity on me; for L 9862 za 
| am a moſt poor woman, dnd a/Rrdciter; An 1 
Born/out of your: dominions; having here 


[1 


No judge indiff _ _ no more aſſurance 


Of equal friendſhip and proceeding. \ Alas, Sir, 7 
In what have I Juror ater) what cauſe e! 
Hath my behaviour giv'n to your diſpleaſure 


That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 
And take your good grace from me? Heaven witneſs, 
pve been to you a true and humble wife, ul, 

At all times to your will conformable : v oY 
Ever in fear to Kindle your diſlike, | 11 8 2 
Yea, ſubject to your count nanoe; glad or e. 

As I ſaw it inclin'd : when was the hour 

| ever contradicted your deſire? ei 36> 
Or made it not mine too? which of your e 

Have I not ſtrove to love, ret 
He were mine enemy? what friend of mine 
That had to him ROW your anger, did 1 | 
Continue in my liking ? nay, * gave not notice? 
He was from thence diſcharg d? Sir, call to —_— 

That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 5 
Upward of twenty years, and have been bleſt - BY 
With many children by you. If in the courſe . 

And proceſs of this time you can report, 
\nd prove it too, againſt mine honour. __ * N 
y bond of wedlock, or my love and duty 7 
Againſt your ſacred perſon ; in God's name 1 
urn me away; and let the foul'ſt A N 
Shut door upon me,; and ſo give me up 

o the ſharp'ſt kind of juſtice. Pie you, OY 

he King your father was reputed for b 1 | 
\ Prince moſt 1 * of an ER um oY 


[The 


I gave notice 


To you I ſpeak. 


442 E HN ANY VL. 
And unmatch'd. wit and judgment. comp 
My father, King of Gain, Is 
2 wiſeſt Prince that there 

A year before. It is not to begun,” 
That they had gather d a wiſe council to 
Of yy alas that did debate this b. r 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful. 3 humbly 
Sir, I beſeech you, ſpare me, till 
Be by my friends in Spain ad) advie'd whoſe counſel 
I will implore. If not, i Wer 
Your pleaſe be full ants 

You: have here, Lady, 

(And of your choixe) theſe rev'rend fathers men 
Of ſingular integrity and learning: 
Yea, the elect o'th* land; who are. afferbled 
To plead your cauſe. it hall be thereon beat 
That longer you defer the court, as well 
For your own quiet, n 
What bn een 


Cam. His Grace 
Hath ſpoken well and juſtly; therefore, Madam, 
It's fit this royal ſeſſion do 
And that without delay their arguments. 
Be now praduc'd, . — heard. 

Queen. Lord! Cardinal, | 


el. Your pleaure, Madam. 


The dauphter of. King, ry drops of tears 
Pll turn to ſparks: of fire. | 
Wel. Be patient: — 
Queen, I will, w you are humble. oe defi, 
Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, - 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
— de pats and make my challenge : 
Lou ſhall not be my judge. For it is you 


nb; vou AER like your ſelf, who ever yet 
Have ſtood to wg "ni ple d thi e. 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of 1 . Il 
O'er-topping woman's wer, am, you w me. 1 
have no ſpleen Hel you, nor waer 225 | | 
For you, or any; how 3 E i} 
0: n far further ſhall, is warranted | | 
By a commiſſion from the conſiſtory, EE I! 
. Yea, the whole confiſt'ry of Rome. voue ö 
That ] have blown this coal; I do deny it. 
The King is preſent ; if 't de known to hun "tt 
That T gainſay my deed, how may he wound, © = 
And worthily, my falhood i ? Yea, as rern | { il 
As you have done my truth. | But if he know _ 7 
That T am free of your report, he knows = 
| am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 
It lyes to cure me, and the cure is to 
Remove theſe thoughts from ou. The which before 
His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, do beſeech ag 


You, gracious Madam, to unthink your e, 
And ſay no more. 


Queen. My Lord, my Lord, 1 1 4 | 


. —ͤ W 7 
: 3 e 
— —— your place and in full ſeeming, _ 
18 n — {OY 
$ cramm'd wi ; 
8 You have by fortune and his Highneſs? favours | 0 15 
Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps, and now are mounted 
Where pow'ss are your retainers and your words, 
Domeſticks to you, ſerve your will, a8 t pleaſe | 


* * _— 
— —_ — — f - 
2 = — —— = 


Hay Your | | 


S778 Ring Hv 1 vm. 


Your ſelf prohoupce their office, Lani den n 
You tender more 5 your perſon” s honour, than you 5 
Your high profeſſion ſpiritual : that ws 

Ido refuſe, you, appeal judge, and. here 


Before you all, appeal unto the Po 


To bring my whole ca cauſe *fore his Jolinefs, | 18 
And to be judg'd by him 
[She curtfies to the e and 15 to . 
cam. The Queen is | 
Stubborn to juſtice, apt t Accus it, and © 
Difdainfults be 75 ant! 5 tis not well. 


She's going away. 1 1 
King. Call her gan. leer 
Oo. Catherine . of K 1 5 come Into the 
er. Madam, you are call'd back. la. 


Dueen. What need you note it? pray you, keep your 
When you are cal d, return. Now che a f 
They vex me palt my patience pray 2 ons 

J will not tarry; no, nor ever one. 


Upon this buſ ines my „ion 
In any of their courts. 1 eee ae. 


85 * E N E MI. 


King. Go thy ways, Ka; 
That man i' th Par who ſhall report he "Oo 
A better wife, let kim in nought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that. Thou art alone, * 
(If Ne! rare re a fweet gentleneſs, 

Thy, elne! ſaint-like, -like government, 

Obeying in*commanding, and thy parts 

Sovereign and pious, ade but ſpeak thee out) 

The Queen 75 earthly iber noble dom; ; 

And like her true ; the has 8 

Carried her ſelf tow'rds me. e ett 
an "Bw 

In h manner I require your 

That it ffiall pleaſe you to declare, in — 


Keg Ha pur: VUL, 


Of all theſe ears (for where I'm robb'd and hound. 
There muſt I be unlobs d, althou not there 8 
Aton d, and fully farsfy'd) al 11 
Did broach this buſineſa to your Highneſs, or 0 3 


Laid any { le in your way, whi might _ 
Induce you ro the queſtion on't; or 25 . | 
Have to » but with thanks to God for ſuch 7 
A royal ke one the leaſt word, = 
That might * udice of her preſent are, x: 
Or touch of her ood perſon? Tt pan 
King. My Lord Cardinal, 
do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, . 
| free you from't: you are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are ſo; but, like the village curs 
oa when their fellows do. By ſome of theſe. * OG 
1 is put in 1 are excus'd : tp, 
you be more juſtif d? you ever mos 2 
— wiſh'd the fl ny of this "puſineſs, never}. 
Deli's is 16. DOG LO oft have hindred |  _. 
The paſſages made tow rds it: on my honour, 
HIP good Lord Cardinal, WU Fave; 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd me to t,. 
will be bold with time and your attention: 
Then mark th inducement. Thus it came; give heed to t. 
My Shunt. l pa firſt receiv*d a tendemeſs, 
Spe, and on certain ſpeeches utter d 
* Biſhop 01 B „ then French * 
We had = hither ſent on the debaring 


*twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Gar dancer Mary: T'th progreſs of this buſineſs, © 
Ere a determinate reſolution, ge + Lama) 
(I mean the Biſhop) did require a e 3 25 
Wherein he —— the King his Lor dee, 
Whether our daughter were E * 


Reſpecting this 75 
Somecime our brother ie 5h "Thi Werte rg 


8.9 3. 03 0" 1. 


* 
* 

* — 

8 

10 


, 0 4 =? 
R N 4 
— 
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7 


off A once, . . . old edir. Wark. bing 
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a 12 5 5 Toons nb 

That many mag d conſideringa Pry Tohegg Ane 

And preſt in with this caution. _ Firlt, 5 

I ſtood not in the ſmile of beay'n, which had 

Commended BORD ia by ng) ela 

If it conceiv d a me) ſhould 
no more offices of life to'r, than 

The gare does to the dad tos Reſhkhatines. 

Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after, | 


This world had air d them. Hence I took a thought, 
This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 
* g 


Well worthy the belt heir o'th* : 
Be glad in ons by of Then follows, PH 
1% the e wh mig jos Rep w_ 
By this my iſſue's fail, and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe: thus h in | 

The wild ſea of my S - "UM = 
Towards this remedy, whercon we are 158 

Now preſerit here together ; that's to fay, ak 8 


I meant to m conſcience, (whi 


I then did feel full fic ; 20 not well 
By Ni the land 

And doctors leam d. rſt, I began in private 
With you, AT Fee . ne, 
How under my oppr 8 

When I firſt mo 42 51 Fa "ai 


7 The daring ſt © VE Thich Ii 
And did intreat your to 


k S 4d 4* TS His 
4 boſom \ > old edit. Theob. emend, 


1 2 


e REF 
My Lond of Cane and got leave | 
To make this preſent unions : llicited  / 
I e rev'rend partes In this court, 
But by particular conſent proceeded 
_— your hands and ſeals, rs. 
For no didie 'th* world againſt the p 5 


And kingly dignity, we are conten 


To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with 
(Catharine our Queen) before the rimeſt creature 
__ x *th* world. 
your Highneſs, | 

The 2 abſent, tis a * fitness 
That we adjourn this court to further da; 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made to the Queen, DET. 
Sh' intends to his Holineſs. 4 
King. I may perceive _ 
Theſe Cardinals zrifle with me: 1 Pa 
The“ dilatory floth; and tricks of Rome. 
by learn'd and well- -beloved i Cranmer, 

r'ythee return; with t know, 
My comfort comes 4 N the court: 
Lay, ſet on. Exeun, in manner #5 they enter d. 

5 This 


t 
1 ad * 1 — 
. a $43 4 F + \ 2 - : \ ol 4 
ſay ” IRTA IS 1 A ; 4 > 1 


N 1 


; _ 
il 
Mohn 17 
— * 
+ * 3 CI > £ FY ®' if * 1 wn *%y 5 1 4 4 #4 8 | * * , ? * 2 
. n SATIN "SC. Lu 4b. * Y . N 1 24. 4877 
11 dre . % 
P % 7 
" Cs ” S of . % 2 Dt 1 1 
* 4 1 (+ {w 


3 * A TE 

gin mtary $4.7) m* 4.4 2 r 

168 © 4 . * . 1 " * ® ' bf : $7 4 * 
* 
Sa 4 
9 8 by”; 11 - % T 4 * =" * 
' * . 42 r —4 — 1 «4 : o 
5 * [kd n +4 e. D oe 


=—_ 
= — uwJ— — — — we — — : — 
— . * N 
bon 8 R * 
_ — 


——— — 
— — — — — — 


Prove but our marriage lawful, * Er 


— 
DW — — — TS 


— — 


— 


— — 


4 
: 
—2 —— — 5 
, - — — I — A 
1 — a * + - 
_ _— & 

— — — — — — —— — — 
* — C > . — 7 4 8 ” - . 0 — * 

12— 1 a — — % i 2 =—y 

— 2 £ 7 
— 


— —— ——— —¶ FFE—E—ñä—äää—j CO —— 
- ——_— 82 OY "pm 


> — 5 
— — - — 2 —=s 4 2 


— —ñ4—6 . — — —_ — . A 
- - 
6 * 


q 

* _ S — 

— — — — — — 
— 


448 


Sing, and diſperſe * em if thou canſt: leave working. 


— 
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AC T 111. 8 [of E N * A. 
The Alen. Apartment. Meg * 
; , * 04. 
Enter Queen and ber Ween, as at work, Queen 
Kt 13 CH (I woulc 
QE. \ £ 


What a 


AKE th — wit vench, my ſoul grows ſad with L* 
troubles :; _ _ The ful 


3 


Orr pheus, with bis lute, made trees, 
And the mountain-tops that freeze, 
Bow themfetves toben he did . 

To his muſict, plants and floters 

Ever roſe, as fun and ſhowers 
There had made à laſting Es 
Ev'ry thing that heard bim play, 
Ev*n the billows of the ſea, 5 
Hung their heads, and then 1 by. 
* et muſick is ſuch art, 
flew care and grief of beart © 
aſleep, or hearing die. 


Enter a 9 


Queen,” How now ? 
Gent. An't pleaſe your Grace, the ro cc 


. uld they ſpeak with ? 
Keen. mer 

12 They vil d me fay fo, Madam. 

Aueen. Pray their Graces | 


* what aa be their uſineh 


With 
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1 me, a poor weak fall n from favour? '-: 
do not like heir 0 e B 02 
They tho men, r 

But all beods 1 not monks. vive Tycaad 3603 1 


Enter, the Cardinals Woſey and Campe,. 


Wal. Peace to your Highneſs! | ft 07 0 1 
Queen. Your Graces find — of a houſe-wife, il 
(would be all) againſt the worſt may happe:n 
What are your pleaſures with me, rev'rend Lords? 
Mol. May't pleaſe you, noble Madam, to withdraw. 
Into your private chamber; we ſhall give you, |... | oh 
The full cauſe gf our coming. i ah. 
Queen. Speak it here 011916 4 38) 
Ther's noding 1 Juv de yt, of my conic, - 
Deſerves a corner; would all women 1 
Could ſpeak this with as free g ſoul as I er 
My Lords, I care not (ſo muca em happy = 50 


FP 


— number) if my oe n 
Were try d f ente cRig:epe au em. yg 
Evi > CONN Sem pile ot word 356) 
| know my life ſo even. "your buſineſs pr - 5 
Do ſeek me. out, and that way::L am wiſe 1 in; Ts noble | 
Out with it boldly: truth loves open dealing. . 
ND Tanta # 0 te ent aan der Regina Sr 
MN! _—_—_— i 7 2:33}. 

Queen. Good my Lord, ha” 7 1 101 1001 
I am not ſuch a truant ſince my coming. 84 5 
4s b n. Rae 
A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange, dag, Gies 
Pray ſpeak in Engiifh ; — me will thank you... 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor — ſake. 
Believe me ſhe has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
The willing'ſt ſin I ever yet committed | 
May be abſolv'd in Bu ö 100 en un 91.771 18 5 
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Wal Noble Lady, 1271 | A Dn $6.7 4 t i 
I'm me integrity ſhould] breed... LO OW... | - 


Wit Sad 1 3 (And 


40 g Hava VIII. 
And fervice to his Maqheſty and you) | 


My Terk IRE ron bak fr mgs ade, 
ke honeſt men, pray God * 
w to make PRI GOT, | 
point of weight, fo 


1 


But little for m 'profit: can you think, Lords, 
That any Engliſh man dare give me counſel ? - © 
Or be a known friend *gainit his Highneſs*/pleaſure, Bf Pu 


8 Bru 5 
40S 


King Henay VIII. 431 
Tho he be grown ſo dente 10 be haet. 4 
2 a ſubject ? nay forfooth, my friends 
They, that muſt weigh out thy! aftlictions, [| | 
They, that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here; 
They are, r = 
In mine own country, Lords. 

Cam. I would your Grace 


Would leave your Griefs, Tad wk my counſel, - 


Queen. How, Sir? 
Cam. Put your main cauſe into the King's poetion 
He's loving and moſt | i. Twill be much 


Both for your honour better, and. pour cauſe 
For if che tryal af the law * A 1 349 
You'll part away diſgrac d. 0 3:5 

Wal. le —— rightly. 

Queen. Ye tell tne what. ye wich for both, my rum! 
Is this your chriſtian counſel] ? out upon bs: 19 
Hera yet, rer. N 
That no King can corrupt. + 04 14 
Cam, 2 miſtakes u. = Ha bly 

Queen more ſhame 7e; men — 
Upon my ul, two rey rend Cardinal virtues; h 
Bur Cardinal fins and hollow hearts, I fear ye: 
Mend em for ſhame, my Lords: is this your comfort? 
The. comiiel that ye brides wretched Lady 7 
A woman loſt among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn d ? 

I will not wiſh; ye half my miſeries, 
I have more charity. But ſay. I warn'd yez 

Take heed, obo nd or l leſt at once 
The burthen of my forrows. fall upon ye. 

Wal. Madam, d this is a meer 
You turn the good we offer into — fo” 

Queen, X's turn me into nothing. Wo u pon Ye; 
b er falſe profeſſors! Would you — 
(It you any juſtice, any 
1 thing, but chur n 

Pa ay Ack exe nc bis hpde ths hates er ON 


452 King HENRY VIII. 
Alas, h'as baniſh'd me his bed already 0s 
His love too, long ago. I'm old, my 2 
And all the fellowſhip 1 hold now with fim 
Is only by obedience,” What can Nen = 95 
To me, above this wretchedneſs?- all yur ſtudies 
Make me a curſe, like this? XY 5 | 

Cam. Your fears are Werdende b f 

Queen. Have I liv d thus long (let ee Tl far 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true __ Ae 
A woman (I dare ſay without 12 | 
Never yet branded with ſuſpicion? 7 : 
Have I, with all my full affections WOY 101 1; 
Still met the King? lov'd him — 0 him? 
Been, out of fondneſs, ſuperſtitious to hin? 
Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him 
And am I thus rewarded? ' tis not well, Tad 
Bring me a conſtant woman to her husband, | 
One that ne'er dreanv'd'a joy ond his pleafure; | 
And to that woman, when ſhe done _ 72 


Yet will I add an honour; a . 
Pol. Madam, you — rf ws —— we aim at. 
Queen, My Lord, T dar nor make my ci fo gui, 
To give up willingly that noble title + 
Your maſter wed me'to: nothing but death | 
Shall &er divorce my dignities. 
_ Wil. Pray hear me 
Queen. Would I had never 0 this Ball earth, 
Or felt the flattenes that grow upon it! 
Ye've angels faces, but heav*n knows your hearts. 
W hat 8 of me now ! wretched was « 
I am the moſt unhappy woman living. 
Alas, NN IM where are now your fortunes? | 
We z Eng Rach 7 ber Moes 
Ship-w 7 om, w 8 
No friends, no hope !.no kindred weep for me! 
Almoſt no grave allow'd me] like the lilly, | 
THIF n the eld and Herd. * 
: 114 ‚ 


King /HeENRY, 883 453 
71 hene wy head and pern. 
Wol. If your Grace 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, 
You'd feel more comfort. Why ſhould we, good Lady, 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you? alas, our places, 
The way of our - 2199 wand is againſt | it: 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow em. 
For goodneſs* fake conſider what you do, 
elf, How you may hurt your felf” nay, utterly 
| Grow from the King's acquaintance; by this carriage. 
The; hearts; of Princes kiſs obedience, 
So much they love it; but to ſtubborn Ipirits, Toa 
They ſwell and grow as terrible as ſtorme. 
know you have a gentle, noble temper, rl 10g 
A foul as even as a calm; pep dn us 71264417957 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace- makers, friends and fervants. 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo: you wrong your virtues 
With theſe weak womens fears. A noble ſpirit,” 258 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts 
Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it. The King loves & you 3 
Beware you loſe't not; for us (if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs) we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice. me, 


If I have us d my unmannerly. 
You know I am a woman, 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch 
Pray do my ſervice to his Majeſty. | 
He has 3 89 


Queen. Do what you will, my Lords; baren forgo: 
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"I 1 W E Pip 
An Antichamber | to the King' 4 W 


- Enter the Duke of Norfolk, Duke of Suff 
Sutrey, and. Lord Chamberlain, ... 


you will now unite in com? 
No your compli, 


orce them with a conſtancy, the Cardinal 
Cannot ſtand under them. If you omit” 


The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe - 


—— as "IS —_— —_ —— 


. 


r 2 LA — . * ä „ — — 


4 T3 af mm 
* % 


. Lord 


But that you ſhall ſuſtain more ew gr, 

With theſe you bear already. 38 0199 3; 
| Fur. 1 am joyful ' 4 Bs” NA e { 
To meet the occaſion that may give mo" 
Remembrance of m i! itn oy tn the Duke, 

To be reveng d On PC HET ee 5 ut 

- Suf. Which of the Peers 


8 ly neglected? any. OY 
trangely 
The ſtamp oO TT PRO” 


| 

: 

| Have uncontemn'd gone 
4 
| | Out? 'of'e himſelf? © 
b | 

| 


: 


Cham. My Lords, you ſpeak —— 
What he kw 0 erves of you And A ot gry [VC 


What we'oin dvdpbint now the time 
Give way to us) I much fear. 8 
1 Bar his N th* King, never attem 

ol Any thing on him; for bo hath's wel 


Over. the King in's tongue. 79 = b 
{ 4 Nor. O, For bum dete. | 
= - His bel in der id Wer ie Mage e 


Matter againſt him that for ever mars 
I be honey of his language, No, he's ſettled, - 
If . to come off in his moſt high drpleaſure, 


| _ 7 old edit. Wark, emend. 


\ 


Rang) HENRY VIII. 
Sur. I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this | : 
Once every hour. | 
rt man = this is true, © 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings | 
Are all unfolded ; wherein he appears, | 
As I would wiſh my enemy. x 
Sar. How came 


His practices to light? 

Suf. Moſt ſtrangely. 

255 * a 4 

Su Cardinal's letters to Pope mil 
And came to th' eye o th King; e 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his Holineſs | 
To ſtay the judgment o'th* divorce; for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
1 ed in affection to A 1 

A creature Queen's, Lad dE; 

Sur, Has the King this? bak. 

Suf. Believe it. TY 
Sur. N 1 10 

G in reg nr hm he cſs 
And hedges his own way, But in this 
All his tricks founder, and he brings = Lodi 
After his patient's death; the King 
Hath married the fair Lady. 

Sur. Would he had! 


W bee i your im my Lond, 5 


er * — All joy eats LAM vga cf 
Fu My Amen to't! 
or. All men's! 4 
Suf. There's order given for her coronation: | 
Marry this is but young, and may be left - 
To ſome ears unrecounted. But, my Lords, 
creature, 


- 


oy — — — — Pr — — — 
- _— — 
- _ — * — - < * 
9 W # 2b — — * a <4 +.) — — © © 
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456, King Hava vu 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which n 


In it be memoriz'd. 
Sur. But will the King od Rea 
Digeſt this eter of the Cardinals? 5 1940 
The Lord forbid! ©. x ara. bak 
Nor. Marry, Amen 7 
Sf. No, no: 
There be more waſps — his noſe, 
Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinal 
/ ſtolnꝰ to Rome, has ta' en — 5 F 
Hath left the cauſe o th! King unhandled,- and 
Is poſted as the agens: of our:Qandinal,.;- 2 01 
To ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure yea. 
The King cry'd ha! at this. 
Cham. Non. tool nora, im s oY ed 
And let him cry ha, a WL? 
Nor. But, my Lord. 
When returns Cranmer ? 


* 
4 o 
- * 9 


61 9401 


Suf. He is return d with his o inions, . which 95 . 


Have ſatisfy d the 
Gather d from all the 
Almoſt in Chriſtendom; ſoon, 1. believe, 
' His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſh'd, d 
Her coronation. Catharine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen, but Princeſs bogen, 
„As widow to Prince Arthur. 

Nor. This ſame anmers | 
A, worthy fellow, and hath ta'en Pty pain, 
In the King* s buſineſs, 

Siu. He has, and we ſhall ſee hin 
For it an Archbiſhop, Foes cate 
2 So I hear. 12 

Suf. Tis ſo. 4 


| Ener Wiley and ce 
The Cardinal. 
Nor. Obſerve, obſerve, he's s moody. - 
$73" "i $ is flala | 9 Ad 


for his divorce, -;//; /{/ 


11 , 


colleges _. mA ol PS 


Wl 


King Henna y Vill 457 


Wol. The et, Cromwell, 

Gave it you the King? s | 
Crom. To his own hand, in's bed-chamber. 
Wol. Look'd he o' the inſide of the paper? 
- Crom. Preſently, | 

He did unſeal them, r firſt he view d. 

He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 

Was in his countenance. r 

Attend him here this 
Wol. Is he ready 

To come abroad ? 

Crom. I think by this he is. 

Hol. Leave me a while. 

It ſhall be to the Dutcheſs of Men/on, | 

The French King's fiſter ; he ſhall marry her. 

Anne Bullen! --- no, FIl no Anne Bullens for him,-— | 

There's more in't than a fair" viſage L Bullen! 

No, we'll no Bullens--- 1 y I wiſh 

To hear from Rome — T Marchionefs of n. 
Nor. He's diſcontented. 


Suf. May be he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to hm. : 
Sur. enough, | | 
Lord, for thy juſtice! _ [daughter! 


Wol. [ Afi he late Queen's 83 aKnight's 
Wa Ade) The la Qu the Queen's Queen! 
This candle burns not — 2A. 17 a 
Then out it goes —-- w nn 
And well-deſerving? yet I know her for 
A gn. Lutheran, and not wholeſome to 

3 ſhe ſhould lye 7 th boſom of 
Our hard-rul'd King! — again, . 
An heretick, an arch one, Canmer; one, 85 
Hath cen d nis the favour of the King, | 
And is his oracle. 2 


Nor. He's vex'd at eee 


; | 1 You A 2 chan fair 
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8. N E im. 


Enter King reading n nd Lovell. 
Sur. I would *twere ſomething that would my the ſtring 


The maſter-cord of 's heart! 


Suf. The King, the Ring. 

King. What piles of wealth hath he eeumand 
To his own portion ! what by th* hour 
Seems to flow from him! how i' th name of theife 
Does he rake this together ! Now, my Lords, 


Saw you the Cardinal? 


Nor. My Lord, we have Ts 
Stood here obſcrving him. Bots e oemution | 
Is in his brain; he bites his lips and ſtarts, TOUR 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ound” 
Then lays his fin u his aps Wes 
Springs out to Al wine, "ron ops again, 
Strikes his breaſt hard, qe 1 
His eye againſt the moon; in 
Weve ſeen. him ſer himſelf r 

King. It may well be, 8 
There is a mutiny in's mind. This men 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to 
As I requir'd ; and woe you what Ffound | 
There, un mg cage put ulwitingly ? | 
Forſooth an inventory, thus importing 
The erst pack of his plite his ease, 
Rich ſtuffs and ornanients of houſhold,” which 
I find at ſuch a +6 Soars? OEM ac 
Poſſeſſion of a 

1 les heav'n's will, 


1 put NY 


Touch your eye 

King. If we did think _. 
wy ntemplations were above the earth, of 
on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould 4¹ 


King Hz ry VIII. 
Dwell in his muſings; but I am afraid - 


His thinkings are below the moon, not worth 
His ſerious conſidering, 


[He takes bis ſeat, whiſpers Lovell, who | gies Wat. 


Mol. Heav'n forgive me — 
Ever God bleſs your Hi 
King. Good my Lord, mp 
You are full of heav'nly ſtuff, and bear the invert 


— —_——— 


Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which * 


r e 
To ſteal from ſp leiſure a brief { 
To keep — audit; ſure in 
deem you an ill husband, Ange 
To have e 

Wol. Sir, 
For holy offices T have a time; 2 
A time to think upon the part of bufineſs 
bear i th* ſtate; and nature does 
Her times of preſervation, which 
] her frail ſon, amongſt my brethren mortal, 
* give my tendance to. 
e np you ee ogerh 

ever may your 5 together 

As I will lend you cauſe, -— dan 7 
With my well ſaying!” 

King. *Tis well faid 


And fs a kind of goo det to fy well 


e 
k 7 
5 


And yet words are no deeds. 1 | 


He ſaid he did, and with his did crown _ 

His word upon you. Since I had my office 

ve kept you next my heart, have not alone 

7 d my preſent havings, to beſto ,-)) 
y you. ' « | T6 » 

Wil. What hood this mean? 2 

Sur. The Lord inereaſe this buſineſs! © 

King. Have I not made you 


Dvelſ The prime man of the ſtate? I roy youre ms 


Imploy'd you where high profits might come hore, , 


Afe. 
Afiae. 


460 King HENRY VIII. 
| what I now pronounce. you have-found true: 
4 f ven th 4 fay withal 
If you are bound to us, or no? what ſay vn 
Wol. My Sovereign, I confeſs 
Showr'd on me daily have been more than could 
My ſtudied purpoſes require; "hey" went 
Beyond all man's ambition. My endeavours 
Have ever come too ſhort. of my deſires, .' | Ny 

Yet fiPd with my abilities: mine own ...._... Y 
Ends have been uch that evermore nd. 2 


To th* good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate: For your great graces - 
Heap'd upon me, poor undeſerver, 1 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, 
My prayers to heav 'n for you; my loyalty, 
Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 
Till death, that winter, kill it. 

King. Fairly anſwer d: 
3 jent ſubject is 
Therein illuſtrated; the honour of it 
Does y the act of it, 5/9? th'*.con 5 
The 1 f is the ment. I preſume 
That as my hand has open'd whe, to you, 
My heart dropp'd love, my pow'r N. d r more 
On you, than any; ſo your | 
Your brain, and every function . 
Shauld, notwithſtanding that your 
As twere in n be more 
To me, your friend, than any. 


Wa . a "AT I EA 


hat f our Fate 
More a that am J, have been, will be: 


| nd throw it from their foul ; though perils dig 
2 as thick as thought, could make em, and 
. . 1 


8 which "1 aer. 


10. 1 


* IX | "T1 * 
1 * 
* ” k a 
& 4 
© 


all the world ſhould crack their duty ta you, 


And fe 
Fit for 
Made 
| ſent t 
No ne. 
| knoy 
A | 


Wil 
The le 
I writ t 
I've to 
And fr 
[ haſte 


"King HENRY vil, 4561 


As doth a rock agairſt the chiding flood, 
Should the a of this wild river break, 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. 
King. 'Tis nobly ſpoken; 40 
Take notice, Lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 1 
For you have ſeen nim open 't. 3 25 8 
bim r. 
And after this; and then to breakfaſt, wk paper 
What appetite you may. 
[Exit Kine, frowning upon Cardinal "oy * 
Nobles throng after him whiſpering and ſmiling. 


S S E NE Iv. 


Wal. What ſhould this mean? e 
What ſudden anger's this? how have 1 a0 ie? 4 
He parted from me, as if ruin © Th 
Leap'd rom fie yas So locks the chafed lion * 

daring huntſman that has gall d him, Donny, 
races him nothing, I muſt read this paper; 0 
| fear, the ſtory of his anger tis ſo— | 
This paper has undone me tis th account 
Of all that world of wealth I've drawn 2 — A 
For mine own ends; indeed, to gain the „ 5 
And fee my friends in Rome. O n © x51 4 rb 
Fit for a fool to fall by. What cro 
Made me ut this main ſecret in the pa 
| ſent the Thang an ee 
No new device to beat this from his brains?  _ 
know *twill ſtir him ſtrongly, yet I Kno N 
A way, if it rake right, in ſpigh it of fortune 
Will bring me off a Wen T6 th Py? 
The letrer, as T live, with all the buſinelts * 
I writ to's Holineſs. Nay, then farewel;.. © 
I've touch'd the higheſt point of all my exams, 
And from that Full meridian of my . 
haſte now to my ſetting. I ſhall fall 


2 
" — 
1 * 


—— — 
n! 


1 
+4 
* 
1 
Vit 
It 
11 
11 
N ! 
Fi} 
Wi} 
; 
i 
41 
: 
14 


- 
62 


4 * 


462 Jong Haxxy VL 


Le TIN Ae 


SCENE v. 


Enter to W = the Dukes of Norfolk. and Suftall, 
39 Pur, and the Lord Chamberlain. 
Nor. Hear the King's leere, Cardinal, who com 

ou * 

To render up the great ſeal preſently. 

Into. hearth, and to co Jou, ir | 

To Aſher-houſe, my Lord of Wincheſter's, 

Tin you bear fufther from his Highnefs. 

Wh, N ramiſſion, Lords? 

s your co op clone 

Authorty mighty, . = 
Bear Who dare croſs em. ) 

the King's wil rn his mouth enn 
n 

390. «WAR know, officious Lords, 

3 Now I feel 

_ whe; Cone og ye are molded —— Eavy | 
ow eagerly ye follow my diſgrace 

As if ir fed yes, and how Dlek and wanton, | 
4 in every thing bring my ruin. 

F. . envious 4 / oa men of W, 

You have a chriſtian warrant for em, and 

In time will find their fit rewards. That ſeal 

You ask with ſuch a violence, the King 

(ine and your Maſter) with his own hand gave ne, 

Bad we ee I with the place and honours, . | 

ring my life; and to confirm. his goodneſs, 

Tas * ers patents. Now, n take 


Sur g that gave it. > 
Wal. Ie at be him then. 


5 "Till 1 find more than will, _- 


b 


* 


ag Henayv v 


Sur. Thov/rt a proud mag pes 7 wn 
wol. Proud Lord, thou lieſt t: 


a but frey hours Karta . rk 


Have burnt that 


chan faid'ls;" 


Thou ſcarlet ſin, do bowing land te 


Of noble Buctingbam, my father-in-law : | 10 1 ö 
Te heads of e bee . 


With thee and all thy.beſt parts 


Weigh' d not a N his. of your policy 
You ſent me fot cut Brio 9; 
Far from his ſuccour} e been ah 5 


That might have meg dn the fu thou gert hm: 


Whilſt your great goodneſs, u I N 
Abſolv'd him with an crx. e, e 

Wol. This, and all ũ ,ẽẽ,e ot "RM . ESL 4; 
This wilking Md e de weg my eredit, 


I anſwer, is moſt falſe. The Duke by law puta 205. 
Found his deſerts. How innocent I w as 
From any private malice in his end,. 2 on } 5 
His noble jury and foul cauſe'can'witnels.” * 
If I lov'd many words, Lord, I ſheuld tell you, . 

You have as little honeſty as Betour? Sc er 


That I 'th* way of loyalty and tru ß 15 TRE 
Toward the King, my ever royal mb © \ 
Dare mate a ſounder man than ray are, 

And all that love his follics. ue eo 5 


Sur. By my { 1 14 .. * #0I29GO Th: 1 


Your long coat, prieſt, protects ycuy teu Koula't fee 
My fword/i'th* of- thee elſe My Lads, | 
Can ye endure to hear this a $ * 5 
And from this fellow? f ant e, 
= be thus jaded by a pieee 57 
3 — del ki Grice: fm, = 10 
And dare us with his cap, ike go Ke One" 2 T 
Wil. All Gabe N. Hasi 7097 An 44 4 4 
ls Poiſon to thy ſtomach, tft 


* 


Sur. Thy ambition, ee 5 40 * 


* * * 1 
o 6 * 
— Wo 0 
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464 A Hzxar VIII. 
* Yes, that goodneſs i rt on tr 
Of gleaning al the land's wealth. into one, ; 

Into your own hands, Card*nal, by extortion: 

The goodneſs of your intercepted packets. 

You writ to th ed a the King; your gull 

Since you pro er W e 

ey Lord af: 15 as you're. truly noble, 

you ref] r 
Who, if An will 


Of bur des d as ow 


be gen 
Produce the grand ſum of his ſins, the articles. 
Collected from his life. I'll ſtartle you 
Worſe than the ſacring bell, when the brown wench | 
Lay kiſſing in your arms, Lord Cardinal. 
Wal. How much methinks I could deſpiſe chis man, | 
But that I'm bound in charity re 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my Lord, ae i ty King's hand 
But thus much, they are Hul ones. 
Wol. So much fairer. 
And ſpotleſs ſhall mine innogence ariſe, -- 
' When the BA eee RB; 
Sur. or: X04 ION you: "xs 
yet remem rat 
Same o tee rich, and cu Thaw, Na 
Now, ou can, bluſh, cry x Cardinal, 
You'll ſhow a little honeſty... ren ; : 
Wol. Speak on, Sir, 
I dare your worſt i I blum, 
It is t6 ſce 4 Nobleman want manners. 
4, R King aten: hs 22 
Firſt, wi $ aſſent or | 
You wrought ro |. Logity by which power -- 
Tou maim d the juriſchction of all Biſhops. 
Nor. Then, that in all-you writ, to Rome, or elle 
Jo foreign Princes, Ego & Rex menus | | 


Was till inſcrib'd ; in which you broughe the King. 
TR NOT OE 2 as 275; 


1 


.. 


— 


DE Hexxv VIII. 465 
SI. That without | the knowledge W015 ell SU If 
Either of King or council, -4yher you went MW UN Sl v2 
Ambaſſador to ch Emperor, you made bold 
io To carry into Flanders the great ſeal. 
fs, Sur. Item, You ſent a large ; 
Io reg gory de Calſe Hallig, to conclu 
1 ing's will or the State's Alowance, 
A league derne his Highneſs Ant Ferrara. S | daws ne 
Suf. That out of meer ambition you have made” 
Your holy hat be ſtamp'd on the King's coin. _ + 
Sur. That you have ſent"mnumerable ? ſums, e Dif. 
(By what means got, 1 leave to Your own LINER 
tat 1 To furniſh Nome, and to prepare the "ways - l DG 
in You have for, di to th meer undoing 1911; 18 2t I 


” 


- 


„ee Wei. "Mary tions there he,” 1 
| Which ſince they are of you, and odi "Wh 51 bu 921 * . 
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0 live of his g 4 1 e 
Sur. I. = 1s 20 ) YET ien 01% 2938 , 
Suf. Cantina, this King's pes phi 0 
Kecuue all tk you have: hi eben, I 8 1 
your pow r legatine within om, e 
Fall in the com Ref: 4 Fr dene 4 5 8 
That therefore ſuch a writ be fied againſt you 9 you ee 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, y. i Ho o 8 
vou. And * /chartels\ n 170 
Put of the K. T my charge. | 
Nor. And fo well leave you — 28 * 
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Vor. IV. | ING ibis "7 9 ? jo e ke 
7 ſubſtance, * 


: Sf 


— 


466 ation VIII. 


The King ſhall know it, and no doubt ſhall, thank 
So fare you well, my little good: Lord Cardinal. 1 
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man ſhould decline?” if Ow W "T0 7] 
Tun En indeed, N d Ft 


Crom. How does your, Grace In 
Wol.” W 7 well; 2 
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AM ee ebe Kir Eg de 
| humbly tt his Grace; and from Eee 
Theſe n lars, out of pi ty taken L tre! ert! 101 
A load would fink a navy fog mach ere, 2 
O, 'tis a burden, N us a burden A wt 15} 
Too hea Rs 8 nk EIS ir leaf A T 
Crom. 7 11 Gap. y your Grace has mad ds Map tht | uſe 
Of... * TY 
wol. I hope I have: Pi e tow eh : 
Out of a l of ſoul I feel, 55 7 mT 
Penne more miſeries, and greater far ü T9 >” 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer.” 90 20493 5 
What news abroad ? we 0.4 vn O nN ; 
Gon. TW REk ige work, ; LEONE 0 
your diſpleaſure wich Kung. DICH, 0 
Wal EEO S Thom bende 40 
Crom. The next is t Bonus 
Lord Chancellor inyout | Ta Meat Br 2:1 
N That's ſomewhat * 0 b bas 157 1 451 
e's x learned man, May continiie” e h 
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This day w view d in open, as his Queen, 
Gong dl . and i Oe Þ fo Sa 1 
Only about her coronation. 72 
Wol. There was the 0 that robs me N 
ie King he ß 
The Kin ne beyond. me: e 
In that oo _ I e loſt for ary hs. 11S 
No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth mine honours, . 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my ſmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell, 
Long fall'n man, unworthy now 4 
y Lord and maſter. Seek the King, 
"That 4 I pray may never ſet) I've told him 
What and how true thou art; he will NR thee: 
Some little memory of me will tir him, | 
I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and e 
Fx thine own. future ſafety. wg OH 
Crom. O my Lord, = af Dl Hp 
Muſt I then leave you? 2 muſt Ln needs We 8 
So good, fo noble, and fo true a maſter? a 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, 
Wich what a ſorrow Cremwell leaves his Lord. 
The King ſhall have my ſervice; but my prajers 
For ever wy for ever ſhall be yours, 
Wol. Cremapell, 1 did not. nk to ſhed a tear : 
In all my miſeries ; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Out of thy Koneſt truth, to play the woman. 
Let's dry 75 eyes; and thus far hear me, Gel, 
And when I am for 7 as I ſhall be, "7 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of re jon more be heard: ſay then I taught thee ; 
Say, IWelſey, that once trod the ways of, or. © 44 
And ſounded all-the depths and; ſhoals of h onour, 6 
Found thee a way out of his wreck to riſe in : 
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King HENRY VIII. | 
Mark but my fall and that which ruin'd me: ® 
Cromwell, 1 x bt thee, fling away CO” 7 
rie c ini E. ee en . 
7 image r) hope to win by't ?/ 
* thy ſelf laſt, cheriſh * May th! TY 
Corruption wins not more honeſty, 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace N. 
To ſilence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not. 
Let all the ends thou aim'ſt at be thy country's,” 
Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ſt, O Cromwell, 
Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed martyr. Serve the King; 
And pr*ythee lead me in 1 
There take an inventory of all I have 
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And my integrity to heav'n, is all 5 3 
dare now call mine own. | O' Cranrivill; Cromwell, 
Had I but ſerv'd my God with half the zeal | 
I ſerv'd my King, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 125 
Crom. Good Sir, have patience! . N U 2 5 
Wol. So I have. Farewell 11 
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Pageants, and ſights of honour, 

1 Gen. Never greater, 
Nor I'll aflure you better taken, Sir. 

2 Gen. May I be bold 5 ing Ne 
The paper in your d 54 - 
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Of thoſe that claim their aff . day, 

By cuſtom of the coronation.” 54 | 

The Duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and * 

SZ be Sh. Steward; next the Duke of Norfolk, 
To be Earl Marſhal; you may read the reſt. [cuſtoms, 
2 Gen. I thank you, Sir; had J not known thoſe 


I ſhould 
J rights. 
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| ſhould-have/been-beholden to your paper. 
But I beſerch you-what's: become of Catharine 
The Princeſs Dowager ? how goes ber but? 

1 Gen. That Tan ceou roy he Arch ur 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other IP 
Learned and rev*rend fathers of his * 2 
Held a late court at Dunſtablt, ſi miles 0 07 
From Ampthil, where the Princeſs lay; to wich 
She oft was cited by ther, burppear nor: * 

And to be ſhort, for not appearance and 
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8. A canopy born iy feu ef the cinque. Pott ander it 1h 
in her robe; in ber hair richly adorned with geen, 


crowned. An e Biſhops: of London 
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2 Gen. A royal weiny en theſs I know; 
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Gen. As well as I am able. 1 _— 
Lords and Ladies, AI 
To a prepar d place in the fell off 50 
A diſtance from her; e I 1 
To reſt a while, ſome half an hour, 3 "OR 
In a rich chair of ſtate, oppoſing free 
The beauty of her to the people. 0 
Believe me, Sir, ſhe is the ieſt woman A* als. 
That ever lay by man; _ 
Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe; aroſe 
As the ſhrowds make at ſea in a fliff tempeſt, - 1 1 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, -= "a r 
Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their faces 
Been looſe, this day they l been Joſt. Suck joy... "77 
I never ſaw before. Great belly d women. ee 
That had not half a week to go, like ame 
In the old time of war, Volt habe the pres 8 þ 
And make it) reel before em. No man living. 
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Its come to lay hut weary bones among yes" ny | go 1 
Give him a little earth for charity! Fon N 1151 


So went to bed; whets eg d Bm 
Purſu'd him ſtili, r 
About the hour of eight, (which he himſelf 
Foretold ſhould, be his lat full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears and ſorrows, 


He gave his honours, to the world again, 
His bleſſed part to heav n, — 7 in peace. 
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an unbounded omach; ever ran ITS 
_ Himſelf with Princes: e, 2 * 
3 Tyth'd“ꝰ all the SY was fair play: 


His own opinion was is law. l th! Preſence 1 85 MF 
He would ſay. untruths, and be ever double HOO w— 
Both in his words and Be was never; | 
22 meant to ruin, Sa DIG a 2) 2: 
| EE were, as he then was, mi hey The 2 © 
But as he now is, not 0 N 
Of tis ers bod he was n. and gave (nag offs 3c 2 
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We write in water. May it pleaſe your 6 
To hear me ſpeak his good now wt e 2:11. 25) 
Cath. Yes; good i ene 135 * n ia 059749 
I were malicious elſſ .. 


Grif. This Cardinal... 5 ' Gr 
Thou from. an kepuble flock, nadoubtedly: For 
Was 'd ro much honour from his cradle: The 1 
He was a ſcholargc und a ripe and good one: * 4, 

Exceedin gwiſe, fair ſpoken, —— 8 4 8. bo 
Lofty and wr than e > it ln . 
eee ſwest as ſummer. 42 
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| e was 15 ſin) towing, M . an 
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Thoſe twins of 1 that he raid in yu, 1 
Ipfwich and Oxford] one of which fell with;kim, ad 
Unwilling to out- live the good he did it: N e 
The other, though unfiniſh*d, yet ſo famous, N 
So excellent in art, and ſtill 0 riſing, * 0 
That Chriſtendom ſhall. ever ſpeak. his. virtue. 205 


His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 
For then, and e he felehimſelfy 
And found the blefſedrieſs'of being little 
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Than man could give him, he'dy*d; fearing Gd. 
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Now in his aſhes honour! Peace be with hm̃ in 
Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower. 
I have not long to trouble thee. Good Griffith, h 
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Cath. Sir, I muſt humbly pray” Wand * 
This to my Lord the King. we 
Cap. Moſt willingly, Madam. W 24 
Cath. in e eee te ln eld 
The model of ur chaſte loves, his young daughter, 
(The dews of heav'n fall chick in bleflings on her! ) 
Beſeeching him to give her virtuous breeding, 
. and of à noble modeſt nature, LEY ov 
1 ſhe will deſerve well) and a littte 
Lern Enes KO Lott chat lov hm 
n knows how dearly! m 
B, that his noble Grace Tanks kobe! ſome pity 
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For virtue true beauty of the foul, As 
For honeſty and decent carriage 
A right good husband, ke hon Be Wet: Oy. 24 3t 
And ſure thoſe men are ha that ſhall have dem. | 
The laſt is for my men; are the pooreſt, 11 
But poverty could never draw 'em from me; 1 
That they: may have their wages duly paid em, 
Ee non 
n to've life 1 
„„ 
Theſe are the whole contents. And, good goody Lon, 
By that youbventiondearadd ti Gn dd, 
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As you wiſh chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, 0 
Stand theſe people's fiend, and urge ae King 5 With 05 
To do me gr g i tnt 5 To waſte 
Cap. By —— will, * 1 (aun 0 "or Whither 
. — anal. 1 7 D Han 4 * Lov. 


Cath. | chan you, honeſt Lord. Remember we Gard, 
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Out of this world. Tell him, in death 1 bleſt him | 
E s grow dim. 141 2 01 121 


You _— not have ile yer): I-muſt 2 0 2mMud 
Call in more women When I'm dead, — 
Let me be us'd with honour, ſtrew me over © / 
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e embalm me, 70 
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Le. Came you from the King, a wry; 
e Card. I did, Sir Thomas, OO Rules ahh 
We) | With the Duke of Suffolk, >. Bey? F904) 
2 Lov. I muſt to him too, dC”) 


ou Before he go to bed. o. 
Vor. IV. H h 


- — =_ _ 
— 2 — — — _ 


Cr 


- CY * 2 . g 
——— — — + x — — ww 
— — ——ͤ ES —— 
2 + * 
2 . 


No great offence. 1 toꝰ t, 


— — ” 


| (AS! they ſay den dp). ee. have ite 


——ů—— - — * 
2 * 8 4 


OC nh 
© 4. Sh . — — — 


45 M H NAT. VIII. 

Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lorila what! she nmatter 

It ſeems you are n haſte; And if chere he Fits: © « 5 
your trend. Nen 

ih Affairs that wulle 


Some touch of your late 


In them a w; ilder nature, than therbulinels 4+; 540! 55 4 
That Den run (if Ger ot to! 
Lov. My Lord, I dove your: rn A Hind. 6 467 
And durſt icommend-a-fearet tg-yolumeats; t 3h Wy! 41 
Much weightigr — — in labour, 


They ſay in. extremity, tis fear ce 
e er , 


Gard. The fruit ſhe gocs with. Exon; Yo We 
I pray for heartily,” that it © may find Teen 
Good time, and live; but for the ſtock, Sir Thema: 
I'wiſh it grabb*d-up-now; - || U 


Lov. Methinks 1 could 
Cry the Amen, and yet my conſcience ſays-- — 
She's a good creature, _ e , 
Deſerve our better wiſnes. 

Cord. But Sir, 58i wnnrenmnes | 4 * V 
Hear me, Sir Thamas . you're 2 — 
Of mine own way, I know you wiſe, religious, 
And let Rr 
»Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovell, take't of me, 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, ud he, 
Sleep in their * ae - 

Lov. Now, you ſpeak 2 wo 21110 
The moſt remank*d "el Kingdom; as for wel 
Beſides that of the iel h he's made N 
Och Rolls, and the King's Secretary. Further, 
Stands in the gap and trade for more ferments, - 
With which theme wil end Be Ruder 
Is the a 


Kg HENRY VII. 


To ſpeal my mind of him; indeed 5 /rhis very daß. 4 
(Sir, 1 may tell it you,) I think I hive © = 

Incens'd the Lords t council, that he is” b5 $544 9M 
(For ſo I nem he is; they Kno He is)" n tk 
A moſt arch-heretick, a peſtilence $994 + * 
That does infect the land; with which they now 4 

Have broken with the King; who _ 


GRAN e — bd a 
And princely care, foreſeeing 

Our reaſons laid before him), he hath Wide 
To-morrow m to the colunicil Ward © 
He be convented. ts a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 

And we muſt root hüt out.” From your affairs 

I hinder you too long: good night,” Sir Thomas! | 


Lov. Many good nights, 1 1 Shay de 
 [Exrunt xeunt ſeveraly. 


: 
= 
x7 
14 


* « 


s EN E i. 
An Apartment in the Palace. N 


Enter King and Suffolk. 


King. VHarles, I will play no more to- . ; 
"Cn My mind's . 'r, you are nh, hard for . 


o 4 : 24 „ 
1 2 4 3 AT ELIT Y * * 3.1 mb * . ern * — f 


; "2d 


pO, * A 


No, Lovell, fra the Queen when is ah 
hop il Leo. I could not perſonally deliver i 1778 
ak What you commanded nie, but by her . 13 K 
I fent your meſſage, who branes: her thanks 

ln gart , and. 1 your . 


31 6 this day. 
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oſt heartily t 
King. Wit —4 + $136 902 Lr! 

To pray 0 4 — is ſhe crying out? 

Lov. So ſaid her woman, 

Almoſt each * death. RT 
King. Alas, Lathes --itagt a ob 
Suf. God. Ah quit ber of her, burthen, An! = 2 

With gentle travel, to the gladdi Ne 164 05 1 

Your Highneſs with an heir 1! " 
King. Iis midnight, G, e eee 


Pr*ythee to bed, and in thy ꝓta aper Ferie 
TH' eſtate of 5 e e me al ne, 


King H N 
tri to ban 


en Ar 
5 


1 


24-4318 0. 


For I muſt k of tha hi c any e X 
"IT a rep hay i. k Sm a 7 4 vor 84 
Suf. I W yo ela... | , With MM TP 
A quiet night, NE ES At will” ene 
„ ay". in my prayers. 
„2% .. 


Euter Sir Anthony Deriny. 
Denny. Sir, I have brought my Lord the Arch-biſhop, 


As you commanded me. 
King. Ha! Canterbury | -—— 
Denny. Yea, my good 1 NP — 
King. *Tis true — where is be, Denny ? * 
Denny. He attends your Highneſs” pleaſure: 


King. Bring him to uus. [ Exit Denny 

Lov. This is about that wich the Biſhop ſpake,”' 
I am happily come hither. * Ad: 

| Enter Cranmer r and Denny. | 

King. R Veld the gallery,. " 2K g 22 

NE =P ne! at 
[4 13-358 3 e ee e HOY 
| Zhu 211 TIDY a * AXA. 22 run n 

Da AN 8 C E N E 


her ſuff rance made 


/ 2 
- 
1 


Cran. 
"Tis his 
King. 
Wheref 
Cran. 


You cal 
But thai 
Which 1 
Your 

To 11 
It fits w 
Would 


Cran. 


ade 


PP, 


5 ere "#9 A 0 41 {7 5 


— 


„ b N E III. 5 


Cran. * am triveh fearful D hci frown he this ? 
"Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. 


King. How now, my Lord: 2 my do defire to know 
Wherefore I ſent for you. 


Cran. It is my duty” 7 N Wt 
T' attend your Highneſs? pleaſure. DIRT US, e 
King. Pray you riſe, 59 10 TH, 
My good and gracious Lord'of Gris, 4 


Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together: 
've news to tell you. Come, give me your kind, | 
Ah,” my good Lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak, — 
And am right ſorry to repeat What follows. 7 5 
[ have, and moſt un ly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my Lord. 4 | 
Grievous complaints of you; which being conſider'd, „ 
Have mov*d us and our council, that you ſhall | 
This morning come before us, where I know 
You cannot with ſuch freedom purge your ſelf, 
But that *till further tryal, in thoſe charges 
Which will require your anſwer, you mult take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houſe our Tower; you a brother of us, 
It fits we thus proceed, ore rip witnele ( 
Would come againſt you.” 

Cran. I humbly thank your Highneſs, 
And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt throughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder. For I Kw 
There's none ſtands under more ene tongues 


Than I my ſelf, poor man. 1 
King. Stand up, good Canterbury; © * 
Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted | 
In us, thy friend. Seen thy handy ſtand up, 
& 7» 5 Pr'ythee 


+ Ponder : 
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Pr ythee let's walk. Now, by my holy Dame, 
What manner of man are you? toy Lord, I look d 
You would have giv'n me your petition, that 
1 ſhopld have ta; en ſome pains 1 To 
Your ſelf and your accuſer, eee 
Without indurance further 
Cran. Moſt dread Liege, 
The good I ſtand on is my truth donde: 
If they ſhall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will Un o'er my perſon; which 1 nigh; | 
Being of thoſe virtues Vacant, I fear We 
What can be ſaid againſt me. 
King. Know you not 


How your ſtate ſtands th", world, 'with the whols world? 
Your foes are many, and not-ſinall; their practices Lad 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion; and not ever Will co 
The juſtice and the truth o'th?. queſtion carries Fly o'e 
The due o' th' verdict with it. At what eaſe Under 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt King 
To ſwear againſt you! ſuch things have — - I guels 
You're potently oppos'd ; and with a malice - Say ay 
Of as great ſize, Ween you of better luck, Lad 
1 mean in perjur'd witneſs, than your Maſter, And o 
Whoſe miniſter you are, while here he d Both n 
Upon this naughty np go to, go to, Promiſ 
You take a precipice for no leap of 2 Deſires 
And woo your own deſtructio Acqua 


Caan. God and your Majeſty 
Protect mine innocence! or I fall ino | 
The trap is laid for me, RY 


Ning. Be of good cheer; King 
They talk no more prral han e give wap 20: 2 
Keep comfort to you, and N. morning ſee | Lad 
You do appear befqre them. If they chance, An ord 
In charging you w matters, to commit yous, by + 


„The be perſuaſions to the contra xx 
Fail not to uſe; and with nf | 


I g 


— 


orld? 


0 
Call 


King HNA Y VII. 487 
Th' occaſion ſhalb inſtruẽt you. N 2 1 
Will render you no remedy, this Ring MO 
Deliver them, and your, appeal to uuns 
There make before them. Look, the — 7 man * 
He's honeſt, on mine honour, God? IPO" 


] fwear he is true-hearted, and-a ſoul 


oil 07 17 
None better in my kingdom. Get; you gone, 
And do as I Have bid you. . * ons 
renn Ord 2 LEN rent 
All language) in his tears. 10159" EAT 
# Enter an old _ Ma 4 


Gent: Alben Come back; wliat , i 

Lady Vil not come back: the tidings that I beg : 
Will make my boldneſs manners. Now good angels 
Fly o'er thy royal head, and hd dy feln by 2 
Under their bleſſed wings! 6 * 


King. Giewrkerah: — vue deen. 

> 3574 Une „ be King 

| F 14 me 

An ordinary groom is for ſuch payment. ; 

I will have more, or ſcold it out of him. 
Said. J for this, the, e * Fu 24 


8 Ha frangled 4 


225 Rig HENRY VIII. 
Have more, or elle unlay't: no, while is hog 


PI put it to the * 47 5 LOWE Lach. 
1 — ee n , in e 
8 c . N 1 IV. 0 


Before the Comtil-Chimber,. 


Enter Crajliner. 


ran. I Hope I'm not too late, and yet che gentleman 
That was ſent to me from the council, pray d me 
To make great haſte. All faſt? what means —_ hoa? 
Who waits chere, 15 you know mes? 


Enter Keeper, 


= 

Al = Yes, my Lord; 

\ ji But yet I cannot help you. we Wot apoti * 
9 Cran. Why? | A 4 
of | Keep. Your Grace muſt wait ai you be calf for. 


Wi Enter Doctor Butts. pt 
Wi a. So, our 10 


4 Butts. This is a piece of malie: I am glad. 
1 I came this way io happily. The 
1 Shall underſtand it preſently. le [5x Ban 


. * wer re 4 4. 

The Ki yſician; as N a 
How earn he cat hs epes upon me! N 
Pray heav'n he found not my _ for certain 
This is of purpoſe laid by us hate me, 

oth (God turn their hearts, Lnever ſought their eg 
| To quench mine hondur: they would ſhame to my me 
_ Wait elſe at door: a-fellow-counſellor_ - 
*Mong boys and grooms and lackeys but their p 
Muſt be d, and I attend e 5 CE 


wwe? 
* g Za 


— - = IX Z 
_ py . Pal . 
— 
CY — hu o 
2 
8 — . A. f — = — 
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117 
8 


2 ler 


—— 


2 
12 


Ba. Il he your 1 Grace the We ſight - 
King. What's that, Butts? 10 yy 
Butts. I think ; Your Highneſs ſaw this | many a 4p. 
King. Body o' me: where is it? 
Butts. There, my Lord: 

The high-promotion of his Grace of bane” 

Who holds his ſtate at door mage e 

Pages, and foot. boys. e | af 

\ King. Ha! tis he e 

| me Ils this. the honour they do one another? 

10a? Ml 'T'is well there's one ee em yet. I thought 

They'd parted ſo much honeſty among em, 

At leaſt good manners, as not thus to ſuffer _ 

A man of his place and ſo near our favour 

To dance attendance on their Lordſhips pleaſures, 

And at the door too, like a poſt with * 

By holy Mary, Butts, there's 12 

Let em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe. 

We ſhall hear more anon. 


— - —ͤ—6rñ. — — PETRA or I ab 
a Bos of * . N 
. We Council, KIGWS of 
"—_ F; council table brought i in with chairs and Aooli ed 
| under the late. Enter \Lord-Chancellor, . 42 


at the upper end of. the table, on the 4% Land: 1 Sine 


being left void above bim, as ay the Arch-biſb 

ww de Duke of Suffolk, Duke of Norfolle ck 

Lord-Chamberlain, and Gardiner, . ſeat themſelves ; in or. 
-& me 2 = each fide. Coe at the n 1 41 Gear 
ires Chan PEAK 10 the-halinabs FR Secrrary: 232 
4 8 Why are we met in council? . 
bY, Crom. Pleaſe your ta: 
Ente A g 22! bag e The 


2 


N 


4% 


ö . 


Ner. n Men 7 5 "a 
Keep. Without, my noble Lords FO DA 
— p { EP 5 
F 
an, hour, to 
Chan. Let him come in. your 
Keep. Your Grace may enter now. " 
; [Cranmer aches the council tab}. 

Chan. My good Lord'Arch-biſhop, Pm very ry 
To fit here at tliis preſent, and beh > Ie. | 
That chair ſtand. : bur we lere wen he. 
In our own natures frail; and capable | 
Of frailty, few are angels; from which frailty | 
And want of wiſdom, you that beft e a us, 
Have miſdemean'd your ſelf, and not a little: 
9 /Tow'rd the ſt and then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplains, 
(For ſo we are inform'd) with new 3 I 
Divers-and-dang'rous, which are herelies, . . 
And not reform d, may prove pernicious. 

Gard. Which ama muſt be ſudden too, 
My noble Lords; - for. thoſe that tame wild horſes 
Pace *em not in cheir hands,to make *em gentle, 
But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bits, cup a em 
Till chey obey the manage. If we ſuffer 91 85 
{Our: of our ahne and childih pit 777 
To one man's honour) this contagious ſickneſs, 
Parewel all phyſick: and what folſows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a gen ral taint'' 
Of the whole ſtate: as of late days our neighbours 
The upper Germany can dearly wink, 
Yet freſhly«pitied in ur memories. 

Cran. My eee oy al te prog 00 


r 2 Towud yr. King bet, aw 


(And wich no little ſtudy) — 


Bg HENRY VIII. 
Both of my life and office, 1 have labour d 


—_ 


F 1 
* 


And the ſtrong courſe of my auth ority, 40 
Might go one way, and. fafcly ; and the end 
Was ever to do well: — — 
(I ſpeak it with a ſingle: heart, my Lords) ; 
A man that more deteſts, more ſtirs e f Wt * 
(Both in his private conſcience and his 0e) Want 
Defacers of the publick peace, than I 2 | 
Pray heav'n the King may never find a' ae: A 
With leſs allegiance in it! Men that make 

Envy and crooked malice nouriſnhment. 
Dare bite the. beſt, I do beſeech your Lordſhips, 
That in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers, 

Be what they will, may ſtand forth face to face, 
And freely urge t me. 

Suf. Nay, my Lord. 
That cannot be; you are a councell 
And by that virtue no man dare accuſe you. 

Gard. My Lord, becauſe we ve buſineſs of more e moment, 
We will be ore wi'you. - *Tis his Highneſs" pleaſure, 
And our conſent, for better tryal of you, 6 Nd! 
From hence you be committed to the mn, 

Where being but a private man again, Ne 
You ſhall know many dare — you boldly, / 
More than, I fear, you rovided for. 8 

Cyan. Ay; my: good hart of Wincheſter, I thank you, 
You're always my good friend; if your will pals, 
I ſhall both find your Lordſhip judge e 1 
You are fo merciful. I ſee your egg. 
Tis my undoing. Love and e 10, | 
* a Fe than antics” c. 5 

in ſtraying ſouls with modeſty agai lO 4 
Caſt none away. That I' ſhall champ ls, 
(Lay all the weight you can upon my: p. * 1 

make as little doubt, as you do conſcience Fab 
In doing daily . 1 n PREY more, . 
At ga A 20d; pT e 


492 King HENRY VIII. 
But rev*rence to your calling makes me modeſt. 

Gard. My Lord, my Lord, you are a n 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcovers, 
To men that underftand Ju words and weakneſs. 

Crom. My Lord of Wincheſter a are a little 
By your good favour bop arp men lo nodle,” 
However Coat yet ſhould find reſpect | 
For what they have been; Fr TRY: 

To load a falling man. | 

Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, 

I cry your Honour mercy ; you mays worſt 
Of all this table, ſay ſo. e 45 

Crom. Why, my Lorddꝰ 14 

Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new ſect? IS PE 

Crom. Not ſound ? 

Gard. Not ſound, I ſaxy. 

Crom. Would you were e half fo honeſtl · 

Mens prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears, 
Gard. I ſhall remember this bold ce 

Com. Do. NN 
—— your bold life to. | 

Cham. This is too much! 
Forbear for ſhame, my Lords, gd a 0 

Gard. I've done. d ; . e N 3 IEC 

Crom. And I. 

Chain. Then. 4 for you, my Lad: it ſtands agreed, 
] take it, by all voices, that forthwith 


Vow be cn . . q 
There to remain till the King's 6 Ws 
Be known unte v8. Are you all agre Lad?! E 
All. We Are. | Tn 5 In dai 
Cran. Is there no other way of merry, 0051 WOK Not c 
But I muſt needs to th Tower, my Lords? | One t 
Gard. What other | The c 
Would you e expect? you're ſtrangely croubleſome 5. That 


Let fome o th": guard be ready there. 4 
OF. x | Enter "mM 


ed, 


pier 


Kivg/HEN RY: Vat 


. . 


Cran. Fot FITH i | 
c nave wen? 8 
Gard. Receive him, ee 
And ſee him ſafe i ch 70. 
Cran. Stay, good my La, TO 
I have a little yet to fay.. Look there, Lords; 
By virtue of that Ring, T take my cauſe | 


Out of the gripes of. cruel men, and pive it 7 vi 


To a moſt noble judge, the King m maſter. 
Cham. This is the King's fk . | 
Fur. Tis no counterfeit. 


Suf. Tis his right ring, by heav'n- I told y ye A. 


When we firſt put this dang'rous ſtone a roving, 


Twould fall upon our ſelves. 

Nor. D' you think, my Lords, 25 
The King will ſuffer but the little Airs | 
Of this man to be vex d? 

Cham. Tis now too certain. 


How much met RE in va wi ich? rigs 1 
Would J were fairly out on't. nn, ig 
Crom. My mind gave me, OY RP 
In ſeeking tales and informations vc, duh pays” 
Againſt'this man, whoſe honeſty the FRY 1 
And his diſciples only envy at, J _ 
Ye blew the fire that burns. ye; now. YR at 1 Fed 
25 s SEN. K * = 


Eager King frowning on them, takes 2 1 at. 1 a 


The chief aim of his 2 
This AVE duty of our dear I: 


bd . 
— 
„ 


wb O ; 
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* , 1 
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The cauſe betwixt her and this 


To kt tn 


BY 


294 King H £8 ney VIII. 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 
great offender. a 

King. You're ever good at ſudden „ | 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, T come not 20 
To hear ſuch flatt'ries now j and in m mene 
They are too thin and baſe to hide offences. 
To me you cannot reach; yo play the ſpaniel, | 
And think'with waggin of our tons e to win me: * 
But whatſoe'er thou tak ſt me for," m ſure” 
Thou haſt a eruel nature, n P 42.7 
Good man, fir don: now let the'ſec . 

2 Crane: 

He chat dares mot, but wag, his ger at thee, 
By all that's holy, he had better ſtirve; | 
Than but ein this place becomes thee joe!” 

Sur. May't pleaſe your Grace ——= 


King. No, Sir, it dots not pleaſe m.. 
I thought I had men of ſome underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council; but I find monk” 
Was it diſcretion, Lords, to Jet this wr 
This good man, (few of you deſetve that "tk © 
This honeſt man, wait like alowſie footho -boy * 
At chamber-door, and one as great as you #Þ | 
Why, what a ſhame was this? did my commillion 1+ 
Bid you fo far forget you ſelves? I gave 8 
Pow'r, as he was a councellor, to try him, 
Not as a gro6tn. There ſoit of ye, Tie, 


More out of malice than in 


Would try him tb the utmoſt, hat beit; 
Which ye ſhall never have, while 75 

Cham. "My molt dread Sv, Ay; it ey vor Ir Gree 

terngur etcuſe all was n 

Concerning his ifipriſonment, was rather, | 
If there be faith in thtn, meant for his tryal, o 
And fair purgatso po the world,  thari malice; 
Im ſure i m. 


* "King." Well, well, ary Lands et _ 
ith | 


ther, 


King /H Em av VIII. 498 
Take him, and uſe him well he's worthy of it. 
| will ſay thus much for him, if a Prince ng 
May be behalen to a fubject, I . 
Am, for his love and fervice, ſo to him. hig 
Make me no more ade, but all embrace him 


- z 8 


Be friends for ſhame; my Lords. My Lord of Canterbury, 
I have a ſuit, which your: mal not deny me. 


20 un 
There is a fair young m aid, that. zer wants e 
Cran. ine bor e noy ale may gory 


In ſuch an honour; . ane 
That am a poor and humble ſubject 

Ng. Sende you'd geen your FROG 
7000 tbo Wich you: the old Durchels © 101 
Of Norfolk, and che Lady Marqueſs Dorſr. 
Once more, my Lord of Wincbefter, TIVES, 


Embrace and 17 Td 
Gard. With a true heart MY 
And brother's love I do it. : 1 7 
ran. And let heay'n e 


e eee + oh 
ing, man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew true he: 

The ct rote The Tails 1 
Of thee, which ſays thus: ee 7 
But one ſhrewd turn, eee ws 


Come, Lords, we trifle time away: I long <>; | 
mg Ba lod abr; EA wal 
As T have made ye one, Lords, one remain:  _ 
od, e e e bee, 
| + LH ny 4 4. * | acts no. 46 ©Þ i e *. 5 
3 Th J 1 TM / 
oy Fay 1710 bd ft 12 30 51 


ſlaves, Eser your i arg. 1 


7 Man. MEN woe *. have me 40 


N 6 li mit 0t AN T 2trta wel Mr 
s C N. E re . 
n 1 07 at; ebe eig 10} -, 


Je Palaces! Ib t on 577! 


419 iN! {@ : T9 215 10. ven : Ma: 1401 HA Tus 


* Noiſe 3 umd "within: Enter Pirteb and biv Mai 


al 2. ; * f Hir. nt 
Port. You lene our 77 anon, 2 raſcals ev RR you 
Cour, tor. 7 2 aer VS ce 
wort : a conordt nt 5:7 
158 4 5 rogue: 
Tere me a. dozen crab- 


Within. Geod Mr. 
: Port. Belong the. 
is this a plate to roar 

z, theſe are; 


2 and ſtr 8 
_— heads; you muſt be. fecing chr 
foal aps cakes, here, N e xaſcals ? 
ay Pray, ir, ee Aut "6 
(Unleſs we ſwept them fro 


To ſcatter em, as tis to mak 
On May-day morning, which will neve! 
We may as well puſh nt 11 85 
Port. How got they in, and: be 
Man. Alas, I know not; ho 
As muck as.one-ſound cudgel of four F 
You'ſee the poor. e e alin 1 
made no ſpar e . n * 10. * 
34 Toy x 1 55 Sie, 977 75 * * lo, 
Man. 1 am. not 0amp/on,. 
Wow em =_ before 85 Op, WG | 2 any 7 1 
ead to hit, either young or old, he or ſhe, cuckold or 
cuckold- maker, let me never hope to ſee a eV again ; 
and that I would not for a cow, God ſave her, 
OR DET 3 Mr. Po ack oY 
Port. | be with you preſen „good Mr Pu 
Keep the door cloſe, firrah. ref 1 ry 
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— Port. What mould you do; but knock em down by 
* the dozens? is this: Morefields to muſter in? or have we 
fl Indian with the great tool come to Court, the 


will ee a hon here il be ther, Bs Ether, 
Man, The: n ill je the big: Sir. 


There is a 


the once, 
who. « cry d- out, Clubs! when 1 
y erunchegps. dray to her ſucoour, 
1 felt oy \ of the Strand, — — quar- 
er d. They fell on; r place; at length 
they Wes th' by with me, 1 acfy'd 'em\ſtill}; 
when dd g A. ys belind em deliyer'd' ſuch a 
homer: of piles; looſe £ t, chat I. was fai to draw 
mine 1 and let em win the work 3 che devil was 
ee . J think ſurel7). 
ſe are the . thar xhynder at a play- 
du and fight for bien apples; that no audience but 
the tribulation of Tower-bill or the limbs of Lime- bouſe, 
their dear brothers, are able to endure, I have ſome of 
'em in Limbo Patrum, and there they are like to dance 
theſe three days; beſides the running banquet of two be- 
dds that i is to come. 


» 1 the hope _ 


Vor IV. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


And here ye lye baiting of bombards, when 

Ye ſhould ae ſervice. Hark, the trumpets ſound, 
They're cotne already from the chriſtening; 

Go break among the preſs, and find a way out 
Io let the troo fairly ; or P'll find 
7 1 Marſhalſea hold ye play theſe two months. 


| your head ake. 


Fou ober t 


498 King H x var VIII. 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 


Chem 2322 o' me; what a multitude are here! 
too; from all parts they are coming, 
As A we we Nept a fair. Where are theſe porters ? 
Theſe lazy knaves ? ye've made a fine hand, fellows? 


3 There's a trim rabble let in; are all theſe 

Tour faithful friends of th' ſuburbs ? we ſhall have 
Great ſtore of room, no doubt, - left for the MP, 
When they paſs back from th chriſtning? 

- + Port. Pleaſe your Honour, 
We are but men, and what ſo many may do, 5 
Not being torn in pieces, we have done: Ne 
An army cannot rule m. 

- - Cham. As L he, | 

If the King blame me for t, ru ur ye all 


th* heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your heads 
Clap round fines for neglect: y are lazy knaves, 


Port, Make way there for the Princeſs! 
Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or Pl make 


Port. ou ? th? camblet, 0' thy rail, Pl peck 
the pale ele. 8 ge ® "7% [ Exerent 
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The PALACE. 


Enter ami ſoending; then two Ae Lord 
Garter, Cran ute of Norfolk with his 410 
ſtaff, Duke of F Suffolk, tuo Noblemen bearing 
ſtanding bowls for the chriſtning gifts; then four 8 Nl 
men bearing à canopy, under which the Dutcheſs of Nor- 
folk, god-mother, bearing the Child richly habited in a 
— &c. Train born by a Lady: then follows the 
Marchioneſs of Dorſet, - the other god-mother, , and 
3 The wag Paſs once about the ſtage, 42 Garter 
 ſbeaks 


Gart. JF". from thy end lefs goodneſs ſend long tk, 
And ever happy y, to the high and e 
Princeſs of England, fair "Ebzabeth 1. | 


FThuriſb. Enter King and Guard. 

Can. And to your Grace, and the ood Queen, 
My noble partners N thus pray; 4 | _w 
All comfort, j Joy, in this moſt gracious Lad, 
That heav'n e er laid up to make parents happy, 
May hourly fall upon ye! 

King. Thank ap) a Lord en, 
What is her name? 

Can. Elzabeth. e A 

NM. Stand ” Ticed: 

With this kiſs t ke my bleſling : God wanted dhe, 
Into whoſe hand 1 give thy! life! | 
Can. 2 


Kin M ou hoy 8 too aig, 
I Na. 4 ye wy ow a” 10 Mall this Lady, Pr 
When ſhe has ſo — Engliſh. 


Ii 2 Cran. 
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Cran, Let mie ſpeak, Sir, 
For heav'n now bids _ and the words 1 wir, 


_— — * n 
Though in her 


of —_— 
—— + _ — _ 
- 
= 
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_ 
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Wit | % [ — N 
Shall {till be doubled on her. Truth ff nurſe her t k 
oly and hear" ply e till counſe 
he ſhall be lov'd and Her own ſhall ble her; 
Her Taber r 
their $ with lorro 8 
In her days ev'ry man ſhall eat in ſafety 
Under his een what he plants; and ſing 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his 


| God ſhall be truly known, and thoſe about her 
| From her ſhall read the perfect ways of honour, 
[ 


_ ; * E — K 41 — _ 
— * TH - = lt AERO * * 1 — 
PF 


Fer df n e e 
L Nor W 3 Out as, 

. The bird of wonder dies, the maiden Pbœnix, | 
l Her aſhes new create another heir, 
| | in admiration as her ſelf; - | | 
So ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to one, , 
| (When heav'n wel cal her from this cloud of dakaek) 
Who from the ſacred afbes of her Jorge 


Shall ſtar-like riſe,” as great in fame as ſhe was, 
And ſo ſtand fix d. — * . love, * er, 
Rr 
Shall then be his, and like a _— | 


2 E e Ee ſhall ſhine, 


Would I had known no more! but the muſt die, 

She muſt, the ſaints muſt have her yet a viegin;, 

+ /Unto the" ground, and all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King. O Lord Arth-biſhop, © © © 


Thou'ſt made me now a man; never, before 
er; 5 
her; 


„Am m 
I have receivꝰd much honour by your preſence, 

And ye ſhall find me thankful, Lead the way, Lords; 
Ye muſt all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 
She will be ſick elſe. This day no man think 

He'as buſineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſtay, 


2 To th 8 n 
3 you ; . . it. Bir. emend. 


3K 


aur, 


4 


This little one ſhall make it holy-day. [ Exennt. 


E PI- 


= PI L o G v E. 


IS ten ©» ahe tho 0h can never int 
Al that are here: ſome come Yo take their eaſe, 
Had flap an aff or two zur thoſe we fear 


We've frighted with our trumpets : ſo tis clear 


They'll ſay it's naught. Others, to hear the tity 
Abus'd extreamly, and to cry that's witty z 
Which we have not done neither; that I fear 

All the expected good ware like to bear 

For this play at this time, is only in 

The merciful conſtruction of good women; 

(For ſuch a one, we ſhew'd em) If they ſmile, 

Aud ſay *twill do; I know within @ while |; 
All the beſt men are ours; for tis ill bap, 

If they bold when their ladies bid em clap. 


The End of the FounTn Voiun. 


—— GIST 


” J 
r 


OOO OO OT. OO COTIT 2 


